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THE PALMA TROPHY. 

In the Shooting and Fishing of June 30, an editorial 
embodies a letter from Gen. Bird W. Spencer, President 
of the National Rifle Association of America, which pur- 
ports to be a reply to an editorial published in Forest AND 
STREAM of June 18, on the Palma Trophy unpleasantness. 
But it is not a reply, inasmuch as it evades the issue. In 
our rifle columns it is published in full. 

In the first paragraph of this letter, Gen. Spencer states 
the reason, or another reason, for equipping the United 
States team with two sets of rifles. He asserts that “the 
British Association asked us to amend the rules allowing 
special barrels on rifles of private makers. We did not 
agree to this, but as the committee of the team captains had 
a right to make a change in the conditions, and as H. M. 
Pope offered to make the barrels used, the National Rifle 
Association thought that it would be just as well for the 
team to have with them a rifle with a barrel of a private 
maker; and in the event that the rules were changed they 
would have the barrels with them for use.” 

“In the event that the rules were changed they would 
have the barrels with them for use.” But the rules were 
not changed. How, then, did the American team come to 
use these special barrels? By representing that they were 
of a newly adopted service pattern, and so came within 
the rule that rifles used in a mateh should be “in all 
respects of the pattern adopted and issued to the troops 
for service.” 

The rifles had eight grooves and an eight-inch twist. 
Were they at the date of the match in all respects of the 
pattern adopted and issued to the troops for service? The 
answer to this is the monosyllable “No” of Col. Phipps’ 
letter quoted in our rifle columns. 

Gen. Spencer writes: “There is very little use in dis- 
cussing the subject as to whether the new U. S. service 
rifle, adopted June 19 [1903] contained an eight or a ten- 
inch twist.” But in his letter to the British Association of 
March 7, Gen, Spencer as President of the National Rifle 
Association, stated that the rifles used by the American 
team contained one turn in eight inches, the same, he is 
quoted as alleging, as the present service arm of the 
United States. Was it the same as the present service arm 
of the United States? Col. Phipps answers “No.” 

However eager Gen, Spencer may be to avoid discussing 
this point, its discussion is well worth while. 
reason: When, as reptesenting the United States, 
because it was an intefnational event, the National 
Rifle Association entered into this ¢ompetition, they 
owed it to the people of the United States to enter it 
with clean hands and straight, above-board methods. The 
more General Spencer writes for publication, the more 
elearly does it appear that the American team did not 
enter the competition with clean hands, atid that their 
methods were far from straightfofward. 

Stripped of all the ifrelevant sophisms and evasions con- 
cerning What Col. Bruce, the committee of captains, the 
British Association, et al., did not do, and the various 
contingencies appertaining to things which never hap- 
pened, the whole issue rests on what the team did do. Did 
it or did it not violate the conditions governing the 
match? Did it use inadmissible rifles? Even Gen. Spen- 
cer, receding from his former declaration that the rifles 
corresponded with the new U. S. issued service rifles, now 
concedes that the rifles were irregular. And he seeks to 
justify that irregularity on the part of the Americans by 
saying: “It is well known that the British team shot 
with a rifle made by a private maker (in no wise a Gov- 
ernment contractor), and they were exceedingly fine rifles, 
and were in no sense a service rifle.” Accepting this 
statement, and assuming that, as between the American 
and British teams, the illegal rifles offset each other, what 
then was their status, under the rules, in relation to the 
Canadian, Natal, French, and Norwegian and Australian 
teams who came into the competition with clean hands? 
Did ‘those other teams qualify as contestants and still 
have any rights which the British and Americans were in 
honor and honesty bound to respect? It is, indeed, a 
strange code of ethics which seeks to justify a wrong 
by alleging, as Gen. Spencer does, that someone else has 
perpetrated the same wrong. Gen, Spencer is mistaken 
if he indulges the notion that the American people will be 
satisfied with any such confession and avoidance as make 
up his latest declaration. 

As competitors for the Trophy, the American team and 
the National Rifle Assocjation, and General Spencer as 
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its President, representing America, were charged with 
maintaining the good name of this country for honor and 
fair play. Upon them was put the obligation which rests 
upon the officers of our army, as expressed by Secretary 
Taft in his address to the graduating class at West Point 
the other day, when he said: “One phase in your army 
life I would impress upon you—never depart from the 
pathway of honor.” It would have been the better part for 
the Americans at Bisley last year to have upheld the credit 
of America, even if they had not won the Trophy. The 
Palma lost to-day may be regained to-morrow. The good 
name forfeited may be won again only when time shall 
have dulled men’s memory of these men and their acts. 
JOHN FANNIN. 

One after another the old-time contributors of 
Forest AND STREAM are passing over the Great Divide, 
leaving. behind them groups of sorrowing friends and 
records of good deeds well performed. 

John Fannin, long Curator of the Provincial Museum 
at Victoria, British Columbia, died June 20, 1904. He 
had long been failing and growing more feeble, and the 
end was not unexpected. 

Mr. Fannin was born in the year 1839 in the backwoods 
of Kempville, Ont., where he passed his boyhood. From 
eafly life he was fond of the woods atid wilds, and cared 
titote for tlie lessons to be léatned ftom the book of 
nature than for those taught in the country schools. By 
the time he had attained manhood, he was not only well 
acquainted with the ways of the birds and beasts of his 
native country, but was also a good practical woodsman. 

In the year 1862 came the news of the discovery of 
gold in the wonderful Cariboo region, which drew to 
northern British Columbia so many old miners and young 
men who were wooing fortune. One of these was Mr. 
Fannin, who that year joined a party which proposed to 
take on foot the journey across the great plains and the 
Rocky Mountains to the Pacific Coast. They left Fort 
Garry—now Winnipeg—which was then the last white 
settlement, and from there made their way over the vast 
unexplored Northwest. ‘They crossed the Rocky Moun- 
tains at the Tete Jaune Pass, and proceeded down the 
West slope to a point near Fort George, on the Fraser 
River. The long journey had not been without dangers, 
difficulties, and hardships, but at last, after four months, 
it was safely completed, and the pioneers felt that now the 
fortunes that they longed for were really within their grasp, 

In Mr. Fannin’s judgment, the season was then too late 
to start in to the mines, and with five companions he pro- 
ceeded to Fort Kamloops, on the Thompson River, which 
they reached October 11. The following spring he went 
to the mines, and cast in his lot with the gold seekers of 
Williams Creek, the richness of which made fortunes for 
many during the next two years. Mr. Fannin was not 
one of these, but nevertheless for nearly ten years he 
mined and prospected through the Province, coming out 
at last as poor as he had gone in. 

All these journeyings, however, had given him a great 
knowledge of the Province, and on more than one occa- 
sion he was sent into the interior by the Government on 
exploring expeditions to acquire information on particu- 
lar subjects. 

About twenty-five years ago Mr. Fannin settled on the 
banks of the beautiful Burrard Inlet, about seven miles 
from the town of New Westminster. This was many 
years before the building of the Canadian Pacific Rail- 
road, whose rails to-day pass almost over the spot on 
which Fannin’s little shop and house used to stand. 
There were two or three other cabins near-by, and across 
the Inlet stood an Indian village, with whose dark- 
skinned inhabitants Mr. Fannin was on the best of terms. 
The waters swarmed with fish, and the woods with deer 
and grouse, while a few miles up the Inlet rose tall 
mountains where white goats and black bears abounded. 

Mr. Fannin had always had a deep love for nature, and 
here he settled down and began its systematic study, 
though at first with little knowledge and almost without 
books. Here was a case of absolute self-help, for without 
assistance he taught himself most of the birds and mam- 
mals of the region. He was very fond of hunting, and a 
remarkable rifle shot; but if he hunted much, he observed 
more; and what he observed he remembered. 

One of his closest frierids was J. C. Hughes, who had 
Jong been a reader and correspondent of Forest AND 
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STREAM, and through Mr. Hughes, more than twenty-five 
years ago, Mr. Fannin began to write. Subsequently some 
of the staff of the paper met and hunted with him, and 
were able to be of some little help to him. As time went 
on, his fame as a naturalist spread through British Co- 
lumbia, and when, about sixteen years ago, the Provincial 
Museum was established at Victoria, Mr. Fannin was 
made its curator. Of the pride that he took in its col- 
lection, and the unselfish toil that he expended in in- 
creasing and perfecting them it is hardly necessary to 
speak. His services were heartily appreciated by the 
Government, which in 1895 sent him to Europe and to the 
United States to study the workings of modern museums. 

Mr. Fannin was extremely well informed about the 
birds of British Columbia, and wawalways willing to put 
his great experience at the service of any bird lover. He 
published a list of the birds of British Columbia, and 
some years ago a new form of mountain sheep was 
named after him. 

Personally Mr. Fannin was a man of the kindliest 
nature; extremely quiet, yet with a keen wit and an ap- 
preciation of the humorous side of life which made him 
to those who knew him well, one of the dearest and most 
joyous of companions. He had a very wide acquaintance. 





BIRDS AND THE ELEMENTS. 

Tue year from the spring of 1903 to the spring of 
1004 was one of great destruction of wild birds in many 
portions of New England. The terrible drought of 
April and May of 1903 was followed by forest fires which 
ravished the Adirondack region, Maine, and other parts 
of New England, and these fires came at the height of the 
breeding season, and unquestionably destroyed the young 
of many mammals and the nests, eggs, and young of 
many birds. All this we have written of more than once, 
It has been suggested also that this terrible drought may 
in a number of cases have prevented. certain birds, as 
swallows, from breeding because of the lack of mud with 
which to build their nests. 

Early in June, however, came a change. After nearly 
two months, when the rainfall was far below the normal, 
followed a succession of rainstorms with easteriy winds, 





fog, and low temperature, whichabsolutely reversed the con- 
ditions that had hitherto prevailed. In some portions of 
Massachusetts and Connecticut the rainfall for June 
was over 12 inches. In a few places it was only from 
3 to 6 inches, but the average precipitation for the 
month in Massachusetts was 7.44 inches—greater than 
in any other New England State except Connecticut. 
These rains and the low temperature did much to destroy 
insect life, and so to reduce the food supply for insect- 
eating birds. The rainfall caused floods 
which overflowed the wide meadows which border many 
of the New England streams, drowning out all birds that 
had made their nests in such Iccalities. 

Details of this general bird destruction are given else- 
where in this week’s Forest AND STREAM. Here we 
have to speak chiefly of the mortality among the game. 
Of this the Bob White, or quail, probably suffered most. 
Massachusetts is near the northern limit of the bird's 
range, and it is frequently cut off by heavy, hard win- 
ters, necessitating a restocking, which restocking is gen- 
erally done with birds from the South, which have little 
power of resistance to the New England winter, and so 
frequently in their turn succumb. 


tremendous 


IN THE NORTH WOODS. 

It is forbidden to kill deer in the Adirondacks in June. 

Under such conditions, if a man in the Adirondacks in 
June should be mistaken for a deer, he would be safe 
from any hunter, because it would be unlawful for the 
hunter to shoot at the object thought to be a deer. 

All this sounds reasonable; and it is so theoretically. 

The actual fact, however, does not bear out the reason- 
ing. Henry.Prentice, a well-known character at Paul 
Smith's, was found dead in thes woods the other day, 
and some time later a carpenter who works in the vicinity 
was arrested, and confessed that he had shot Prentice on 
Sunday morning, mistaking him for a deer. It is worthy 
of note that Prentice himself was deer hunting on this 
same Sunday morning. 

It behooves June visitors in the Adirondacks to keep 
close to the hotels, and not get into the woods on a Sun- 
day morning. 
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AN ANGLER’S PARADISE 


THE FRENCH RIVER ‘ “ ‘ LAKE NIPISSING DISTRICT 





(227 Miles North of Toronto) 


“HIGHLANDS OF ONTARIO.” 


>GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM. 





Fishing in this District without a Peer. 


AN IDEAL SPOT FOR THE GAMEY BLACK BASS. 


MASKINONGE FROM 15 To 30 POUNDS. 
PICKEREL UP TO 15 POUNDS. 
BLACK BASS (“THE KING OF FIGHTERS”) UP TO 6 POUNDS. 


2, AAS, ‘ 


Every day you are assured Good Sport. During the Hunting Season (November ist to 15th), Large Game, 


including Deer and Moose, abound. 
Write to-day for a handsome illustrated descriptive publication of this magnificent region, sent free on 


application to 


General Passenger and Ticket Agent, M ontrea 1 Can ada 
G. . BELL, Grand Trunk Railway System, soshirianienthtalatadeeeteiaindbeteastememietaneanienetneinitie 















Agencies: 


U.S. AMM UE 


497-503 Pearl St., 35-43 Park St.. New York. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CoO. 


LOWELL, MASS. 
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114-116 Market St., San Francisco. 
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Boston Gun Club. 


Boston, Mass., June 22.—Just an even dozen shooters journeyed 
Wellingtonward to-day, and though a small attendance, it lacked 
nothing in enthusiasm. 

While no grand American handicap was being shot, there 
was interest shown by all, the prize match seeming to have the 
attention first and then the team match, which proved the fun 
maker of the afternoon. 

Capt. Frank vows that a rabbit's foot will bring him better luck 
next time, and is on the lookout for the largest one he can 
secure, as Bell is not going to monopolize all the winning teams 

_if he can prevent it. Bell still intends to dig and promises 
nothing, except to see that his team is in Al shape for the fray. 
Nothing would suit him better than to take another fall out of 
all comers. 

Worthing ventured forth for his first match score to-day, and 
annexed a nice 23, which was just too good for the rest and 
came near pocketing the high average. It would have done so 
if he had left the 2lyds. mark alone, which accounted for his 19, 
in the last event. But Charlie was always enthusiastic, and 
never could see anyone shoot, without his being in it, and con- 
ditions count nothing where he sums up the enjoyment. Wood- 
ruff and Co. were in the best of trim, too, high average being 
one of the honors bestowed upon them, and 22 in the prize 
match cutting out all told 17 and incidentally securing second 
place in the totals. 


Events: 1234567 8 910 

Targets 15 15 10 15 15 10 10 15 25 20 Av. 
REE Miosessaecdupresehess 9981210 7911511 — .700 
RR rsa eee 1110 71014 8101... .. 762 
Mes.. Park, 18.........ss000 2 9 71012 41012 és -723 
Woodruff, 17.....cccccccccces 1111101315 7 914 <a 857 
Worthing, 16............+.+. 1312 61414 9 91419.. -846 
Muldown, 16.........-.--+++. Sie 7 922.7 9: Dnc 2s 695 
Bryant, 16........++-++0++++0+ 567338 68 7..10 -456 
Williams, 16.........0e+-eee0 910 71214 8 812.... 762 
McPhee, 16.......cccceeeeees oo oe 5 413 4 4 813 -410 
Burns, 16.......cccecseceeees oo oe 81012 7 91417 -770 
eS Se re Dirt ce tek were <5 -900 
Firth, 26...0s.cccccsccccvccsce o¢ ve 6. .600 

Prize event: 
Worthing, 16.........ssececeereceeeeeeees 1111111110111111111111101—23 
Bell, 20...... . -1111111111111101101110111—22 











« - -1111191111111111101101110—22 
« - -1010111111111100111111101—22 
« » 0011111111110110111001111—19 

, -0111110011111111111010110—19 


Woodruff, 17 
Williams, 16 
Muldown, 16.. 





Burns, 16...cccccccccicccccvsccccsces ; 

Frank, 19.......csccccceccecscceccess . - -1110001010111111011110110—17 

McPhee, 16........scsccscceccceces . « -1101111011111110010101010—17 

Mrs. Park, 18.........seeeesesceee « «+ -1110110111110111001000101—16 

Bryant, 16.....0..ccccccccccccsvescsccccess 1001111011001000101001111—14 
Team match: 

Bell, Capt.... - 10-11—21 Frank, Capt 

Mrs. Par 10-12—22 Woodruff . 

Worthing .... 9-14—23 Burns ... 

Williams ... -.- 812—20 Muldown 

Bryant ...... seeeee & 7—15—101 McPhee 


- 





Tr p at Landisburg, Pa. 


LanpisBurG, Pa., June 23.—The first shoot of the series of 1904 
for the Bloomfield cup was held at Landisburg on Saturday, when 
the best averages ever made at a Perry county shoot were re- 
corded. The 25-target event for the cup was won by W. H. Wil- 
son, of Marysville, with 25 straight. Charles Shick, of Kennedy’s 
Valley, also broke 25, but lost to Wilson on the shoot-off of the 
tie, 5 to 4. 

The team shoot was won by the Marysville team on a tie with 
the Bloomfield team, both teams breaking 64 out of 75. Marys- 
ville won out on the shoot-off with a score of 15 to 14. 

The shooting grounds were ideal, giving a clear sky background, 
which in great measure accounts for the good scores. Most of the 
boys were in the 807 gait or better. 

The success of the shoot is largely due to the efforts of Milton 
R. Bower, who had charge of the affair. : 

The next shoot will be held in this place in two or three weeks. 
Following are the scores: 


Events: 1 3:O5¢ &4-~%--3-9 

Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 20 15 2% 2 
Martin 4-4-6. ¢2 8 46:3 
Beck S.:9 (8. 4:6 33... 8 
Flurie ..... 9 7 8 7 1 16 14 16 2 
A Wo 10 6 710 ll 16 16 22 19 
Snyder .... 2. SS ee Se. on 
Smith 05670 Hb 0B .. 
Shuman ......- BGR peel hos, at iee hae 
Rife ... 10 8 10 7 12 12 12 2 17 
Bower e7¢. §3Biurn2 .- 
{, Sheatt 4 FS 6m. ws 
Flurie ....-. Ce ok at ve caek: omy ioe cine 
Barnett oe 9 9 15 19 15 2 23 
ao. 8 714 18 WM 8 
MeClure és sure 

Wolf «.. is ‘a ss 
Wilton very oo 08 88 BM 6 pa B 23 








MD: cindendacwcceseiccwnedioseudes 9 12 16 4 2 22 
Stevens ie ah! ge ae 00 a eee 
GED Ko cdscececeocevocese a) Sts a Deak ae 
P Sheaffer bu“ ae Ge ae. aa 1) ae 
BENE ccccccecceccccccccccs «+ 26 (€0. 00 Se oe ce; eae 
Yingling ......... eecccovescose adaekick ob ee -40- 00 oe 06 ae 


No. 8 was for cup; No. 9 team race. 

Team shoot: 

Marysville—Wilson 22, Wise 22, Flurie 20; total 64. 

Bioomfield—Magee 22, Barnett 23, Wolf 19; total 64. 
Dunceannon—Rife 17, Martin 19, Beck 9; total 45. 

Sheaffer’s Valley—Yingling 21, Shick 18, Stevens 16; total 45. 

Picked up—Clouse 17, McClure 12, Sheaffer 20; total 49. 





North Dakota State Shoot. 


Minor, N. D., June 15.—The North Dakota State tournament 
was held here last two days. The attendance was not large, as 
this town is the extreme northwestern limit of the towns having 
clubs. However, those present shot through both days, and all 
were well pleased with the entertainment furnished by the home 
club. Mr. Parker, the president, was the man for the place. 

One of the many enjoyable features was the shooting at the 
traps by Mrs. C. H. Parker, and her scores were a surprise 
to all. 

B. O. Seymour and H. C, Hirschy assisted the management, 
and Herman is a whole team in himself. Mr. Seymour was caught 
in the hotel fire and was not himself the first day, as his scores 
will show. 

D. C. Rand, of Jamestown, won the high average for State men, 
closely followed by Gus Evander, with 270. Hirschy was the 
high amateur, though Seymour tied him the second day. 

The championship medal was won by F. H. Sprague, of Grafton. 
The Simpson trophy fell to the lot of Capt. N. N. Main, of Condo. 
The Minot team won the State team trophy. 

The next State shoot will be held at Grand Forks. G. E. Dies 
was elected President; R. W. Main, Vice-President; C. H. Parker, 
Second Vice-President; W. M. Furgeson, Secretary, and W. B. 
Wood, Treasurer. Scores: 





Pe ae MiG ahey, «stctcesuocess 
EPG, Fs 6 Vetsctevivecees 135 271 
1S SORE oc cvedencvecece . ais 130 270 
Bes Pr eiéndavensive ives saeu 119 237 
hy Siivdsudas duvdpeese cose wai 106 215 
1 We TE Ervavedosdvedes ones 127 260 

M Furgeson.......... ee e 123 254 
We Bede divededecevctuc 101 192 
Be, he REE cc ates vedcckcesseed 108 228 
Dh, i 6 s0000Gueeeceueae 133 276 
ee Nr rere 126 256 
B O Seymour........sseeeeees 133 241 
© Be PG ec cvecscsccccocdecs 116 249 
SEE Ere tredccccecveseossecs 134 
BBE Se vencasdcceve 108 221 
J Howard .ccccccccccccccccccses 118 234 
GC A Gt cccccccsvccoccvccsccece lil 236 
T MOOS se ccsccccscccccvcccccece 234 
DD PEE ic Sdccentdedscteccccdnss 112 242 
). PewhaGed occ cvicdicdicdcccses 132 267 
DEMGNENE Cdesociescbckechactdcndes 99 170 
WOONEY, . ciccsdiscscciesicndesdesioveranqurs 106 225 

The Acquahongas Win. 
CastLeTon, Staten Island, June 22,—A three-cornered team 


match was shot at Castleton Corners on June 18 between the 
Castleton Gun Club, of Castleton Corners, Acquehonga Gun Club, 
of Tottenville, and the White Plains Gun Club, of White Plains, 
N. Y. Seven men to a team, 25 targets per man, thrown from 
magautrap. The home club gave a $5 prize to the high gun. 
This was divided between Seawood, Joline and Wolfgang, who 
scored 23 each. The second match will take place at White 
Plains, some time in July. 


Aquehonga Gun Club. 
Kqbdsdcedicbacecesneiececoatenn 1010111111111141111111111—23 
btsccccdpecee dean 11111011191 11111111111101—23 
csevscsioccccsbaee 1011101111111111111011111—22 
se écendtpecosotiee 1101110111111010111010111—19 
nen saree + eeees -1011111111000100110111111—18 
Secicdvelsccecaneae 1111111110111110011111111—22 





White Plains Gur: Club. 

. 01€1111111101110110000111—17 
. 0011110001111010111111101—17 
. -1101111001001010100010101—13 






DRA TEAS, ich hs 0008 ont °0110001100111110001011101—14 
Cee antes = fo eed seddgd-nseec £74111111120111101111110111—22 
Ee ei seta dance *71001111111100111000000011—14 
Tia Mas Behind. i.s<..:-4....0as-~- 111¢ 1100111010111 011010117114 
Castleton Gun Club. 
SOG NPS ee ote 111112111110112111 11 —*3 


Shes Ghw lp socodheel ¥011111111011111111110111—22 
sh oviwe «es ascea aces ya cee 1111011111001111101111101—20 
Buds ca dd hh + + dys ees 041191111031100101 1114011—"9 

J Housman ...... ccc eee ee eee eee ee AEDLOMTVOLLIOT 10111111 —21 

G Smith dove sguseee eves HNVONCINOMI N22 

BE Bloysyan yisrescceee engen seg) os POOL MLO IIT 101100 -19—145 








Sweepstakes, 25 cents: 
1 2 









Events: 3466 Events 13 

_ Targets: 10 15 12 10 10 10 Targets 10 15 » 1» » 0 
Carpenter ...... @ co co ce Dee WORSE cacccs 7 5 8 

ML sidecess D 66 ete Bus a «See. 
McAndlass .... 5...... 7 8 5 7 81010 
Scofield ..... -- 910978 7 7865 
MUD) sccccceckee Rat OD on es 37653 
Howard ....... 64896567 2 8 7 
Lovett accdian 10 9 7 910 7 9996 

ousman..... ani 
Anderson ..... o Bee 6G Z . = pocam Poee se 
Miller ......... Wenes ae Ea i794 
De , ccccil ac ER ce sc 10 10 : 
CH Samhi... Ti. 8 6... Dik 
OFIELD. 





Somersville, Conr., Tournament. 


Tue Somersville, Conn., Gun Club will hold an all-day tourna- 
ment on July 14 next. A good programme has been prepared 
for various events, covering in all 200 targets. Money will be 
divided by the Rose system. Three expert traps, set Sergeant 
system, will be used along with bluerock targets. Shooting will 
commence at 9:30 A. M. ‘Grounds are situated on line of Somers 
and Enfield trolley, and cars leaving Thompsonville at 2 minutes 
past the hour, will run directly past the grounds. All shooters 
welcome and a good time is promised. An attraction to Con- 
necticut shooters will be a 50-target race for State championship, 
in which the winner is guaranteed $25; also other prizes will be 
given in this event if sufficient entries are received. This will be 
open to all amateurs at present residing in the State, and will be 
at l6yds. rise to all. No handicap of any kind. Shooters from 
outside the State will find an attractive programme outside this 
event. Grounds are finely situated for high scores. Lunch will 
be served on the grounds. For Programmes address the secre- 
tary, A. M. Arnold, Somersville, Conn. 


EE 


Norwich (Conn.) Shootiog Club. 


THERE was a small attendance at the Practice shoot of the club 
held on Saturday afternoon, June 18, the best scores being made 
by Mr. Prest. The silver spoon contest resulted as follows: 


Prest 19, Ockford 18, Tafft 16, Mitchell 15, Amberg 15, Aborn 14, 

Brown 14, McCord 12, For the ammunition case: Aborn 9, Prest 

9, Ockford 9, Tafft 8, Mitchell 7, Amberg 6, Brown 6, McCord 5. 

“ The scores follow: 
Events: 





123234667 
25 25 25 25 25 2525 Broke. Av 
242222241923... 131 9 
.. 229318 24212214 «144 ” 
20 20201418... 9 74 
. 17201917... .. . 3 «673 
1617+. .. 3 OS 
: 15 14 18 i8 6 65 
McCord ..... Mi bunecaesasekeee am 3 = ane % 80 


L § Tarrt, Sec’y. 





Taylor (Texas) Gun C'ub, 


Taytor, Texas., June 16.—Eight of the target shooters were 
out at the Fair grounds to-day, and shot at 100 targets each. We 
are now getting ready for the big shoot to be held here in con- 
nection with the annual meet of the Fair Association, July 4, 5 
and 6. Scores: Gilstrap 92, T. Hogen 89, F. Welch 86, B. Rome 
84, A. Zizinia 83, A. Dabney 81, H. Eicholtz 80, Joe Pleffer 76. 





SIDE LIGHTS OF TRADE 


In the preliminary events of the Grand American Handicap, 





__last week, J..A. R. Elliott, with his Winchester repeating shotgun 


and Winchester shells, broke 179 targets cut of a possible 1.0. 
In the preliminary handicap, honors were even between S. II 
Cummings and W. H. Clay, with scores of 93 out of 1C0. Mr. 
Cummings won the shoot-off. Both used Winchester factory 
Icaded shells, and Mr. Cummings a Winchester repeating sh t- 
gun. In the Grand American Handicap, R. D. Guptill, usmz 
a Winchester repeating shotgun, and W. N. Randall, using 
Winchester factory loaded shells, tied with a sccre of 96 out cf 
1¢0. Mr. Guptill won the shoot-off. 

Tom Marshall, of Keithsburg, Ill., and everywhere else, stated, 
“I have won the G. A. H. twice with U. M. C. shells, and the 
unexcelled quality of tke U. M. C. products appeals as strongly 
to the expert as they do to such amateurs as Mr. Diefenderfer, 
the last year’s winner, and to Mr. Guptill, the plucky Minnesota 
ae who took tke highest honor in the shooting world last 
week,” 





Mr. R. D. Guptill and Mr. W.. R.. Randall, respectively the 
winner and the runner-up in the competition for the G. A, H. 
honors at Indianapolis last week, yseq Tnfgllible powges 
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STREAM, [Jury 2, 1904. 
[ Peterson ........- -- 1441417 144 16191213 15151313 174 oc ewes 7.003518 % 
New London (Ia.) Tournament. Hoon BUM GHiswn i in Siuinb B 
Nzw Loxpow, Ia., June 17.-The ninth annual midsummer target ckson . oes oe oe oe oe 
tournament held by this club was surely a success, notwithstand- ichols. - Sieeuneunna ek = oe ae eee 3 
ing that the Illinois State tournament and a dozen others were i. --- 16 16 18 121319 1218201441116 179 Westmoreland County League Team race: 
in progress at the same time. There were several Illinois shooters Ha Kc eeeeeveceeeeeees = ° > s = = 7 . = a . . ey Ligonier Team. Derry Team. 
here, which showed that they were not in sympathy with the risman wt caleba a 14 13 18 11 1216 11.14.16 141518 171 —- = S 14—46 ar oa" B = 12—38 
Lincoln Club for setting same dates as that previously claimed Ridgley ........ abdvonrnnis 11 15 19 12°11 19 1013 17 1411-17 169 ie “iz 4 S oy ee ue 
by tis ik: Burmister Pek osap Micostnen 13 11 18 1314171213 18111216 168 Denny ......... 18 18 oe Smith seccccce £4 18 145-41 
Weather hot and clear first day, and some of the shooters Brookman ............... 14 14 18 13 16 17 13:13 15 1011 14167 Suter .......... 11 15 1026-206 Sherick ........ 12 15 12—39—175 
’ h MET TGthstenpbecsscoebee 114171113411216101214_ 159 Scottdale T 
suffered with the heat; yet thirty-one-shot through, and some Steege ..... aemeeaie veers 10 12 12 14 12 16 12 915121315 = 162 AB Kain 11 18 16-44 
good scores were made. Chas. Spencer, the St. Louis expert, Wallace ................+. 14151612 91611131715 915 162 DN en gia 12 18 10—40 
laid it over Gilbert, and made 196 out of the 200. Guptil and Hall --...+-++.---+0--++0+- aan Th Armburst ..... 9 9-38 
Rambo, with 190 were high amateurs Wheeler "--isssccssiit tee theo. Qe Bee 
The invitation handicap had ‘thirty entries, and Steege and Dr. Korshall |........-ss0.s2+ se ce ce ce cece ee as... >. oe w= = 
Cook tied, each with 49. On the shoot-off Cook won his own Dave ........ veecceseeccce RLRbL 9.. inti eb w pes 
trophy with 24. Garrett made long run, 72. a een ee ee 2 3 ¥ - 3 " 11 2: ~ Second Day, jens s s : 
Second day opened up Cloudy, and a steady shower continued “= =" iy Sweepstake, first day, 2% fangets: a 35, ae : 
well into the afternoon. When the programme was completed, the Third Day. ee oe Shi ne oe 2, a cs — 7 > 
handicap had to be postponed. Gilbert came on strong and won Events: 123456789102 on = 3 -- a - oe ~ “a . of aw 
with 194, while Guptil made another 190. John Peterson made no > ’ ° » . = . % ~ - 2 Bein * ; - onue , ackett 18, Yahner 18, Pric ’ . . 
1 ’ MIDETE weccccccccccccccccs rost 16. 
longest run, and the well-known Waterloo, Ia., farmer came out Jackson... some “*""" 45 15 19 15 14.18 16 14 19 15 15 20 194 al cia Bia 
the low man. ; ’ : . PARMSS .20 50. Davies ogc de 14 15 18 14 15 19 141419141518 189 Seatiie: 123465678910 Broke 
The shooting on the third day was tiresome, including 200 Ford .........-...-ceesses 14 15 19 1313 181315 19141519 187 Events: = > Z . 
: : * : Targets: 10 15 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 15 
regular, the grand target handicap, the sympathy handicap, and DN inn sueeamapuaeie 15 14.19 15 1419 141419131418 187 Flemi 8 14 15 14 15 19 14 14 15 14 142 
Ay oe d 9) tae Base <>anceied> eens 13 15 19 14 13 2011 1418141520 186 et 10 14 14 14 15 18 12 14 15 15 141 
the @hoot-of for the 8) and 99 per cent. trophies. — Wallace 215. .-s20eesceseee 15 14 17 14 14 20 14 1417 12 15 18 = 184 eer cnn teen Se 9 13 15 12 15 19 14 15 14 15 139 
Gilbert finished the programme high expert, with 195, Adams Foley ........+.ssese-+00 12 14.17 15 12 17 14 15 19 14 13 20 182 ome tenes st Sowme<ee 10 141412151715 1514138 139 
189, Spencer 187; Jackson was high amateur, 194. Spencer had Spurr tteeeeeeeeeeeeeenees = = = z = = = . = 2 = = = A B Kelly..........sc0csseee 9 14 14 15 12 20 14 12 11 14 135 
the experts going the first day, and with 127 straight now wearsa Ridgely 15 15 18 12 13 2014 1518131417 184 OEE nnosooreenrtetanezes sec eccCeean! o 
gold ring that he may show you for the asking. SME - oewnkwenenb ened vvbus 13 15 17 13 12 18 15 14 20121318 180 Seiee aioe ne ee 2 14 15 1: 5 
¢ a ial . 5 r , 1) N Carroll 9 12 14 15 13 14 14 15 14 14 134 
The grand target handicap brought out Dr. Winbigler, Burnside Burnside ................. 13 14:19 13 11 20121419141518 182 T R Frost...... 9 15 12 13 13 17 15 10 14 15 138 
and Nicl ols, who tied on 49 The Doctor was shootin, well and Klein Seen meee eee eeeeeeseee 12 14 20 16 15 18 15 15 17 12 13 19 185 “Andrews 910 91511 19 12 141210 121 
ar . ia . Peterson ...ccvcccccecsece 14°13 18 13 1417 141319151220 = 184 Denny ...... . 91013 9121712 9 913 113 
steady, and won the tie. Winbigler ................ 13 13 20 12 15 1713 1519 141519 180 aaa as 
= = - Withero ° - «» «- 111317 13 14 15 15 98 
The trophy was a very handsome gold watch of an unusual Townsend ................ 14 13 19 15 141812 1419131218 181 cn concen 2 east ae eee 12 12 17 14 14 10 14 93 
design. Smith LL BM it ie Team race, second day, events Nos. 6, 6 and 7. 
The sympathy handicap was a sharp contest, and when the smoke = Brookman -.........0..00 14 12 18 141119 131419141416 173 ._ North Side Team. Ligonier Team. 
had cleared away it was Christman who got all but one of the 50, Burmister ............--+- 14 13 16 13 11 18 1114 20121218 171 Deniker ....... 15 18 12—45 DOMy >is. sssc0es 12 17 12—41 
and landed a neat victory. Nichols ........ wlibicatinaediial 15 11 17 18 15 19 121319141415 177 Fleming ......- 15 19 14—48 Bessemer ...... 1319 13-45 
Kli b 4 he 90 h Martin BIBEK ---seerncveserneeeees 11 14 18 14 11 1713 1316121418 171 Knode ......... 15 17 1547-140 Smith ......... 14 18 14—46—132 
OO OT, ORES DF CORK «00 50.cccccscones 13 14 18 15 131912 1218121116 173 . Scottdale Team. 
shotgun, with a straight score. Sperry borrowed one of the old (Crisman ...........scseees 11 12 19121319 91218141320 172 A B Kelly ..... 12 20 14—46 
reliable guns from the “old man,” Gilbert, and by a run of 25 Steege ......-..+.s+00e000+ HW 22131618 NIT Abr PR Freee 72 13:17 1545-192 H. P. F 
. ; (s)| rere ree errr rrrrrrrry a A Wececece - ° ° sd 
won out in the 8) per cont. clas. AINE scoot onenaxtGe 14 15 14141319131519131516 181 
Tom Marshall fired a few shots and hastened away for the Morrelj oy il 


Illinois State shoot. Fine meals were served on the grounds by 
the ladies of the church. The new automatic trap used the second 
day worked very much as though it would be a “comer.” Many 
of the shooters started off for the G. A. H. 

Dr. Cook wishes it distinctly understood that his next shoot 
will be Oct. 18, 19 and 20, and all other clubs are notified not to 
encroach on his dates. The scores: 













First Day. 

Events: 12345678 90n1L 
. Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 Broke. 
ee 15 14 18 15 14 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 196 
GEERT on cccccesececevces 14 14 20 15 14 2013 142015 1419 192 
MEL niskspesegbbvnsuyosis 15 15 18 14 14 20 141419131420 190 
DD bbl bes tes éscevccsue 15 14 19 14 14 2012 1519 151320 190 
GREE .- 2Gbrcvienseveckitns 14 15 18 14 15 18 14 16 19 13 14 19 188 
ETS eck sasnndtonete 15 15 20 16 1419 131319121320 188 
PEE ctapesccsncoesps 14 14 20 13 15 18 13 15 17 14 16 19 187 
SEE abbcocburvounsececes 11 15 19 14 15 20 14 13 20 13 14 19 187 
BE KnWorlntaWunicpsiconss 14 15 18 15 1418 141418121519 186 
BEE vein citthnhe nadineoke 14 14 18 14 15 17 13 15 20 13 1418 185 
TTD » seneccn<canvenven 13 14 20 15 13 19 11 16 19 15 1218 184 
ED ‘suudvencnecéecenbbacs 14 14 18 14 13 20 15 13 17 13 1418 183 
REOOR dis veaddicnbnvictckes 15 15 18 12 13 19 12 14 18 16 11 19 182 
DRED 6 oc nste xh tnedee ene 12 1419 15 14 16 141419 15 9 20 181 
DEK: Saba dasapskwiiré yes 13 13 17 15 15 16 13 14 18 15 12 18 179 
OONOR  hegebs «inva vonnoncsod 14 14 17 13 12 17 13 14 18 14 12 20 178 
DAVE . Kina swecsedinssepetes 15 15 20 11 14 117 12 13 16 14 13:18 178 
WERE: Giaapencccctsnteve 12 13 20 15 12 19 11 14 18 14 11 19 178 
Townsend 10 12 18 15 1419 131517141218 177 
Brookman 20 13 13 18 141019131319 177 
ea 16 11 14 20 15 13 17 12 15.19 177 
eS ene 2 15 if 15 20 14 14 18 13 13 18 176 
Smerey ps .secvecocvcosecs WMUBWUbIIWBIB 1% 
SUED, svkahinnsseccapens 14 13 13 2010 1415141218 173 
Pakeg intsctestencoiwnsert 16 141115 141317141319 173 
rT 16 13 14 20 13 14 16 12 11 17 172 
Winbigler 15 15 13 15 13 14 16 14 15 16 169 
Christman 18 1110 16 101417141419 16 
a 16 121215 12141412102) 163 
Burmister MWBWITNIZWWULI = 169 
CE civpaees 151211 14141415151314_ = 157 
Se ae 19 12 13 18 12 1419 12.. .. 144 
Marshall 1415 2012 131913 ........ .. 106 
CGO Aen cc sendensabeeseregcet pe ek oe be 122141714 917 8 
| Foley oe 00 0b 20 se 81 
GarGa s.dasiesses 31 
Hamilton 15 

Events: 12346567 8 9101112 

Targets: * 35 16 20 15 15 20 15 15 2015 15 20 Broke 
Gilbert 15 15 20 13 13 19 1415 20141519 19% 
Guptii -. 15 1419 1313 19 131519151419 190 
Spencer . 13 15 17 15 15 19 14 14 2012 1420) = 188 
Adams 14 15 18 15 15 18 121419141519 188 
Storm 15 13 17 15 14 19 13 14 18 16 13 18 184 
Bambo 15 15 18 16 14 19 11 12:19 184 
deste | cicyswvdeduseocamnde 13 1518 121519151218 181 
Garr cor scsveseccnnesess 15 1417121518121318 180 
Burnside 121219 141514141319 178 
Winbigler 131519141218121419 178 
Townsend 12 13 18 121318141219 176 
McDowell MBBMUbITRW2B 1% 


ecccvccenscccescces ep | GE eee 


Westmoreland County League. 


RuFFsDALE, Pa., June 24.—The third shoot of The Westmoreland 
County League of Pennsylvania, took place at Ruffsdale, Pa., on 
June 22 and 23. The weather conditions were good for good 
scores; the background and a crossing wind bothered the boys 
a little. The attendance on the first day fell short of expectation, 
notwithstanding the “Jack Rabbit” system of division of moneys 
was advertised. 

On the second day the entries fell down to such an extent 
that they only had a little over two squads; in fact, 
thirteen shooters. 

High average on the first day went to R. S. Deniker, with 139 
breaks out of 150; second, L. B. Fleming, 138 out of 150; third, 
“Kelsey,” with 136, and H. Breniser fourth, with 132. 

High average on the second day went to L. B. Fleming, with 
142 out of 150; second, R. S. Deniker, with 141; third, “Kelsey” 
tied with J. C. Knode on 139, and fourth, A. B. Kelly and 
“Bessemer” tie with 135. 

General average, a tie between R. S. Deniker and L. B. 
Fleming, with 280 out of 300; second, “Kelsey,” with 275; third, 
A. B. Kelly, with 262, and fourth, “Bessemer,” with 257 

At the end of the programme of the first day a 25-bird sweep 
was shot with seventeen entries. Mr. H. Breniser, of Ligonier, 
Pa., was high, breaking all of the 25 targets. 

Mr. L. B. Fleming, holder of the bronze medal for Western 
Pennsylvania target championship, was challenged by Mr. J. 


only 








C. Knode. The match was shot at 100 targets, Mr. Fleming 
winning by three targets, score, Fleming 96, Knode 93. Scores 
of the first day follow: 
First Day, June 22. 

Events: 1234567 8 910 Broke. 

Targets: 10 15 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 
RGN vcsppssoccsecsscaseses 10 14 12 14 13 19 14 15 13 16 139 
Fleming ... . 9141415 14 16 15 15 14 14 138 
Kelsey - 9141414121713 15 1414 136 
Breniser . 813 12 141417 13 1512 14 132 
Armburst ... - 1013 1413 1019 9151414 130 
J R_Frost.. . 51413 13 14 18 14 12 13 10 126 
AB Kelly .. - 712214121118 151221412 127 
eer - 10 12 11 12 15 17 12 13 13 12 127 
WE. Sobevdsvee - 84UURURUBUW 125 
D N Carrol 9 13 13 13 12 18 10 11 13 13 125 
Laughrey ..... 6111114131713 12114 124 
ET casenspen 6 14 13 13 14 13 14121118 123 
W T Carroll 8 9141311141210 714 117 
Andrews ..... 9 13 10 10 13 12 13 12 12 13 117 
Hackett 7 13 10 14 10 12 10 11 13 14 116 
Yahner 8 911101115181313 9 107 
Denny 7 8131013130111 9 106 
Bessemer 8121114131511 13132 122 
O’ Donnell 71211 9 510 9 911 8 91 
Suter . 6141313111510 8.... 90 
Hasson ... ise. '0 59 
McDonnell 7 san 56 
SNGREEEE | nn dbs ss ptecihog cebineste-ne. > «0 2 39 





Ideals of Brocklyn. 


Brooklyn, N. Y.—The shoot of the Ideal Rod and Gun Club on 
June 19 was a decided success; all enjoyed themselves immensely. 
The professional musical talent certainly entertained the members 
and their friends to the hearts’ content. The members and friends 
who failed to attend this shoot missed a great time. One of the 
hits of the day was a war dance, given by one of the members; it 
was the star act of the day. The scores: Voehringer shot at 125, 
broke 97; Hart, 168, 114; Smith, 166, 124; Gottschalk, 125, 55; 
Myrtle, 50, 43; Phil, 50, 42; Ernst, 50, 45; Wyckoff, 50, 39; Green, 
50, 36; Charlie, 50, 40. H. Ernst, Sec’y. 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


me } 
Southern Railway’s Improvemests to St. Lowis. 


Millions Spent to Open New Route to World’s Fair City. 


Tue Southern Railway, ever alert to the demands of the times, 
has just completed its large and extensive improvements to its 
line from Louisville to St. Louis, by which it opens a direct 
route to the World’s Fair City from the East. This work has cost 
several million dollars, and the line now compares with any in the 
country. Leaving New York on_the Pennsylvania, connection is 
made at Washington over the Chesapeake & Ohio, which runs 
through historic Virginia, alive with interest from many view- 
points, and where the scenery is unsurpassed for beauty and 
picturesque interest in mountains and valleys. It also runs 
through the heart of the Blue Grass section of Kentucky, famous 
in song and story as the country’s garden spot, where the horse 
is king and the farm the world’s masterpiece. This line con- 
nects with the Southern at Louisville, and the train is fast enough 
to insure comfort and give satisfaction. 

Last week the Passenger Agents of the Southern Railway were 
at St. Louis to take a look at the new line, and also to view the 
great World’s Fair. They are all back, enthusiastic over the sit- 
uation, and the Southern is sure to reap a rich harvest of travel 
through the rest of the season. The variable route tours offered 
to the World’s Fair enables every one to go or return over this 
great railway system. 


Reduced Rates to St. Louis, 


Via Pennsylvania Railroad, Account Democratic National Con- 
vention. 


For the benefit of those desiring to attend the Democratic 
National Convention, to be held at St. Louis, July 6, the Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad Company will sell round-trip tickets to St. Loui 
from all stations on its lines, from July 2 to 5, inclusive, goed 
returning, leaving St. Louis not later than fifteen days, including 
date of sale, on date of validation by Joint Agent at St. Louis, 
at rate of single fare for the round trip. For specific information 
concerning rates and time of trains, consult nearest ticket agent. 





It will be noticed that the advertisement of Charles Lancaster, 
151 New Bond street West, London, England, now carries the 
name of Schoverling & Welles, No. 2 Murray street, New York. 
Messrs. Schoverling & Welles have become the sole United States 
agents for the Lancaster guns, and samples of these well-known 
arms may be seen at their store at the above address. 








and are SAFE. 


BAKER GUNS SHOOT HARD 


They are noted for this wherever known, and ‘that is 

almost everywhere. Ask the man who owns one. 

‘Fine Trap and Mediom Field Grades, $25.00 to $200.00 and up. 
Inquire of your dealer or send for full descriptions. 


-BAKER GUN AND FORGING CO., 


~ Cor. Liberty & Schoo! Sts., BATAVIA, N: Y. 















etc. 
Price, 50. cents. 





MY TRAP SCORES 


A pocket trap score book, containing 50 pages of score sheets and 
the Interstate Assoc iation Rules for target and live bird shooting, and 
for shooting under the Sergeant System. The cover bears the title 
“ My Trap Scores,” and the pages, in number and form, are arranged 
to make a complete record of the shooter’s doings at the traps. 


The 


pages are ruled to make a record of the.place, date, weather condi- 
tions, number of traps, number of shooters, gun and load used, events, — 
The score. sheets are ruled for 25 targets. 


Bound in leather, 


. * on 2 
ote “te. -t- - . 
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FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway, New York: ‘| 





FOREST: AND STREAM. 
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TATHAM’S CHILLED SHOT |WELL!! 


is the only kind safe to rely on to make an effective killing 
pattern, and it is worth while to take a little trouble to 
sure you get it. s s s a 


DUPONT SMOKELESS 


THE RECORD MAKER 
ANOTHER 100 STRAIGHT. 


At Milton, Pa., May 3oth, Mr. J. M. Hawkins shot.at 100 targets only 
and broke them all with 


39 GRAINS OF 


DUPONT SMOKELESS 
FOR SALE. 


One Purdey special quality single shot rifle, 28in. barrel, 400-360 caliber, hammerless action, 
Purdey engraved frame, pistol grip, checked, fancy walnut stock, gold name plate, Whitworth 
fluid steel barrels, in finest possible condition, extra carrying case, finest quality in every respect, 
with cleaning rods, oil cups, complete outfit in every particular. For prices and information 


KIRKWOOD BR OS., Boston, Mass. 


AMERICAN au COMPANY |:: 


HAMMER and 












Five Grades, Hammer, - - * $12-40$15. 
Three Grades, Hammerless, $25, $27 and $30. 

12 G, 30 and 82 inches, Plain steel, laminated and Damascus barrels. Machine made. Parts interchangeable 
and can be furnished at smali cost. Good sound guns at lower price than any other make of same grade 
KNICKERBOCKER HAMMERLESS fust out. Best low-priced: gun on the market. 


THE H. @ D. FOLSOM ARMS CO., 314 Broadway, New York. 


bmorered DAVIS. HAMMERLESS GUNS 


Cocking 
es Walnut 









Mechanism 


We have manufactured firearms since 1853, and challenge comparison 
with other guns of the same grade. Our 1904 catalogue, showing half- 
’ tones of 6 grades, on request. 


N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, Lock Box 707, Assonet, Mass., U. S. A 





FOREST AND STREAM* 


Trap Score Book.| 


only one containing the new Shooting 
Rules of the Interstate Association, for targets and live 
birds; The American Shooting Association Rules; 
and the revised Hurlingham Rules. And a detailed 
description of all the shooting systems in practice for the 


divisions of money. - 





ee 


face oot ee Soe Ss 


FOREST AND STREAM’S new Trap Score Book 
will‘admirably fill the*needs‘ of ‘clubs and contest- 
ants in affording a-means of keeping a faithful 
record of contests. Each book contains a generous | 
number of sheets, so ruled as to make all the chief 
divisions of the shoot plain at a glance. For in- 
stance, the horizontal spaces are numbered from 1 to 
27, evety sixth line being distinctly heavier than its 
feilows; hence the squads are distinguishable at a 
glance. The perpendicular spaces are numbered 


- testants’ names and ‘their handicap allowance, ' 
Heavy dark lines are between each five spaces, and 
the nuniérals §,-10,-T5, 20; 25 and 30 are im heavy- 
faced type, oli cik tls ceils OGL Ge SGidy ts Ge Cat tnce aBbaekie on ginnen. The © 
heavy ruling also is an advantage in bad lights. However dark a nook the scorer niay be in, no 
straining of the eyes or incorrect entering of scores is possible on account of inability to distin. ~ 
guish the lines of the'score sheet. At the head are the-usual spaces for current data. Each 





sheet is perforated, so that it can be readily torn out when manifold copied are miade; and yet ~ 


each sheet is stfong enough to hold firmly in place if the book is desired for permanent club 
: records. ” A neat pocket, on the inside of the back cover holds’ catbon. sheets foe manifolding, . 
" The book is neatly and substantially bound in cloth, and contains ‘150-score sheets. “The price is $1: 


FOREST AND. STREAM. PUBLISHING: COMPANY, 
346 Broadway, New York. 


from 1 to 30, ample space first being left for the con- : 


Chas. Hantz with the PARKER GUN on June 17, 
won the Semi Export Medal at Michigan State Shoot, 
Battle Creek, Mich., with 25 STRAIGHT. 


The PARKER GUN Always Wins. 


WELL!! 
‘ak ce | “Still Shooting the Linit” 


eo 






YOU | Should Shoot It. 
PARKER BROTHERS, 


w York Salesrooms, 
WARREN STREET. 


Send for catalogue. 


Meriden, Conn. 





Training the Hunting Dog. 


For the Field and Field Trials. 


“Fetch and Carry,” etc. 


By B. Waters, author of “Modern Training,” 


This is a complete manual by the highest authority in this country, and will 
be found an adequate guide for amateurs and professionals. 


Contents: General Principles. 
Natural Qualities and Characteristics. 
Best Lessons of Puppyhood. Yard Breaking. 


Instinct, Reason and Natural Development. 
Punishment and Bad Methods. The 


“Heel.” Pointing. Backing. 


Roading and Drawing. Ranging. Dropping to Shot and Wing. Breaking 


Shot, Breaking In, Chasing. Retrieving. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 





When writing say you saw the ad. in “Forest and Stream.” 


a 
Johnson 


asa 


Distinguished 
for Safety 
aia 
for Accuracy 


lias the 
Lareest 
Sale of any 
Revolver in 
the World: 





Iver 
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Gun 


The Standard 
by which others 
are judged: 
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lverJohnsons} 
Arms 0 Cycle 
_ Works. 
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FOREST AND STREAM, 








PETERS LOADED SHELLS 


Popular at Home and Abroad! 


They have recently won Championships or High Averages, or both, at the following State tournaments: 
NEBRASKA, KANSAS, MONTANA, GEORGIA, MICHIGAN, 


LOUISIANA, 


KENTUCKY, PENNSYLVANIA and OHIO. 


Do you catch the meaning? 





THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 


_ {98 CHAMBERS ST. 
NEW YORK: ) 7. Hi. KELLER, M’g’r 


Hibbard, Sogness, Bartlett & &- Chicago, Ill. 


CINCINNATI, U. Ss. A. Corgien GC. Gout, Ga se "Pouis, M 


Pacific Hardware and Steel Co., on S Benndiont, Cal. 








CHICOPLE FALLS, - - © 


A feeling of perfect confidence and satisfaction is the predominating characteristic of a sportsman armed with 
the “STEVENS.” 
“Stevens.” 


When the man behind this firearm sights his eye along the barrel, he knows that 
guaranteed for Quality «nd on the market since 1864, are synonymous facts. 


We manufacture a complete and varied line of: 


RIFLES, PISTOLS, SHOTGUNS. 


Ask your Dealer AND INSIST ON Send for illustrated ca alog, an indispensable 
OV&R GOODS. book of ready reference for sportsmen. 


J. Stevens Arms and Tool Company, 


P. Oo. BOX 5668, 


MASSACHUSETTS. 





Property For Sale, 


Yachting, Shocting, Fishing, 
GREAT SOUTH BAY. LONS ISLAND 


sential dteatictoon 
FOR SALE OR VERY EASY TERMS, OR 
TO RENT FOR THE SEASON. 


Cottage of eleven rooms; Carriage house, with 
living rooms for coachman and family; Laundry; 
Wheel house. HOt and cold water, electric light 
in house, carriage-house and laundry. Three 
minutes’ walk to bay. Photos, terms, ete. Ad- 
dress OWNER, Care Forest and Stream. 





SALMON FISHING. 


offered for lease; one of the best and most con- 
venient salmon rivers in Canada on the North 
Shore of the St. Lawrence, 48 hours by steamer 


from Quebec, making trip every ten days. Well ' 


built, comfortable camp, six buildings, three 
miles from seacoast; seven salmon pools; good 
fishing for three rods; probable catch, 200 salmon; 
average weight, 13 pounds Canoes and camping 
outfit included in lease. Price reasonable. Ad- 
drecs W SCOTT, 72 Hutchison St.. Montreal 


ee 
TO LEASE.—BUCK <A CAMP, Aeronsa 
Mountains, Silver Lake, St. Lawrence Co., N. 

Trout fis hing, deer hunting; hot and cold ae 

ing; bath and shower; open fireplace; hardwood 
floors; 3 living rooms, i large dining room, 3 large 
dormitories; completel furnished and equipped 
boat house, with two living apartments. Shops, 
ice house and cold storage, naphtha launch; 
house can accommodate is; situated within 20 
feet of lake. Particulars and Photos. W. IL 
HAYS CO., Importers of Clocks, 12 Cortlandt 
St.. New York, 2 


Canoe Handling. 
The Canoe: History, Uses, Limitatiuns and 


Varieties, Practical ween 
ne Relative Facts. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
Boston Selis the Briet. 
Chicago Sells the Bricf. 
New York Sells the Brief. 


UNION FIREARMS GUNS 


and wae | mens are examined. Especially desired, partridges, 
% “4 feces "oun! ir een aux grouse, quail, snipe, woodcock, California quail 






SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY GUN OFFER 








TO QUICKLY INDUCE MORE DEALERS TO HANDLE 


ee ere eee me eee 


If your dealer does not sell them we will, for awhile, ship you any gun you may select from our catalogue, and make you the Whole- 
sale Factory Price. 
considered. 


A thoroughly reliable gun at a moderate price, $5.00 to $19,00—easily 50 per cent. less than others, quality 
Don’t buy a gun until you see our Free Catalogue, giving description, prices and special offer. 


She \NION FIREARMS CO.. - - - Desk D, TOLEDO, OHIO 








For Anglers and Big Game Hunters. 
A Big Game and Fish Map of New Brunswick. 


We have just had prepared by the official draftsman of New Brunswick 
a map of that province, giving the localities where big game—moose and 
caribou—are most abundant, and also the streams in which salmon are found 
and the rivers and lakes which abound in trout. 

The resources of New Brunswick in the way of game and fish are only 
hunting trip for deer, mountain sheep just beginning to be appreciated, and we are glad to offer to ForesT aND 
omasten a bear, fish and grouse? Ii .s¢ STREAM readers the first authentic information as to localities where sports may 
tines ound. CHAS. PETTYS. Kilgore. Tdaho be had, ‘The map is printed in colors, on a tough paper, and is enclosed in a 


W NT ED stout manila envelope for protection in carrying. Price $1. 
A ? | FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK. 
Live game birds for preserve; only birds in good 


tfow To Build a Launch From Plans. 


With gencral instructions for the care and running of gas engines. By Chas. 
G. Davis. onan Aen © Tepe aaminay: ond: ©. Aeaggp, plane. 





SPORTSMEN—DO YOU WISH TO TAKE A 


camping trip —- Yellowstone Park, or « 








; and rail, and all varieties of ducks. Address 
W. F. REAL, 60 State St, Boston, Mass. \ 





PHOTOGRAPHS WAsTEn. —OUT-OF-DOOR 


hi d fishi 

ean eg WE pe cae etal tor thar Price, postpaid, $1.50 

Waite, eating eee som yal aie. ~~ K.. This is a and complete manual for the amateur balider of motor 
Forest and Stream. 2 one who is a 


launches. It is written simply, clearly and understanding! ly by 
nd fu 


practical builder, and whose instructions are so definite a i with this 


: ‘R. | TRARENO mega = manual on hand the amateur may successfully build his own craft. 
St. Louis Sells the Briet, ™ | an a part of the work 16 ee to the use _ —— . paaiane, 
: vs. Break. an $s ipter is so specific, Senta elpful that it s studie 
Philad’a = Sells. the Brvef. sie etc Tits by every user of such an engine. ie. Da given us a book which should 
er ae eee ot launches. 


Costs 2 querte: = ustrated. Gives the Gamy Se | 


@N6 Fish wawe on afl Nosth Amencs 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 
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Guns, Revolvers, Ammunition, etc, 


| guaunancas 


Remington-Schuetzen 
King. 


At the National Schuetzen Bund held at Union Hill, N. J., 






June 12-20, Dr. W. G. Hudson shooting a New Remington- 
Schuetzen Rifle made the phenomenal score of 219 points 


out,of possible 300 on the King ‘Target. 


This surpasses any 


former record by 20 points and won the KING MEDAL. 
A Remington insures your chances of success. 
Send for descriptive folder. 


THE REMINGTON ARMS. COMPANY 


AGENCY: 


315 Broadway, N. Y. 





(ee 





Taxidermists. 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for Our Iliastrated Catalogue. 


“Heads and Horns.” 


{t gives directions for preparing and preserving 
kins, Antlers, etc. Also prices fo: Heads and Rugs, 
Birds and Fish. and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward’s Natural Science Establishmeni 
ROCHESTER, N. Y 


ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST 


A oper ee Heads Call and cramthe work. 


No. "182 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Near 18th Street, NEW YORK. 


J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER, 








—o a - ao 
Artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu aatng 
on pecialty. Send for prices. fn ee 
Ree Is for “the Star trade. 369 Canci Si, New York. 


Please mention Forest ano S$ STREAM. 


~ ROWLAND E. ROBINSON’S 
Danvis Books. 


These books have taken their place as classics 
in the literature of New England village and 
woods life. Mr. Robinson’s c Ss are 
peculiar, quaint and lovable; one reads of them 
now with smiles and now with tears (and need 
not be ashamed to own to the tears). Mr. Rob- 
inson writes of nature with marvelous insight; 
his is the ready word, the phrase, to make a bit 
of lendosepe, 8 scene of as stand out clear 
and vivid, like a startling flashing out the 


8 Own memory. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB, CO, 





ILION, N, Y. 


Depot: 86-88 First St, 
San Francisco, Cal 





ne a 


There are more First Prize Winners reared on 


SPRATT’S PATENT CHICK MEAL 


than any other food in the World. 


SPRATT’S PATENT CHICK MEAL 
rears from the EGG to the SHOW PEN. 


SPRATT’S PATENT CHICK MEAL 


is a perfect and well-balanced RATION used by 
up-to date breeders throughout the world. 


Price, in bags, $6.00, $3.25, $1.75 and 75c. Cartons, 25c. 
Write for our free catalogue, “ Poultry Culture.” 
We also manufacture a special y prepared food for 

ors puppies, rabbits, cats, poultry, game, pigeons, 

birds, etc. 





Seen ee 
BOOK ON 
DOG DISEASES 
AND 


HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author 
H,. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S., 1278 Broadway, N. Y. 





E ing in cocker spaniels. Fancy mark 
bees Ginenes 1 in whelp. stud dogs, 
Rare + secure stock at 
erate State color wanted. HANDSO 
BRO! K KENNELS, Franklin, N. Y. 


-ERSt 





Hints and Points for Sportsmen. 


Comat’ by “Seneca.” Cloth.  Illus- 

224 pages. Price, $1.50. This 
sonal tion comprises six hundred and 
odd hints, helps, kinks, wrinkles, points 
and ions for the shooter, the 
fisherman, the dog owner, the yachts- 
man, the canoeist, the camper, the outer, 
in short for the field sportsman in all the 
varied phases of his activity. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





OER PRR FA PO Po FAO MUO Or OO Oooews3 


Kennel Special. 


Advertisements under KENNEL SPECIAL hez4, set in uniform ; 


display, 3 cents a word for one insertion, and 2 cents a word for each 
subsequent insertion. Cash must accompany order. #% - #% 


DAB LDABDLD<AD <DADLD<PDYD. 





SCUTTISH TERRIERS.—Appl 
NEWCASTLE KENNELS, 
Te Highest relerences given. 


mail to 


A FINE YOUNG IRISH SETTER DOG La iy ae Mass. 


Sale. A. W. PEARSALL, Huntington, N. 





CHESAPEAKE RETRIEVER PUPPIES EN- 
ol to segistry. J. G. MORRIS & SON, 
ton, Md. 


Norwegian bearhounds, Lrish wolfhounds, deer 

and cat hounds, English bluodhounds, American 

foxhounds. Stamp for illustrated catalogue. 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky 


AT SACRIFICE.—POINTER BITCH TWO 





POINTERS, SETTERS AND HOUNDS. —Can 


supply you with anything from a pup to a broken | years old, liver and ticked; registered, broken, 
dog at a fair price. GEO. W. LOVELL. Mid | retrieves. $15 and express. Owner leaving; must 
dleboro, Mass sell at once. C. L. HALL, Dept. Agrl., Wash- 





ington, D. C 


POINTERS._GOOD ONES OF ALL AGES 
at low prices)s SEAPUIT KENNELS, Oster- 
ville, Mass. 


20 SETTER PUPPIES, = GUY GLAD- 
tone and Piuk’s Mack. J. C. VAIL, Warwick, | 
a me 2 


— ee ae ee 
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KENI-E. SUPPLIES. 


Backus Dog Crates, pertectly vent-lated, ®uffet for feed and water cug 
attached, The best aid ~ est crate mide. A complete tssortment of Ser- 
ge nt’s, Glover” s Devt J -hnson's :n{ Spratts, Dog Medicines. Austin’s. 

Excelsior, Old Grist M ih “ide al and Spratts Dog and Puppy Cakes, Coilirs 
Whips, Leads, Chains, Brushes, Books, etc A complete list in our large 
iNustrated Kennel Suppy Circular, mailed fre-. 


EXCELSIOR WIRE & POULTRY SUPPLY COMPANY, DEPT A 0. 
Vv. RUSS, Prop. 26 and 28 Vesey St., New York City. 


— 











Hunting Dogs 
Especially 


Should be in 
Good Health 


Like people, dogs are subject to many sorts of sickness and disease. 
And, when they are not well, they can’t look well or work well; they are 
no pleasure to themselves or their owners, 

A hunting dog, when sick or “out of sorts,” is slow and listless in the 
field; his scent is dull and he is cross and irritable. There’s one medicine 
that cures almost all dog ills, braces up the dog’s system, gives him life, 
enetgy, vim, preserves his scent, brightens his eyes—“‘makes a new dog 
of him,” in fact. That medicine is 


Sergeant’s Condition Pills 
Sent postpaid anywhere upon receipt of price. 
Small box, 50 cents; large box, $1.00 


Grown dogs, as well as puppies, are often troubled with worms. Many 
a valuable dog’s life has been saved by Sergeant’s Sure Shot—a never- 
failing destroyer of canine worms with a straight record of success for 
many years. s 
Price, 50 cents, postpaid to any address 


Our dog remedies are on sale at druggists and sporting goods dealers. Write for our 
handsome Books on Dogs, also Pedigree blanks, enclosing 3 cents postage, 


POLK MILLER DRUG CO., RICHMOND, VA. 


Moose Hunting and Salmon Fishing 


and other sketches of sport. Being the record of 
personal experiences of hunting game in Canada 
By T. R. PatTiLLto. 300 pages. Price, $2.00. 


SORES! O4N STREAM PURIIS4'HA CN RA R-naedway & ¥ 





AMERICAN DUCK 


iY i] 


1 HY J 
a he 





SHOOTING. 


By GEORGE birp GRINNELL, 2 


illustrations. 


% 
e+ 


A MANUAL OF WILDFOWL 
. SHOOTING. 
GUNS, LOADS, BLINDS, BOATS AND DECOYS. 


DUCKS, GEESE AND SWANS. 
ce ‘THEIR LIVES AND HABITS. 

630 pages, with 150 portraits and other 
Cloth, price, $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 
34 BROADWAY, NEW YORK,, 





Specimen illustration. 


Ovp Squaw (Clangule hyemalis). r 


ee 











FOREST AND STREAM. 





Hotels for Sportsmen. 


—— 


Hotels for Sportsmen. 


THIS SUPPER PUSKOKA. 





Handsomely illustrated descriptive matter free, 


G. T. BELL, Gen’! Pass’r and Ticket Agt., 
Grand Trunk Railway System, Montreal. 


HUNTING. oven at. THE year. FISHING. 


Hotel Chamberlin, 


CLD POINT COMFORT, VA. 
Two bookiets. — —— Both free. 
“SHOOTING IN THE OD Domrnton.” 

“Fisninc «iv Hampton Roaps.” 


Address, Geo. §. Adams, Mgr. Fortress Monroe,Va. 
New York Office, 289 Fourth Avenue. 


MORLEY’S 


In the heart of the ADIRONDACKS. 


Two large hotels, and cottages, overlooking two 
of the’ most beautiful lakes in the region. The 
best deer, woodcock and grouse shooting in the 
States. Excellent trout fishing, bowling, boating 
GuLF bathing, music, tennis; sanitary 

* plurabing. No pulmonary invalids. 
Moderate rates. “eo! pure spring water. 
Reduction in June and September. end for 
artistic catalogue. MORKLEY’S, on Lake Pleas- 
ant, Hamilton County, New York. No Hebrew 
patronage. 


DRUM AND WEAKFISH 


Plentiful at this writing; former 25 to 75lbs. Ex- 
cellent surf bathing. Der and sailboats used. 
For further information address A. H. G. 
Mears, Hotel Wachapreague, Wachapreague, Va. 


orto 











BAGG 
Agents Sa Arms Co.), Birchy Cove, 
Coote Newioundland. 


NORTHERN MAINE, 


CAMP PLEASANT, FISH RIVER LAKE. 
eacee by fine 20-mile canoe iam B. 24 R. 2, 
ew sporting region; great trout fishing; a nce 0 

moose and deer. G. H. GLEASON, Portage, Me. 


WHERE YOU CAN CATCH TROUT. 
NEW SPRUCE CABIN INN. 








Booklet and particulars of W. J. and M. D. 
PRICE, Proprietors, Canadensis, Pa. 
(Cresco Station, D., L. & W. R. R.) 


& 





TO ANGLERS AND CANOBEISTS. 


The fine province of New Brunswick possesses 
attractions in your line that cannot be excelled 
on this continent. Members of the New Bruns- 
wick Guides’ Association are prepared to take you 
out on the Tobique, Nepisiguit, Miramichi, 
Renous and Cains rivers during the months of 
May, June and July, and-give you the trip of 
your lives. These are noted fishing streams, and 
the bear hunting is excellent. Write at once to 
ROBT. P. ALLEN, Sec.-Treas. N. B. Guides’ 
Assn., Fredericton, N. B., Canada. 


RIPOGENUS LAKE CAMPS,ME. 


Best Hunting and Fishing in the Penobscot Valley. 
Moose, Deer, Bear, Grouse, Wild Duck. Rabbit and 
7 . Circular free. 

Recinatp C. Tuomas, Chesuncook P O., Me. 


Canoe Cruising and Camping. 


By Perry ae Fruccr. Miustrated, 95 pages, cloth. 





This interesting little volume is a practical guide 
for the cruisisig canoeist, the man who wishes to 
start away from the city and for a short time to 
make his canoe his home. With this in view. 
Mr. Frazer, who regards canoeing as a healthful 
and economical method of passing away leisure 
hours, has written briefly but attractively of 
canoes, camping outfits, clothing, firearms and 
ammunition; fishing tackle, photo; hy, and in 
general of cruising, camping and all that pertains 
to this phase of outdoor life. While the volume 
has been written chiefly for the younger men, it 
is yet full of practical information and suggestion 
that appeals to those who have had a wider ex- 
perience. 

Such a book as this should be in the library 
of every man who is interested in outdoor life or 
the things which pertain to it, It is one of the 
manuals which should stand on the shelf along- 
side of “Woodcraft,” of which, in fact, it is a 


‘FOREST AND STREAM PUB..CO 
. && Broadway, New York. 





IT INVITES YOU—the Land of Lakes and 


Islands—the “‘ Killarney of America.” 


IT AWAITS YOU-—A comfortable, restful— 


yes, luxurious—hotel, with cool verandas, every 
room open to the fragrant pines. 


Unexcelled Cuisine, Canoeing, Bathing, Fishing, 


Golf and Tennis, beautiful water trips, or just 
luxurious loafing. Hay fever unknown, 
Apply to 


ALAN F. CAMPBELL, Mgr. Royal Muskoka Hotel, 


Muskoka Navigation Co., Gravenhurst, Ont. 


THE DANGERS FROM EXPOSURE 
are overcome by 


SCHNABEL’S 


RYE WHISHEY and 
ROCK CANDY CORDIAL 
Don't go te the woods 

without a bottle of it. 


This cordial has received 
the sanction of the U. S. 
Internal Revenue Depart- 


ment as being strictly a 
medicinal preparation. 

Send for our pamphlets, 
telling in detail the merits 
of this remedy for colds, 
ete. 


FRED’K R.. WEST’S 
NEPHEWS. 
Agents for Y. P. M. Whiskey, 


89 Water St., New York. 


Nore.—On sale at dealers 
and drug stores. 





TWO WORTHY 
WORKS. 


WORTHY OF THE SUBJECT, 
WORTHY OF THE AUTHOR. 


Hunting Trips of a Ranchman. 


Sketches of Sport on the Northern Cattle 
Plains. B heodore Roosevelt. Illustrated 
with 26 iicams illustrations. Cloth, 30 
pp. Price, $2.50. 


In this work Mr. Theodore Roosevelt has 

iven a spirited and vivid description of the great 
) yor cattle plains, and of the ranchman’s 
life in the bad lands of the West. 


The Wilderness Hunter. 


By. Theodore Roosevelt. Illustrated. Price, 





“Mr. Roosevelt is sufficiently known by his 
earlier writings as a keen sportsnan and one 
who looks at sport of whatever description from 
the best standpoint. His first book on this sub- 
ject, ‘Hunting Trips of a Ranchman,’ was a 
charming volume, and the same may be said 
for the later, ‘Ranch Life and the Hunting 
Trail.’ To the present work he brings a riper 
hunting experience, and a literary style even 
more attractive than in his earlier works. There 
is a freshness and a beoeey out-of-door , flavor 
about it that calls up vividly to the mind the 
high dry country where the cattle range, and 
the lofty crags where the white goat lies on 
the snowbanks in the shade. “The Wilderness 
Hunter’ presents a series of accurate pictures 
of outdoor life in the West, and these pictures 
are so cleverly drawn that the book will be inter- 
esting to the reader, whether he is familiar with 
such scenes or not. He who has taken part in 
such scenes and adventure will, as he reads the 
volume, be stirred over and over again by old- 
time memories.”—Forest and Stream. 


Sent postpaid on receipt of price by the 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Men I Have Fished With. 


By Fred Mather. A handsome volume, print- 
ed on laid paper, bound in green and eae and 
illustrated with a new portrait of Mr. Mather 
and with rtraits of the “men” 
=e 80 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 








Some Native Birds:for Little Folks. 


_ By Dr. W. Van Fleet. Illustrated by Howard H. Darnell. Cloth, 146 pages, 
with 14 photogravure pilates. Price, $1.00. 


Fourteen well-known birds are descrii viz, the wood duck, the great 


hurned owl, the ruffed age and young, 
e 


bobolink, the bluejay, 
robin, the woodcoc. 
tions are i 


chickadee, the cedar bird, the meadow 
the kingfisher, the crossbill and nuthatches, The illustra- 
and the accounts of the birds’ habits very happily writtex. 


kildeer er and young, the 
- lark, the 


° Forest and Stream Publishing Co., New York” 
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BROOK ‘TROUT AND BLACK BASS FISHING. 
IN THE INLAND WATERS OF MICHIGAN. 


Offer unexcelled ‘sport: to the angler who will take the pains to seek them, There are 
planted in the streams of this State every two years millions of trout fry, and the 
lakes and larger rivers are kept well stocked with‘ black bass. pike, and the larger game 


fishes. Ask H. F. MOELLER, G. P. A., 
PERE MARQUETTE. RAILROAD, 


Detroit; Mich.,’to send you a booklet of information. giving details of the best 
fishing’ places to -bé< found in. the. State. 


H TROUT FISHING 


| POCONO MOUNTAINS,: 


PENNSYLVANIA. 
Three Hours from New York over the 


Lackawanna Railroad, 


will well repay the Trip. 


Send 10 cents in stamps to T. W. LEE, Gen’! 
Pass. Agt., New York Crry, for illustrated 
book, or call at following offices for free copy: 

429, 1183, 1464 Broadway, New York. 

339 Fulton Street, Brookiyn, N: Y. 





Ge BROOK TROUT FISHING 


this season n the countiess mountain streams along the lines of the PICTUR- 
ESQUE ERIE RAILROAD promises to be the best in ten years. Big*trout— 
plenty of them—await the angler in the streams near Port Jervis, Pond Eddy, 
Parker's Glen, Shohola, Narrowsburg, Callicuon, Long Eddy, Lordville, Hancock 
atid Deposit. The streams have not been “fished to death,” and have been 
systematically stocked for years. THE ERIE’S “‘FISHING BOOK” gives fu . 
information. Ask any Erie Ticket Agent in New York or Brooklyn for a copy, or 
end 4 cents in stamps for postage, to 





D..W. GOOKE, General Passenger Agent, NEW YORK. 


THE TIME TO TAKE A TARPON 


is during April, May.and June. 


THE PLACE .TO TAKE A TARPON 


can best be learned by writing 


_ C. B. RYAN, G: P. A., 
Seaboard Air Line, - PORTSMOUTH, VA. 


Write for our booklet on Sarasota Bay. It will interest you. 


SPLENDID TROUT AND BLACK BASS 


Fishing may be found in the beautiful'streams and lakes of Sullivan 
and Delaware Counties, New York State. Along the line of the 


New York, Qntario & Western Railway, . 


from 100 to 150 miles from New York City. The famous trout fishing in the Neversink, Mongaup, Willowe- 
moc and Beaverkill Rivers has been told ‘n’song and story. The small-mouthed black bass fishing in the 
East Branch has no equal inthe East Send.8 cents in stamps to cover postage, for copy of “ 
Momes’’ book—a maaalauniy illustrated pamphlet of 166 pages, to 


J. C. ANDERSON, Gen’l Pass. Agent, 56 Beaver Street, New York City. 











“IN THE 
MAINE WOODS” 


Published bythe =. 


Bangor Q 
Aroostook R. R: Co. 






















The New Route to the Par-Famed Saguenay 
and the ONLY rail route to the delighttul Summer 
Resorts and F nds north of Quebec and to 
Lake St. John and Chicoutimi. through the 

si SAnanes N AACS. 
‘4 for Tadousac;Cacouna, Murray Bay and bec.* A 
vound. trip” unequalled in Aweice, "through 


matchiess 
river and lake . down the majestic 
y' 


; scenery. 
by daylight and back to the Fortress City. 
Lands "Caribou Haunts, Ouananiche and 
The Grant Moose of Canadian Forests and the 
Caribou are natives of the territory traversed 
.. The *Ouananiche” (fresh water sal- 
. John as the finny champion of Canadian 

Recent — er 


sarees 
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NEW PRICE. 






LEFEVER 


Won Iowa State Trophy at targets at Spirit Lake, Ia., May 11, 12, 13, 1904. 


Won Championship at targets, Junction City, Kansas, May 5, 1904, and tied for high amateur 
average, same shoot. 


Won high professional average at Houston, Texas, May 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 1904. 


At Kansas City, Mo., April 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 1904. "Won Interstate Championship at targets; 
Dickey Bird Amateur Championship Trophy; The Schmelzer Trophy. 


At Kansas City, April 14 to 17, 1903, won Grand American Handicap—largest target shoot 
ever held. 


Won Two-man Team Championship, Canada, 1903—largest Canadian shoot ever held. 


At Missouri State Shoot, St. Louis, May 25 to 28, 1904, won Pigeon Wing Trophy, emblematic 
i of Live Bird Championship of America. ¥ 


At Natchitoches, La., May 24 to 26, 1904, scored 99 out of a possible 100, 18 yards rise; 


| and at the same shoot won high average with a score of 466 out of 500. All 18 yards rise; 
full 60 yards targets. j 


At London, Ont., June 16-17, 1904, won Labett Trophy, representing Championship of 
Western Ontario. 


At the Illinois State Shoot at Lincoln, June 16-17, 1904, won Cascajal Trophy; also won Peters 
Cartridge Co. Trophy. } 


SEND FOR 1904 ILLVSTRATED CATALOGVE. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO., _- _SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


$21 MODERN RIFLE SHOOTING 


“> FROM THE AMERICAN STANDPOINT, 
By W. G. HUDSON, M.D., 


No. 00 Armor Steel L. C. Smith Gun, 


$25.00, net. 


HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, 


cid etegh dealers exis, 
ad Eo cinindes ot Fulton, N. Y. 


No. 1 
Special 











is a modest title to a work which contains an epitome of the world’s best 
knowledge on the practical features of the art. 


In its 160 pages are treated, in popular language but with technical 


| Equip all the details of Rifles, Bullets, Triggers and Trigger Pulls, 
WRITE FOR Equipments, Sights and Sighting, Aiming. Adjustments of Sights, 
ART ) ITHACA GUN CO. | Helps in Aiming, Optics of Rifle Shooting, Positions at all Ranges, Tar- 
CATALOGUE 


ITHACA, NEW YORK gets in General Use, Ammunition, Reloading, Cleaning, Appliances, etc. 
Thirty-five illustrations. Price, $1.00. 





For sale by FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway, New York. 





Keep Posted 


on the fish and game laws by having the Game Laws ‘ 

in Brief sent you regularly. It will give you all the ‘ | 

changes, and keep you correctly informed up to date. hey Kn OW in : exas 
Moreover, 


the Woodcraft Magazine addenda of the Brief will SSO f “ay 

give the best reading—of the kind you like—ever — ; ‘Ses Se 
put between covers. With an ordinary magazine one 
reads two or three things and lets the rest slide as 
waste, With Woodcraft you read it all. That’s the 
difference, 








ey 


It costs | |. Scab 










Net 


one dollar a year, twenty-five cents a number, and is | 
published April, July, October and January, by the . ; = 
Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 346 Broadway. . F you have occasion to carry a revolver, you should remembet 


New York City, N. Y. that, like the Texan of fable, ‘‘when you need your gun you 
will need it bad,’ and you should: also remember that gunsmiths 


are scarcest where revolvers are most needed. 
DELIGHTF VL. INSTRUCTIVE. 


Choose, therefore, a revolver that will not need a gunsmith; 


nS d J one that will not fail in the hour of need. Quality, strength, 

& My Angling Friends. simplicity in action, must be your motto in selecting your fire 
arms. Human beings are fallible and the personal equation enters 
into the use of the weapon, but other things being equal the 





BY FRED MATHER. 
A&A Second Series of Men I Have Fished With: Cloth. 369 pages, with 13 il- 


best protection will be guaranteed you by the best weapon— 
lustrations, Price, $2. 
‘As the delightful character sketches which Mr. Mather wrote for Forest 
AND STREAM were among the best things ever printed in that journal, so the 
volume made up of the first chapters of the series has had wide popularity and : 
taken a secure place among the classics of American angling literature. The 


welcome given that book has prompted the publication of a second one, con- 

taining almost all of the chapters not included in the first. 
The second book has all the characteristics of the first—the same insight into 

human nature, the experiencé-taught philosophy of life, the kindly humor, and Complete Catalogue on Request. 

the — — ee ce and eee the or Eh seesest is sus- 

tained throughout, and there is here, too, a quality whic as been often re- ° e 

marked of Mr. Mather’s writings, his faculty of imparting a vast fund of in- 

oe in the art of angling ont natural history without being in the least Colt Ss Patent Fir e Ar ms Mfg. Co., 

pedantic or assuming to sct himself up as an instructor. 

, “My Angling Friends” is uniform in size and style of type and paper and bind- HARTFORD, CONN., U. S. A. 

ing with “Men I Have Fished With.” The subjects of the sketches are twenty- 

eight of the best known and most successful American anglers of modern times. . 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co., New York. 


London Office, 26 Glasshouse St., London, W., England. 
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Any Old Thing can gO Fishing: a ee ie BA LIBERTY 


REEL 


Best Mod:1 and Most Improved 
Fishing Ree! Yet Produced 





but you don’t want to go fishing with any 
old thing. The next time you go fishing 
add to the enjoyment of the trip by 
using the following: 

FISHING ‘COAT. — W uerproof, 
Norfolk pattern, heavy duck, dead grass 
color, corduroy collar and cu fs, plenty ; 

of pocket room, all sizes, price, $2.60, | 
Sent every vhere, express paid, $2. 25. 

FISHING BUOTS.—Finest quality hip rubber ‘boo:s wih leather 
soles. The most comfortable boot made. Guaranteed not to le k. Price 
$7.50. Sent express paid anywhere, $7.75. 





The dra 
Special Features. j:s, <i; 
by the handl>. Tension of click ad- 
justed at will, or Free Running. if 
preferred. Easily and quickly taken 
apart. Cerman Silver and Hard Rub- 
ber. Three Sizes. 


Surely see this high-grade reel. 
After using this reel half a day, all 
others are thrown aside. 


Prices, 80-yd. quadruple, $6.00; 100- 
yd. quadruple, $7.50; and for lake 








ehh ntnindfnemesndimne ‘ F ; ) trolling 250-yd. double, $9.00. 
Iver Johnson Sp ortin ing Goods Co., _| Send 106, stamps for 100-page finely illustrated octane of Highest Quality Fishing Tackle 
103; Washisaina Sc. : Basted. Mass. and Camp and Vacation Outfits—GUNS, RIFLES, Etc., Etc. 


WM READ & SONS, | =: 107 Washington St., BOSTON. 





WE ARE THE SOLE VU. S. AGENTS FOR THE GENUINE 


MAUSER ARMS. — 


The Unusual in Greener 
Guns at the World’s Fair. 


The two Greener exhibits at St. Louis are far and away the most 
important gun exhibits in the whole Exposition; both in size and value 
and interest. Every phase of the high grade sporting weapon is here 
exploited. 

Others makers have been content to show some t2 and 16 gauge 
shot guns and a few rifles, but in the Greener displays every form of 
the modern arm is shown, from the heavy double 4-bore Elephant rifle 
to the dainty 4-pound 28-gauge single trigger shot gun for ladies’ use, 
There are 12-bores from 5% to 8 lbs. in regular giades from $125 to 
$735; 16-bores as light as 5 lbs. Presentation guns to order from $750 






Mauser Automatic Pistol. 
Holster attached. 


10 shots as quickly as the trigger can be pulled, $25.00; 6 shots, $22.65. 120 shots possible 
within one minute. Sighted to 1000 yards, extreme range a mile. 


Mauser Sporting Rifle, 7 mm. or 8 mm., with plain trigger, - - $4500 

“ “ “ -7mm.or8mm., “ double set trigger, - 50 00 
Carbine, 8 mm., with double set trigger; weight, 6 lbs., §0 00 
Rifle, 7 mm. or 8 mm., with latest improved telescope 


“ “ 


to $2,000. 
ronan trigger, : : : . ~ 100.00 Pairs of matched guns elaborately finished, are shown at prices 
SOLE VU. S. AGENTS FOR . from $1,385 upwards. Also guns of the highest grade with the breech 
FRANCOTIE and KNOCKABOUT GUNS part almost entirely covered with gold inlaying and relief carving. 
° Besides these very expensive guns, are upwards of a hundred speci- 
DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE ON APPLICATION. mens more moderately priced and made up to illustrate evety grade of 


finish and workmanship of the Greener factory. In a separate case are 

VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, shown 33 medals of honor that have been awarded to the Greener gun 

in the last 60 years. It has taken over a year to prepare the present 

318 Broadway, ~ - NEW YORK. exhibits with a view of duplicating the high honors awarded at Chicago 
and Paris. 


es 7. % Ls Is x Sea 7 Zz “7 E; Moreover, every one of these guns is for sale and nota penny ad- 
vance will be asked over regular prices. 
WT Ir II mt Our Mr. Squires, who is in attendance at the Exposition, just re- 


OSSINING, JUNE 9th to 12th: New York State Championship Frederic Potter Gold Medal, Individual ports that he has already sold 10 per cent. of the Greener Exhibit to 


State Championship Diamond ~ S. M. Vi . oo : . . 
Dasaaewint Ce Mt ne ee Cup, the only individuals and that not one of the other nine English manufacturers has 





————- rr sad 18th: Mr, Sim Glover wins First Average 257 out of 265, 96.525 eifected a single sale. This shows pretty conclusively that the Greener 
Take Ne One's Werd. Try it For Yourseif gun has the call in this country. 
J.H. LAU & co., wy. CHAMBERS STREET. NEW VORK CITY. We shall be glad to communicate with anyone interested in this 
Sele Agents for the REBSLE oun, and aa (Dense) asad EMPIRE (Bulk subject. ‘ 
SMOKELESS POWDE 


A roma binge log nd" Sheng Pach” (Tie Bahn HENRY C. SQUIRES @ SON, 22 Sestsndt Street. 
BAL EIISTITE : 


The Stenderéd Dense Pewder of the ‘\orid. 








rf : *%. A complete manual fer Amateurs. Containing plain and comprehensive direc- 
tions for the construction of Canoes, .Rowing and Sailing Boats and Hunting 
5 Craft. by W. P. Srernens. Cloth. Eighth and enlarged edition. 264 pages, 


numerous illustrations, and fifty plates in envelope. Price, $2.00. This office. 










“INFALLIBLE” 


Wins FIRST and SECOND at the 


Grand American Handicap. 


Winner, R. D. Guptill, of Atkin, Minr. 
Second, W. R. Randal, of Telluride, Colo. 


“INFALLIBLE” 





Among Amateurs, where fine guns are used, you will always find Daly Gene. 
Look them over or write for “ Specialty Catalogue ” describing them. = -;- 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES | 


GUNS, FISHING TACKLE, SPORTING GOODS 
302 AND 304 BROADWAY - NEW YORK 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


Corvricut, 1904, sy Forest anp Stream Pusiisuinc Co, 


A Weexty Journat oF THE Rop anp Gun. 








Terms, $4 a Year. 10 Crs. a Cory. } 
Six Monrus, $2, 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JULY 9, 1904. 





THE PALMA TROPHY. 

In the Shooting and Fishing of June 30, an editorial 
embodies a letter from Gen. Bird W. Spencer, President 
of the National Rifle Association of America, which pur- 
ports to be a reply to an editorial published in Forest AND 
STREAM of June 18, on the Palma Trophy unpleasantness. 
But it is not a reply, inasmuch as it evades the issue. In 
our rifle columns it is published in full. 

In the first paragraph of this letter, Gen. Spencer states 
the reason, or another reason, for equipping the United 
States team with two sets of rifles. He asserts that “the 
British Association asked us to amend the rules allowing 
special barrels on rifles of private makers. We did not 
agree to this, but as the committee of the team captains had 
a right to make a change in the conditions, and as H. M. 
Pope offered to make the barrels used, the National Rifle 
Association thought that it would be just as well for the 
team to have with them a rifle with a barrel of a private 
maker ; and in the event that the rules were changed they 
would have the barrels with them for use.” 

“In the event that the rules were changed they would 
have the barrels with them for use.” But the rules were 
not changed. How, then, did the American team come to 
use these special barrels? By representing that they were 
of a newly adopted service pattern, and so came within 
the rule that rifles used in a match should be “in all 
respects of the pattern adopted and issued to the troops 
for service.” 

The rifles had eight grooves and an eight-inch twist. 
Were they at the date of the match in all respects of the 
pattern adopted and issued to the troops for service? The 
answer to this is the monosyllable “No” of Col. Phipps’ 
letter quoted in our rifle columns. > 

Gen. Spencer writes: “There is very little use in dis- 
cussing the subject as to whether the new U. S. service 
rifle, adopted June 19 [1903] contained an eight or a ten- 
inch twist.” But in his letter tothe British Association of 
March 7, Gen. Spencer as President of the National Rifle 
Association, stated that the rifles used by the American 
team contained one turn in eight inches, the same, he is 
quoted as alleging, as the present service arm of the 
United States. Was it the same as the present service arm 
of the United States? Col. Phipps answers “No.” 

However eager Gen, Spencer may be to avoid discussing 
this point, its discussion is well worth while. For this 
reason: When, as_ representing the United States, 
because it was an international event, the National 
Rifle Association entered into this competition, they 
owed it to the people of the United States to enter it 
with clean hands and straight, above-board methods. The 
more General Spencer writes for publication, the more 
clearly does it appear that the American team did not 
enter the competition with clean hands, and that their 
methods were far from straightforward. 

Stripped of all the irrelevant sophisms and evasions ¢con- 
cetning what Col. Bruce, the committee of captains, the 
British Association, et al., did not do, and the various 
contingencies appertaining to things which never hap- 
pened, the whole issue rests on what the team did do. Did 
it or did it not violate the conditions governing the 
match? Did it use inadmissible rifles? Even Gen. Spen- 
cer, receding from his former declaration that the rifles 
corresponded with the new U. S. issued service rifles, now 
concedes that the rifles were irregular. And he seeks to 
justify that irregularity on the part of the Americans by 
saying: “It is well known that the British team shot 
with a rifle made by a private maker (in no wise a Gov- 
ernment contractor), and they were exceedingly fine rifles, 
and were in no sense a service rifle.” Accepting this 
statement, and assuming that, as between the American 
and British teams, the illegal rifles offset each other, what 
then was their status, under the rules, in relation to the 
Canadian, Natal, French, and Norwegian and Australian 
teams who came into the competition with clean hands? 
Did those other teams qualify as contestants and still 
have any rights which the British and Americans were in 
honor and honesty bound to respect? It is, indeed, a 
strange code of ethics which seeks to justify a wrong 
by alleging, as Gen. Spencer does, that someone else has 
perpetrated the same wrong. Gen, Spencer is mistaken 
if he indulges the notion that the American people will be 
satisfied with any such confession and avoidance as make 
up his latest declaration. 

As competitors for the Trophy, the American team and 
the National Rifle Association, and General Spencer as 


A 


its President, representing America, were charged with 
maintaining the good name of this country for honor and 
fair play. Upon them was put the obligation which rests 
upon the officers of our army, as expressed by Secretary 
Taft in his address to the graduating class at West Point 
the other day, when he said: “One phase in your army 
life I would impress upon you—never depart from the 
pathway of honor.” It would have been the better part for 
the Americans at Bisley last year to have upheld the credit 
of America, even if they had not won the Trophy. The 
Palma lost to-day may be regained to-morrow. The good 
name forfeited may be won again only when time shall 
have dulled men’s memory of these men and their acts. 


JOHN 


another 


FANNIN. 
the old-time contributors of 
ForEsST AND STREAM are passing over the Great Divide, 
leaving behind them groups of sorrowing friends and 
records of good deeds well performed. 

John Fannin, long Curator of the Provincial Museum 
at Victcria, British Columbia, died June 20, 1904. He 
had long been failing and growing more feeble, and the 
end was not unexpected. 

Mr. Fannin was born in the year 1839 in the backwoods 
of Kempville, Ont., where he passed his boyhood. From 
early life he was fond of the woods and wilds, and cared 
more for the lessons to be learned from the book of 
nature than for those taught in the country schools. By 
the time he had attained manhood, he was not only well 
acquainted with the ways of the birds and beasts of his 
native country, but was also a good practical woodsman. 

In the year 1862 came the news of the discovery of 
gold in the wonderful Cariboo region, which drew to 
northern British Columbia so many old miners and young 
men who were wooing fortune. 


ONE after 


One of these was Mr. 
Fannin, who that year joined a party which proposed to 
make on foot the journey across the great plains and the 
Rocky Mountains to the Pacific Coast. They left Fort 
Garry—now Winnipeg—which was then the last white 
settlement, and from there made their way over the vast 
unexplored Northwest. They crossed the Rocky Moun- 
tains at the Tete Jaune Pass, and proceeded down the 
west slope to a point near Fort George, on the Fraser 
River. The long journey had not been without dangers, 
difficulties, and hardships, but at last, after four months, 
it was safely completed, and the pioneers felt that now the 
fortunes that they longed for were really within their grasp. 

In Mr. Fannin’s judgment, the season was then too late 
to start in to the mines, and with five companions he pro- 
ceeded to Fort Kamloops, on the Thompson River, which 
they reached October 11. The following spring he went 
to the mines, and cast in his lot with the gold seekers of 
Williams Creek, the richness of which made fortunes for 
many during the next two years. Mr. Fannin was not 
one of these, but nevertheless for nearly ten years he 
mined and prospected through the Province, coming out 
at last as poor as he had gone in. 

All these journeyings, however, had given him a great 
knowledge of the Province, and on more than one occa- 
sion he was sent into the interior by the Government on 
exploring expeditions to acquire information on particu- 
lar subjects. 

About twenty-five years ago Mr. Fannin settled on the 
banks of the beautiful Burrard Inlet, about seven miles 
from the town of New Westminster. This was many 
years before the building of the Canadian Pacific Rail- 
road, whose rails to-day pass almost over the spot on 
which Fannin’s little shop and house used to stand. 
There were two or three other cabins near-by, and across 
the Inlet stood an Indian village, with whose dark- 
skinned inhabitants Mr. Fannin was on the best of terms. 
The waters swarmed with fish, and the woods with deer 
and grouse, while a few miles up the Inlet rose tall 
mountains where white goats and black bears abounded. 

Mr. Fannin had always had a deep love for nature, and 
here he settled down and began its systematic study, 
though at first with little knowledge and almost without 
books. Here was a case of absolute self-help, for without 
assistance he taught himself most of the birds and mam- 
mals of the region. He was very fond of hunting, and a 
remarkable rifle shot; but if he hunted much, he observed 
more; and what he observed he remembered. 

One of his closest friends was J. C. Hughes, who had 
long been a reader and correspondent of Forest AND 
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STREAM, and through Mr. Hughes, more than twenty-five 
years ago, Mr. Fannin began to write. Subsequently some 
of the staff of the paper met and hunted with him, and 
were able to be of some little help to him. As time went 
on, his fame as a naturalist spread through British Co- 
lumbia, and when, about sixteen years ago, the Provincial 
Museum was established at Victoria, Mr. Fannin was 
made its curator. Of the pride that he took in its col- 
lection, and the unselfish toil that he expended in in- 
creasing and perfecting them it is hardly necessary to 
speak. His services were heartily appreciated by the 
Government, which in 1895 sent him to Europe and to the 
United States to study the workings of modern museums. 

Mr. Fannin was extremely well informed about the 
birds of British Columbia, and was always willing to put 
his great experience at the service of any bird lover. He 
published a list of the birds of British Columbia, and 
some years ago a new form: of mountain sheep was 
named after him. ; 

Personally Mr. Fannin was a man of the kindliest 
nature; extremely quiet, yet with a keen wit and an ap- 
preciation of the humorous side of life which made him 
to those who knew him well, one of the dearest and most 
joyous of companions. He had a very wide acquaintance. 

BIRDS AND THE ELEMENTS. 

THE year from the spring of 1903 to the spring of 
1004 was one of great destruction of wild birds in many 
portions of New England. ‘The terrible drought of 
April and May of 1903 was followed by forest fires which 
ravished the Adirondack region, Maine, and other parts 
of New England, and these fires came at the height of the 
breeding season, and unquestionably destroyed the young 
of many mammals and the nests, eggs, and young of 
many birds. All this we have written of more than once. 
It has been suggested also that this terribie drought may 
in a number of cases have prevented certain birds, as 
swallows, from breeding because of the lack of mud with 
which to build their nests. 

Early in June, however, came a change. After nearly 
two months, when the rainfall was far below the normal, 
followed a succession of rainstorms with easteriy winds, 
fog, and low temperature, whichabsolutely reversed the con- 
ditions that had hitherto prevailed. 
Massachusetts Connecticut 


In some portions of 
the rainfall for June 
In a few places it was only from 
the precipitation the 
month in Massachusetts was 7.44 inches—greater than 
in any other New 


and 
was over 12 inches. 
3 to 6 inches, but average for 
Connecticut. 
These rains and the low temperature did much to destroy 


England State except 


insect life, and so to reduce the food supply for insect- 
eating birds. caused floods 
which overflowed the wide meadows which border many 
of the New England streams, drowning out all birds that 


had made their nests in such lecalities. 


The tremendous rainfall 


Details of this general bird destruction are given else- 
where in this week’s Forest AND Stream. Here we 
have to speak chiefly of the mortality among the game. 
Of this the Bob White, or quail, probably suffered most. 
Massachusetts is near the northern limit of the bird’s 
range, and it is frequently cut off by heavy, hard win- 
ters, necessitating a restocking, which restocking is gen- 
erally done with birds from the South, which have little 
power of resistance to the New England winter, and so 
frequently in their turn succumb. 





IN THE NORTH WOODS. 


It is forbidden to kill deer in the Adirondacks in June. 

Under such conditions, if a man in the Adirondacks in 
June should be mistaken for a deer, he would be safe 
from any hunter, because it would be unlawful for the 
hunter to shoot at the object thought to be a deer. 

All this sounds reasonable; and it is so theoretically. 

The actual fact, however, does not bear out the reason- 
ing. Henry Prentice, a well-known character at Paul 
Smith’s, was found dead in the woods the other day, 
and some time later a carpenter who works in the vicinity 
was arrested, and confessed that he had shot Prentice on 
Sunday morning, mistaking him for a deer. It is worthy 
of note that Prentice himself was deer hunting on this 


‘same Sunday morning. 


It behodves June visitors in the Adirondacks to keep 
close to the hotels, and not get into the woods on a Sun- 
day morning. 
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The Is-pit-si Cavalry. 


WHEN the American Fur Company wound up its affairs 
in 1865 and retired from business, many of the firm’s old 
employes engaged in the Indian trade for themselves, or 
became wolfers and beaver trappers. Fort Benton was 
their headquarters. Each spring from far away St. Louis 
came a flotilla of steamboats loaded with goods, and later 
departed down stream, still more heavily loaded with 
bales of buffalo robes and furs. All through the long, hot 
summer the traders and wolfers loafed about the town, 
gambling, drinking, and dancing—those so inclined—the 
more staid ones simply idling away the time and impa- 
tiently counting the days until cold weather should again 
bring out the prime dark fur of the buffalo, the beaver, 
and the wolf. And when that time came, out they scat- 
tered over the broad plains, some with bull or mule trains, 
some with just a wagonload of goods drawn by four 
horses ; others with one or two good saddle horses and a 
few pack animals. Out into the basin of the Judith, west- 
ward along the foot of the Rockies, north to the Marios 
and its tributaries, or east to the Bear’s Paw and Little 
Rockies or the valley of Milk River, they followed the 
Indians and the vast herds of buffalo, to trade for robes 
or to poison wolves and trap beavers. 

It was a hazardous life they led. The traders handled 
mainly “fire-water,” and many a one lost his life at the 
hands of the warriors whom he had crazed with the 
potent spirits. The wolfers and trappers, by ones and 
twos making the round of their baits and traps, and 
always extremely cautious, were frequently ambushed or 
cut off from camp by some war party of a hostile tribe, 
and their bones soon bleached in the bright prairie sun. 
Yet the rewards were so great that they unhesitatingly 
took the risk; better a short life with plenty of money, 
they reasoned, than a long life of drudgery and penury. 

It was in 1871 that a new enemy appeared in the field— 
an enemy whom the traders learned to dread far more 
than they did a whole camp of drink-crazed Indians. 
This was one Charles Hardin, a recently appointed United 
States Deputy Marshal, and the first one they had ever 
. met or heard of who could not be bribed to allow them to 
carry on their unlawful business. North of Fort Benton 
to the as yet undetermined boundary of Canada, eastward 
for hundreds of miles, the very heart of the game coun- 
try, was Indian land, and the Government had decreed 
that anyone who sold liquor to an Indian or was found 
with it in his possession in the Indian country, should have 
his property confiscated, and be fined and imprisoned. 
And this new marshal meant to enforce the law! Of 
course they could have killed and thus got rid of him; 
but rough as these men were, used to scenes of blood and 
quick to anger, all and each of them were above the 
taking of a white man’s life except in defense of their 
own. In other words, they had an unwritten code of 
honor and morals—the frontiersman’s code—which they 
respected and religiously followed. It was not wrong to 
sell Indians liquor, although the Government prohibited 
it; but it was wrong to cheat at cards, to lie, to steal an- 
other man’s woman, and above all, to take the life of a 
fellow white man except in strict self-defense. 

Healy & Hamilton—the same John Healy who was 
afterwards the sheriff of Chouteau county, Montana, for 
sO many terms, and the man who has since carved out an 
immense fortune in Alaskan transportation, trade, and 
mining—this firm was the first to hit upon a plan whereby 
they could circumvent the obnoxious marshal. They 
went over into Canada and built a trading post at the 
junction of the St. Mary’s and Belly rivers, which they 
later named Fort Whoop-up, as they had an immense 
trade, sold great quantities of liquor to the Indians, and 
“generally whooped things up.” True, there was always 
the risk of the marshal catching their northbound liquor- 
laden teams before they could get safely into Canada; 
but then, one had to run some chances in any business. 

One by one the other traders followed this firm’s lead, 
and located in what is fow the southern part of the Ter- 
ritory of Alberta, Canada. Kipp & Thomas built Fort 
Kipp, at the junction of the Belly and Old Man’s rivers, 
and Fort Standoff up the Belly River some thirty miles. 
T. C. Power & Bro. also built a post near Fort Kipp, 
which was managed by a man named Williams. Up on 
High River, near the foot of the Rockies, were several 
traders and a number of wolfers and trappers. 

For a time trade could not have been better, but along 
in the fall of 1873 the outlook for a good winter’s busi- 
ness was not encouraging. There seemed to be as many 
buffalo as ever, and plenty of other game and fur, but the 
Indians—the Blackfeet, Bloods and Sir-cis—had become 
so badly dissipated that they no longer hunted with their 
old time vigor and enthusiasm. Having fewer and fewer 
robes to trade, but an ever-increasing and unquenchable 
thirst, they had been selling their horses for liquor until 
some lodges had parted with their last animal, Becom- 
ing quite desperate, some of the wilder element of the 
camps had murdered several wolfers and trappers and 
plundered their outfits. Something had to be done; a 
meeting was held by the High River men and an organ- 
ization formed to suppress the sale of repeating rifles—.66 
model Winchesters—to the Indians. A well-known firm 
of traders—I. G. Baker & Co.—recommended this policy, 
and were the first to sign an agreement pledging them- 
selves to observe the restriction decided upon under 
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penalty of the confiscation of their goods. Other traders 
in that vicinity also signed the paper, and then it was 
brought down to the Belly and Kooteny River country by 
a deputation of wolfers for the signatures of the remain- 
ing traders. Old Harry Taylor—peace to his ashes—was 
the leader of the crowd. He was better known as “Kah- 
moos”—The Thief—a name the Blackfeet had given him. 

When the agreement was presented at Whoop-up, 

Healy read it and then handed it back to the deputation. 
“I shall not sign it,” he said quietly. “I am here to trade, 
and have a large stock of Henry rifles on hand which | 
shall dispose of to any who want them, Indians or 
white.” 
_ “Johnny,” said Taylor, “don’t be hasty; this is no jok- 
ing matter. At our meeting up on High River it was de- 
cided that any trader who refused to sign this paper 
should have his goods confiscated.” ; 

Healy smiled, and there were several present who knew 
what that smile meant. He always smiled grimly when 
his ire was aroused, albeit the steely glint in his eyes 
belied the smile. 

“Kah-moos,” he replied, “when your Is-pit-si cavalry 
are quite ready, come down and try your confiscation 
plan; we'll be here to receive you.” 

And thus it was that the organization got its name: 
Is-pit-si--e-tuk-tai in Blackfooi—is High River. Healy 
had dubbed them the “High” cavalry. 

Kipp & Thomas, John Weatherwax, and Power & 
Bros.’ trader, Williams, signed the agreement, but the 
cavalry returned home without the signature of Healy 
& Hamilton. 

One day 2 number of Blood Indians came into the 
Power’s post to trade. The women were laden with 
bundles of well tanned prime head and tail buffalo robes, 
which they unslung from their backs and unrolled with 
sighs of relief; ten or twelve robes were a heavy burden. 
Among other things, three of the Indians wished to pur- 
chase each a Henry carbine and two hundred rounds of 
cartridges. Williams was in despair. He dared not sell 
them, and the thought of losing thirty-six fine robes—a 
clear profit of something like $175—was almost unbear- 
able. “Weil, well,” he cried, walking back and forth and 
ruffling his hair. “Tell them,” he finally said to his inter- 
preter, “that I can’t sell them any rifles or cartridges— 
that none of the traders will do so—so they had better 
buy something else—whiskey, blankets, grub, anything 
but guns.” 

“Very well,” one of the Indians replied, when the 
trader’s decision had been made known to them. “If you 
will not sell us the guns, we will not trade for anything. 
It is not far down to the next post (Healy & Hamilton’s), 
where we can buy what we want.” 

John Forgey—“Long” John, one of Williams’ em- 
ployes—thought he saw a way to save the trade. “I didn’t 
sign the agreement,” he said to Williams, “so the Is-pit-si 
cavalry can’t harm me. Charge my account with the guns 
and cartridges, and I’ll trade for the robes, and later you 
can give me credit for the amount.” 

That seemed to Williams an easy way out of the 
dilemma; so the Indians got the guns, purchased besides 
some liquor and a lot of goods, and returned home well 
satisfied. 

In less than a week, however, Williams was visited by 
another deputation from High River. “We hear,” said 
Kah-moos, “that you have broken your agreement—that 
you have sold three Henry guns and some cartridges to 
the Bloods. How is it?” 

“You are mistaken,” Williams replied. “I have not 
sold a rifle, nor cartridges, either, to anyone since you 
were last here.” 

“But the Bloods have three new guns, which they say 
the purchased from you. How do you account for that?” 

Before Williams could answer, Long John produced the 
ledger, opened at his account: “You will see,” he said, 
pointing to the particular item, “that I am charged with 
three carbines and six hundred cartridges. Well, I sold 
them to the Bloods. I was not included in your agree- 
ment; I did not sign it, and I had a right to do so.” 

The members of the cavalry drew a little apart and dis- 
cussed the case, and finally informed Williams that they 
considered him responsible for the actions of his em- 
ploye. “Therefore,” the leader concluded, “we contend 
that you have forfeited your goods. We will be down 
again to-morrow evening with our wagons and haul them 
away. In the meantime, be sure you don’t cache any- 
thing; if you do, you may expect pretty rough treatment.” 

Williams was fairly distracted. After the cavalry rode 
away, he walked up and down the trade room, wringing 
his hands and bemoaning the fate which had enticed him 
into such a wild country and among such lawless men. 
“J have never liked the business,” he said to Long John, 
and I cannot stand it another hour. You may consider 
yourself in full charge here, for I am going to saddle my 
horse and start for Fort Benton at once.” 

Forgey refused to assume the responsibility, and sug 
gested that if Williams really intended to leave, he had 
better try to get Healy to take charge until the firm could 
send someone out from Fort Benton. Williams agreed to 
this, and losing no time in saddling his horse, he started 
at once for Fort Benton, via Whoop-up, where he suc- 
ceeded in getting Healy to take charge of the post. The 
firm dealt largely with T. C. Power & Bro., and Healy 
felt under obligations to help them out of a tight place. 
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Moreover, Healy was longing for a chance to meet the 
men who seemed to be running the country regardless of 
law or justice. He tried first, however, to induce Wil- 
liams to return to his post, pointing out that it was the 
height of cowardice for a man to so abandon the im- 
portant position his employers had given him. Williams 
would not listen to arguments nor reason, and suddenly 
realizing that he would likely be waylaid by a war party 
on the trail south, begged to be allowed to remain at 
Whoop-up until he could join some outfit going in. 

“No, sir,” Healy replied. “You either return to your 
place or you hit the trail out of here in five minutes. 
fhis post shelters no cowards.” 

So Williams went on south, and, to every one’s sur- 
prise, he arrived safely at Fort Benton, not even seeing 
an Indian on the way. From Benton he took passage in 
a mackinaw for the “States,” and never returned; the 
frontier was not the place for such as he. 

Long John and the interpreter passed a restless evening 
and night, but early the next morning Healy drove up to 
the post and in his wagon was one of the Whoop-up guns 
—a mounted six-pounder brass cannon. There were a 
number of employes at Fort Whoop-up, but not one of 
them had accompanied him. Long John wondered what 
was to be the plan of defense, but he asked no questions 
as he helped unhitch the team and unload the cannon. 

On each side of the trade room was a store room, one 
of which was still empty, as the winter’s trade had but just 
commenced. Along the back wall of the empty one Healy 
and John built a bench, full length of the room, and this 
was the only article of furniture in it; one or two empty 
boxes, and anything else that would answer for a seat 
were taken out. The cannon was then heavily charged 
with a sackful of trade balls on top of the well rammed 
powder, and run in behind the high counter, and a hole 
of the proper size and height was cut in the partition, 
which allowed the gun to be trained so as to command 
the length of the bench. The hole was then covered with 
an old coat, carelessly hung over it. 

“Sacre!” the interpreter exclaimed. “But it ees ze 
beautiful scheme; wiz one shot ze Is-pet-se cavalree will 
be potted, an’ as ze dam Pied Noirs say, ‘ak’ ahk-si im- 
mot-stan’—eet will one gran’ clean up be.” 

Long John was a youth in those days—a mere boy 
fresh from a peaceful Nebraska farm, and his eyes fairly 
bulged when he comprehended Healy’s plan. “Mr. Healy, 
are you going to get those men to sit on that bench and 
then shoot that sackful of balls into ’°em?” he asked. 

“I am,” Healy replied, “unless I can argue them out of 
attempting to loot this place. After I get them into the 
room and seated on the bench you are going to stand by 
the cannon, and if you hear me say, or begin to say, this 
sentence—Gentlemen, since you will not listen to reason, 
you must take the consequences’—if you hear me begin 
that, you are to pull the string I have attached to the 
fusee, and fire the cannon. Do you savey?” 

“Yes, sir,” John replied, “I savey, and I’ll sure pull the 
string. These here Is-pit-si cavalry are nothing but a 
gang of robbers, and they ought to be blown up.” 

“Right you are, boy; they’re robbers, all right; yet, to 
do them justice, we must concede that they believe— 
really believe—they are doing the best thing they can to 
insure their safety.” 

About four o’clock the crowd arrived—twenty of them 
—some on horseback, some driving four-horse teams. It 
was easy to to see that they were surprised and some- 
what taken aback to find Healy in charge of the place, 
and to learn that Williams had left the country. It was 
a raw, cloudy day, and Healy invited them into the empty 
roomy where a bright fire was burning in the open chim- 
ney-place. ; 

“Well, boys,” said he, “even if we do differ about some 
things, there is no reason why we should not have a little 
drink together, is there?” and he brought out a keg and 
a cup, which were passed around. One by one each man 
poured out what liquor he wanted, solemnly said, “How!” 
and swallowed it. And gradually, one by one, after warm- 
ing before the fire-place, they naturally sauntered across 
the room and sat down on the long bench. 

Then Healy began to talk, walking up and down before 
them, stopping now and then to emphasize a point in his 
argument. His main contention was that the very firm 
which had proposed the restriction in trading firearms 
and cartridges were taking robes and furs for them right 
along and giving the Indians orders on their southern 
post for the weapons, and that if an Indian really wanted 
a gun or cartridges, he did not mind a two hundred mile 
ride after them. Then he appealed to their pride. “You 
are all old-timers,” he said. “You have roamed these 
western plains for years, and beat the Indians at their 
own game when they were as bad, and worse, than they 
are now, when more and better armed war parties were 
abroad. Andare you going to have it said of you at this 
late day that you dared not go out to wolf and trap until 
you had bulldozed the traders and stopped the sale of 
arms to the Indians? 

“And if you should succeed in enforcing this restric 
tion out here, and confiscate the goods in this post, what 
would your friends in Fort Benton think of you? Would 
you have any friends left there? Not one of you but has 
some time or other gone to the owners of these goods and 
purchased what you wanted from them on credit; many 
of you to-day owe the firm for your winter’s outfit; they 
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have been good and liberal, and would you now fepay 
their kindness by robbing them? As a friend, I beg you 
to consider this matter seriously; you have considered it 
from your point of view, now look at it from the other 
side.” 

He stopped speaking, and for a moment there was 
silence in the room. The interpreter, who had been stand- 
ing in the doorway between the two rooms, softly stole 
out, a scared and trembling Frenchman. Long John stood 
grimly beside the cannon; his heart was beating furiously, 
and there was a choking sensation in his throat; he felt 
dizzy and faint, as he waited to hear the dreaded signal 
to fire the piece. 

Old Kah-moos was the first to break the silence. 
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FLORIDA COWBOYS, 


of consideration to Power & Bro., fellows, I move that 
we overlook this matter and go home; giving fair warning, 
however, to those present and absent that we will not 
overlook another offense of the kind.” 

The others quickly agreed to this, and the keg again 
went the rounds, pipes were lit, conversation became 
general. As the crowd arose to depart, Healy asked 
them to step into the trade room and look behind the 
counter; they did so, and what they saw there caused 
them to look very solemn and thoughtful. They hadn’t 
a word to say as they passed out and prepared to ride 
and drive away. Finally, however, Kah-moos burst out: 
“Johnny, old man, if we had refused to drop the matter, 
would that old cannon really have mowed us down, or 
was that a bluff you was runnin’ in on us?” 

“Ask Long John,” he replied. 

“I was just waitin’ to hear him say the word,” said 
Jchn, “and then I was to touch her off.” ‘I 

Kah-moos dug the spurs into his horse, and away the 
party went. And that was the end.-of the Is-pit-si 
cavalry. O’'-MUK-E-TAL. 





Florida Water Ways in Summer. 
Up North River, 


Sr, AucusttnE, Florida, June 21.—The ordinary tourist 
thinks of Florida summertime as likely to be too hot for 
endurance, and this because he finds March so lovely and 
warm, and thinks to himself and says to everybody he 
meets, “If it is so warm in March, how hot must it be in 
June?” So figuring out the future by this rule of three, 
he hies himself home to frost and mud and all things dis- 
agreeable, instead of remaining through the balmy months 
of spring and early summer, to find the cool sea breeze 








AFTER CRABS, 


temper the air to a most delightful freshness, and to 
make sailing and bathing one long delight. | 

In any of these days take a sailboat, with tent and 
camping outfit, simple or elaborate as you may choose. 
You can be perfectly comfortable with the most simple, 
or you can luxuriate in the most elaborate. Your colored 
skipper will be both captain, mate, crew and cook, all in 
one; and you can sail away any fine morning certain ofa 
good time, only to be measured by ones temperament and 
desires, for there will be no limit to opportunity. _ After 
carefully going over the cargo to see that nothing of 
camp equipage or of provisions or cooking utensils or 
tackle have been left behind, following more or less 
closely Hallock’s list as to provisions (look up the old 
book), if you sail up North River, you will leave the 
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wharf with all sail spread, and soon the city and Fort 
Marion are left behind. Passing Grass Island as you turn 
into North River from the Matanzas, you leave at your 
right a reminder of the olden days in the battery on 
North Beach, from which Oglethorpe bombarded the fort 
in 1740. From this point, if you have been careful to time 
your trip with a favoring tide, it is all plain sailing, and 
passing Burton’s Island you get a glimpse of the site of 
Fort Moosa, the outpost of old St. Augustine, from 
whence the alarm of an expected attack was sent to the 
garrison at the fort. On the other side of the river runs 
the long, narrow peninsula of the North Beach. 

The result of the effort through legislation for the pro- 
tection of birds of plumage is already apparent in the 
number of the great blue herons and the white egrets that 
rise from the marsh as we go sailing by, while many re- 
main standing along the edge at their usual occupation of 
fish catching, refusing to be disturbed. Overhead the 
osprey sails back from his trip to the ocean with his din- 
ner of fish in his talons. These birds must have a nice 
sense of taste, otherwise why should they fly across a 
river wriggling with fish, and fly sometimes for miles to 
reach the ocean before swooping down upon their prey? 
They may be real epicures, and disdain the sometimes 
muddy flavor of fish caught outside the sea. 

So it may be a couple of hours have passed and we 
have sailed by the old plantation known as “Casa Cola,” 
which, being translated, means the end house, as marking 
in the old time the limit of settlement, and at Sanchez 
Point come to where the river divides into two branches, 
one retaining the name North River, and the other 
Guano Creek, running nearly parallel to each other for 
many miles. 

In the beautiful woods that cover a large extent of this 
territory may still be found some of the olive trees that 
flourished here when this, too, was a plantation of the 
olden time. 

Two miles further sailing along the river, here heavily 
wooded to the water’s edge with live and water oaks and 
cedar, with here and there a tall pine lifting its head 
high above its neighbors, we come to Shell Bluff, the 
house of Mr. Sabbate, sometimes occupied, then for long 





CAMP WEBB, 


months vacant. The house stands on the summit of a 
shell heap, one of those ancient dwelling places of which 
there are so many all along the Florida coast, and which 
may have been the dwelling place of men five thousand 
years ago. 

The landscape has little changed since then, and stand- 
ing now on its summit you look to the westward over the 
river and over the marsh beyond to the pine forest 
stretching itself away mile after mile. At the edge of 
the river, just opposite to where you are standing, is the 
house of the old hunter, Jim Ponce, whom I have seen 
cantering through the woods with the hounds in full cry 
after a deer, and his double-barreled muzzleloading gun 
at full cock lying across his saddle in front of him. He 
never touched the gun until his reckles$ pace brought him 
within shooting distance of the deer, and then apparently 
one motion stopped his horse and brought the gun to his 
shoulder, generally with fatal effect so far as the deer 
was concerned. 

After our short and pleasant call on the folks at the 
Shell Bluff, still having ten miles to go, and anxious to 
keep on the rising tide, we sail away for the head of the 
river, where we expect to camp. We are quite careful 
now, as our skipper is not familiar with this upper part 
of the river, and banks which are often in the middle’ of 
the broad river are to be avoided. Of course, on a rising 
tide it is not so serious a matter as to run on one with 
a falling tide. But then there is more or less delay in 
any event, so a careful lookout is kept from the bow, and 
nothing more serious happens than the occasional touch- 
ing bottom by the centerboard, which gives timely warn- 
ing, and also tells the way out. As we sail away from 
Sabbate’s, Piney Island looms in the distance five miles 
away, and we know we must sail around it, for it is really 
a peninsula. With a broad river and a tide still sing, 
we have little trouble in keeping clear of sandbanks. We 
make good time to and around Piney Island, and then 
some miles ahead see the thicket known as Cook’s Ham- 
mock, and know that a few miles beyond that is the site 
for the camp. 

With a good broad water almost to the head of this 
arm of the sea known as a river, we pitch our camp as 
evening shadows fall, and with plenty of wood for both 
fire and light, cook our evening meal. In such a camp 
and by such a fire, as nowhere else, can all the Juxurious 
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repast kriown as “hog and hominy” with coffee, be thor- 
oughly appreciated. 

Here, with deep water coming up so near that bathing, 
fishing, and crabbing and oyster gathering are all well 
within the effort of even the most pronounced idler, the 
days of the camp pass, with excursions through wood 
paths and along old but little worn roads to the site of 
Fort Diego of the early days of Florida’s settlement, and 
to Indian mounds, the remains of a far earlier habitation. 

A punt with a pole gave us the opportunity to explore 
the river to its very head, and on this excursion we had 
the opportunity not often given of securing the picture of 








SABBATE’S COTTAGE ON THE OLD SHELL BLUFF, 


a herd of cattle being driven across the river by a number 
of caitlemen. 

We were poling the punt up the headwaters of the river 
beyond the camp toward the bridge, when through the 
woods we saw an occasional horseman, and knew by the 
pistol-like cracking of the bullwhips that a round-up was 
close at hand. And sure enough, we soon heard the 
shouting, mingled with the cracking of the whips, as the 
cattle came out of the woods and plunged into the river, 
with the nine horsemen in rear and on either flank to 
keep them going, for in the deepest part of the river they 
had to swim. While we poled so as to aid the horsemen, 
we took several snap shots, one of which is shown with 
a group of the cattle and the horsemen in the distance. 

After the cattle and horsemen had crossed the river, 
we poled on and passed under the bridge with but a- 
scant space above us, although we bent close to the rail 
ot the boat, and we poled on until we reached the very 
head of the river, the interlacing branches barring our 
further progress. 

On our return to camp, the first exciting incident of 
the trip occurred, when Harry, as we approached the 
shore, in attempting to haul the boat to land by grasping 
an overhanging branch, and the twig giving way, sud- 
denly disappeared in fifteen feet of water, leaving a hat 
floating as a reminder of his going down. He, however, 
reappeared, none the worse for a dipping, and was soon 
ashore with the rest of us. 

Mr. S., to whom we are indebted for most of the pic- 
tures which illustrate this article, is an accomplished 
amateur in photography, and also an adept in making 
things comfortable about the camp, having been a camper- 
cut since boyhood; and this leads to just one word of 
moralizing. Let no one go on a camping trip who does 





OUR YACHT AT CAMP LANDING. 


not love it, or to whom it may possibly become a bore, 
Such.a one inevitably affects the whole camp. But when 
everybody, skippers and all, are thoroughly in love with 
the life while it lasts, then for recreation, in its full sense 
and significance, there is nothing that can compare with 
it. It is well to take some literature with you, but it is 
hardly ever opened, as one finds little time for reading. 

And so the days went by, until one morning found us 
with tent struck and put away on board, a hearty break- 
fast eaten, the smouldering embers of the camp-fire care- 
fully extinguished, and the tide just at top of the flood, 
the sail was hoisted, and with a favoring tide we started 
on our homeward voyage. The wind was light but fair, 
and we gaily floated along with our westerly breeze grow- 
ing lighter and lighter, until we reached the neighborhood 
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of Piney Island, when, the wind dying out, we drifted on 
a bar at the north of a marsh creek, and Harry and I 
were obliged to rig ourselves in Seminole costume and 
jump overboard and push the craft over the bar. Just 
then the wind shifted, coming out of the southeast, and 
we were able once more to get over the bar and into the 
river. We thought our trouble over, and donned our 
discarded clothing, but were scarcely abreast of Piney 
Island when we again ran aground, and again hastily 
assumed the Seminole costume and plunged overboard. 
Now, all who have tried it know the difference between 
running on a bank with a rising tide and trying the same 
involuntary experiment with a falling tide. The tide was 
rapidly falling, and we worked very quickly and got her 
off, but concluded to remain in Seminole garb (see 
Florida Guide Book) until we were sure we had passed 
the last sandbank likely to catch us. This experience was 
repeated five times, until, as we reached the familiar 
waters near Sabbate’s shell bluff, we again appeared in 
civilized attire. ere z ; 4 

Our stop was brief at this place, so interesting to the 
archzologist, for from this shell heap an old trail leads 
across the peninsula to Guano Creek, and to a shell heap 
there, and then from the other side of that water a trail 
to two very high sand hills and thence to the ocean. It 
must also have been almost at this very point of the 
ocean beach that Ponce de Leon touched before going 
southward, and entering the harbor of the ‘Holy Cross 

. Augustine. , 
Ste had as one of the party the boy who asks questions, 
and it is always a good thing to have such a boy along, 
for a man otherwise is prone to forget those days of his 

outh when he himself was in the question asking age. 

“he questions that do not occur to the ordinary boy are 
few, and I for one am glad they ask them, even if some- 

i eem somewhat irrelevant. 

eee trip was henceforth. uneventful, but 
head winds delayed us until we met a rising tide to still 
further delay, so that our homeward trip was about three 
times as long in time as our outgoing. But we were in 
no hurry to bring so pleasant a voyage to a close. 

We hark back to the nomadic life of our ancestors none 
too often in this strenuous age. It affords the best of all 
mental rests, and gives us again of that simpler life lived 

se to Nature and her heart. 
ee us once in a while still listen to the “Call of the 
Wild.” It will do us good. No one felt the force of this 
more than the editor, who couldn't go, having already 
stretched his vacation to the utmost, so he said. If this 
account gives him another twinge, we wont mind. 





A Summer in Newfoundland.—lll. 


(Continued from page 5) 


Ir was a good six hours’ tramp to the first pool, be- 
tween high precipitous walls, over sharp, jagged rocks 
and moss-covered boulders; but by noon rods were again 
jointed, while the guides put up the tent, and John boiled 
the kettle. A Newfoundlander never can be healthy or 
happy without he “biles de kettle” at every favorable op- 
portunity. To him strong, bitter tea is a greater necessity 
than either bread or pork, and I have known old Jim to 
walk over forty miles rather than miss this beverage for 
the short period of five days at the end of a trip. 

Lunch over, I smoked my head for a few moments over 
a moss smudge to dispel the last traces of a black fly, 
before adjusting the cheese cloth contrivance which fitted 
down over my cap. “De flies be cross,’ remarked Wil- 
liam, but he had hardly finished the sentence, when a 
great splash down in the pool sent waves rippling and 
chasing each other over its surface, and we knew that a 
good sized salmon had leaped from the water. Dugmore 
ran for his camera, while I seized my rod, and wading 
in knee-deep, cast out into the current a small silver- 
doctor and a medium sized Jock-Scott. Twenty minutes 
without a rise; then another splash at the opposite end 
of the pool, and a bright, fresh-run fish leaped five feet 
clear of the water. I Rastily changed my base of opera- 
tions, and a few moments later he rose to the Jock-Scott 
—the first rise of the season. It was not the quick, sav- 
age rush of a trout or ouananiche, but the broad back 
and high dorsal fin slowly arched above the surface as 
he missed my fly by nearly a foot. Strange, is it not, that 
big salmon have such small bumps of locality? It is, how- 
ever, a failing common to the species, and time and again 
I have killed a fish which previously had missed my flies 
several times by broad margins. : 

There are two different methods which anglers pursue 
after a salmon has struck at and missed the cast. One is 
to keep right on whipping the pool with increasing speed 
and vigor; another more conservative plan is to wait a 
bit and give the big fellow a chance to settle down and 
compose himself after his first failure. For no matter 
how delicate the leader, no matter how small the hook, 
or how deftly the latter is dropped upon the water, a 
heavy salmon will often wait ten or even fifteen minutes, 
or perhaps all day, before making a second attempt. In 
my experience the waiting method has proved the more 
successful; and accordingly I sat impatiently on a rock 
for a period which seemed fully ten minutes, although 
it was only four, all the while reproaching myself for 
striking so hastily at the first rise. For hooking a salmon, 
especially if the water be swift, is a very different mat- 
ter from snubbing a trout or black bass. In fact, the 
former frequently hooks himself with no aid whatever 
from the angler; and it is very difficult for a trout fisher- 
man to moderate his sudden strike, or refrain from 
quickly jerking his rod as the great silvery fish rolls over 

flies. So, keeping this in mind, I waded again into 
the stream and cast out from shore. He rose with that 
same slow motion, and sucking in my fly beneath the 
surface, hooked himself—this time with a sharp tug at 
the doctor. 7 ae : 

No man on paper ever did full justice to a salmon’s 
powers, to his long rushes, and wild, erratic leaps. It 
‘was just forty-six minutes, one after another, of such 
thrilling movements as Henry Van Dyke so graphically 
describes in “Fisherman’s Luck,” with the big ouananiche 
at Grande Décharge. Dugmore, his face glued to the 
finder of the big Graflex, was all around the pool at once, 

ing the button at each critical moment as the fish 
jeaped in the air. The latter we could plainly see in the 





shallow pool, tail up, head down, slowly working back 
and forth, to and fro, among the rocks on bottom, vainly 
searching out some protecting cranny or sharp ledge on 
which to cut the leader. Every few moments a feeling of 
dreadful uncertainty would seize me as the fish shook his 
body rapidly from side to side in his efforts to tear out 
the hock. Those quick pulsating tugs at the line, known 
to angling lore as “jigging,” are familiar to all salmon 
fishermen; with me they always produce a momentary 
feeling of paralysis around the heart. But that little No. 
6 silver-doctor held well, and now those well known 
symptoms of exhaustion marked a fate that was soon to 
be sealed. His body rolled unsteadily, often belly up- 
ward in the water, his sharp dorsal fin cut the surface, 
and the broad tail flapped weakly enough as I reeled him 
in, and a moment later Jim’s gaff threw him far up 
among the rocks on shore. It was the first salmon of the 
season, an even 10-pounder, and the whole party joined in 
mutual congratulations. 

That was a good day, that first afternoon among the 
upper pools. I killed another slightly smaller in the 
steady water, and later my friend took two good sized 
fish in the pool above, while I snapped the camera at 
him. Another wise old fellow jumped clear of the brook, 
and up among the stones on shore, only to flounder back 
and escape, while a sixth, a heavy fish, tore down stream 
like a runaway locomotive, snapped my leader around a 
rock, and then rushed back, jumping several times with 
the hook still fast in his jaw. 

Halcyon days were those among the upper pools. 
Warblers and titmice twittered among the spruces by 
day, and mosquitoes hummed us to sleep in the tent by 
night, but salmon were there in the brook only ten yards 
from camp; not many, ’tis true, for the latter still proved 
discouragingly low, but our score for the rest of the week 
was sixteen, and we were satisfied. 

Every stream in Newfoundland—or, for that matter, in 
every land—is constantly changing from year to year, 
from month to month, even from day to day. The floods 
and freshets of early spring leave deep and lasting foot- 
prints in a river bed, in the sand and gravel of the bot- 
tom, in the contour of the beach, even high up on shore 
among bushes and tree trunks. Rocky points are torn 
away bodily and piled in confusion, as “gurry,” and logs 
and huge ice cakes go crashing down the swollen torrent. 
Big boulders mysteriously change their positions from 
year to year; sandbars are often scooped up entire and 
deposited perhaps in some favorite pool, where every 
summer salmon have been lurking for generations past. 
And what of the salmon? Why, perchance, they have 
discovered a new and better pool, only a few rods further 
up, where they will lie each season for generations to 
come, just as contentedly asin the old home, now covered 
by an avalanche of sand and stones. 


Three or four miles above camp, this is precisely what 
we found—a new pool in the shape of a circular basin, 
broad and shallow, scooped from the very river bed itself 
by the ice of previous spring freshets. It was well 
stocked with salmon, but so clear and transparent that 
only an odd one could be induced to strike; and, strange 
as it may seem, our luck was best during the midday 
hours. For four consecutive days not a fish rose before 
ten o’clock in the morning, and then merely in a half- 
hearted, listless way, only after endless casting and an 
infinite variety of flies had been tried. Of the latter, I 
trailed at least a dozen past the nose of one indifferent 
fish, finally inducing him to take the most unlikely one 
of all—a professor. At another time, after working for 
an hour over a reluctant salmon, he finally rose with a 
great swirl to a little Jock-Scott—the very fly with which 
I had started. A bright yellow-miller killed a good fish 
for Dugmore after the standard silver-doctor had been 
refused at least fifty times; and yet I am sure that not 
one in a thousand preferred a miller to a doctor or a 
black-dose or half a dozen others. Strange, is it not, that 
salmon are so peculiar in their moods and appetites? It 
almost seemed as if they rose more out of sheer spite 
than for any other reason; or perhaps it was just to get 
rid of us—rid of those odd little flies that skipped so 
boldly and tantalizingly over the glassy surface. 

At the lower end of this new pool, called, in honor of 
its discoverer, William’s Pool, was a rocky cove, and in 
the center of this cove a small fish of perhaps six pounds’ 
weight lurked in the shadow of a flat rock. Every morn- 
ing he was at his post; regularly he rose with no uncer- 
tain intent, and, feeling the prick of the hook, beat a 
hasty retreat to his rock. This continued for four morn- 
ings im succession; but that fish’s life seemed to be 
guarded by a divine providence, for every time he escaped. 
Once he missed the fly entirely, and remained absolutely 
indifferent for the rest of the day; twice he was slightly 
pricked, and yet a fourth time he retired from the fray, 
leaving me minus a little No. 8 dusty-miller. Each time 
he appeared as eager as ever for the fly, and seemed to 
have completely forgotten the experience of the previous 
day; but finally, just as we were about to leave, I hooked 
the wily fish. Fast to a No. 8 silver-doctor, with a four- 
ounce trout rod at the other end, it seemed at least like 
a thirty-minute proposition, for the grilse was as gamy 
and acrobatic as any in the river. Small salmon are 
always more active jumpers than heavy fish, and this 
one proved no exception to the rule. I counted seven 
genuine leaps, and as many splashes on the surface, but 
then, in a final desperate rush, my grilse did something 
which salmon rarely attempt in the shallower Newfound- 
land rivers. It was a master move, a well planned 
strategy worthy of success, and it certainly deserved a 
fate nobler than that offered by the hot fat of a frying- 
pan. Leaping a sharp ledge of rock at the outlet of the 
pool, and then plunging down a slight fall, he wriggled 
along among the scattered boulders of a shoal, and finally 
gaining steady water, deliberately swam under a project- 
ing bank, where, of course, the line caught in an over- 
hanging alder and the hook tore loose. The maneuver 
had succeeded, and my grilse had escaped, for now the 
cast hung helplessly tangled in the bushes. So I reeled 
up my line and walked over to the alders for the pur- 
pose of detaching the flies; but on peering down, imagine 
my surprise to see Mr. Grilse calmly lying in the water, 
with his head poked in under the bank. He _ was still 
free, although in hiding, but a moment later Jim’s gaff 
we him most unpleasantly. : 

f a mile above camp, about thirty fish waited for 


rain in the deep, dark waters of the Black Pool. I 
caught several on different days, but there was one of 
unusual interest, the largest of all, a veritable patriarch 
among salmon, that eluded all my efforts. Every day I 
used to watch him from the top of an overhanging 
boulder, always at his post lying far down among its 
black shadows. That fish had evidently run very early 
in the season, for his back was dark, and his sides a 
golden brown, while a broad crescent-shaped gash back 
of the head showed where a spear had struck and failed 
to kill. But all the wiles known to the gentle art, and 
all the flies in my book, were tried without success. 
Neither the feminine brilliancy of a Parmachenee-belle, 
nor the profound learning of a professor, nor the mystic 
charm of the infallible Jock-Scott, affected in the slightest 
degree his stolid indifference and candor. He was an 
educated fish, a fish possessing the discrimination born of 
a past experience, and only once, toward sundown, did he 
condescend to follow my fly, leaving a broad ripple in 
his wake. But it was merely a playful frolic, or perhaps 
he was making game of me. So at last, after four days 
of failure, I determined to try a bait. It was contrary to 
all angling traditions, and directly opposed to the ex- 
perience of many experts, who tell us that a salmon will 
not eat in fresh water, but merely subsists upon his own 
fat, accumulated in salt water. Dr. Francis Day and 
other famous anglers have advanced the theory that a 
salmon rises to the fly merely through impulses of anger 
or in play. This theory certainly looks very plausible 
when, upon opening the fish, we usually find its stomach 
as empty as a pocket; and they always lose several 
pounds in weight after a few months’ visit in fresh 
water. How can thirty or forty great salmon find sufii- 
icent sustenance for two or thrée weeks or even longer 
m a small, narrow pool not over four feet deep? Many 
facts seem to uphold the theory, but nevertheless there is 
nothing in it that would prevent a hungry fish from seiz- 
ing a tempting bait if dangled before his nose. At the 
Grande Decharge, on the headwaters of the Saguenay, the 
ouananiche, a fish barely distinguishable from the sea 
salmon, will take a cricket or grasshopper with the utmost 
relish; and it has long been well known that the salmon 
of European waters often stoops to a baited hook. 

So a small piece of trout was accordingly placed on 
a plain bare hook, and allowed to drift down with the 
current below the surface. Whirling around and around 
among the eddies, it safely passed the nose of my old 
friend, but a moment later, to my utter astonishment, 
the dainty morsel was eagerly seized by a 7-pounder, and 
the hook held. Later that fish paid the penalty of his in- 
discretion. Again and again I tried the experiment with- 
out success; but for once the theory was upset, and one 
fish in that pool, at least, fed in fresh water. 
_ Since writing the above, the following letter appeared 
in Forest AND STREAM, written by Mr. W. F. J. McCor- 
mick, of Biscayne Bay, Florida, a sportsman of broad 
knowledge and experience: “One thing I have learned 
conclusively and positively, and that is, that Salmo salar, 
the delicate aristocrat of the river, will stoop to bite at 
the plebian worm, a piece of fish, or common pork. I took 
a 12-pound fresh-run fish on a bunch of worms, stood by 
and saw a 21-pounder killed with the same, and !ast Sun- 
day I took an 8-pound grilse on a piece of pork. Does 
not that upset the pet theory of their refusing food in 
fresh water?” At the time Mr. McCormick was fishing 
in Newfoundland. 


P It would be a great pity for the bait-fisherman, with his 
plebian worms” and servile pork, to degrade the noble 
sport of fly-casting for salmon; and I sincerely hope that 
in the future no one will be more successful than were 
we, and that no trout or pork or grub or worm will ever 
again induce a salmon to rise in fresh water. 

It was now high time to be starting for the interior 
and the falls. My friend had already departed, and was 
speeding along the rails toward the great land to the 
southward. The fishing season was nearing its close, for 
already salmon and grilse were commencing to change 
from a brilliant silver to a dark golden hue. Even the 
feathered songsters around camp realized the waning of 
summer, for their early morning choruses had ceased, and 
the birds now skulked furtively among the bushes await- 
ing the passing of the August moult. For truly August 
is a silent season among the song birds—a season of ill 
luck and weaknesses ; of silent, solitary mopings, only too 
often resulting in sickness or in death. During that brief 
period there is no surplus vitality for idle song; all their 
strength and vigor are required, for it is then that the old 
coat is discarded for a newer dress, another set of quills 
and pinions to be used on that long southern journey 
among the perils and dangers of the fall migration. So 
with some reluctance we left the big salmon still at his 
post among the shadows of the Black Pool, and shoulder- 
ing our packs, started off on a three days’ journey to the 
= . — river—and the falls. 

j e Grand Fall is situated in the most delightful s 

in which it has ever been my good fortune " aes 
camp. In the very center of a deep amphitheatre among 
surrounding hills, confined on all sides by almost per- 
pendicular granite walls, the river winds tortuously 
through the narrow chasm, and then plunges in a cataract 
of foam and spray forty feet into a pool below. Here 
the waters, deep and black, swirl in great eddies between 
two parallel walls of rock. 


About two o'clock on the afternoon of the third day, 
we wearily climbed the last hill below the falls, struggled 
through a mile or two of the thickest spruce tangle that 
ever tried a traveler’s patience, and three hours later 
rested on the high boulders by the river’s brink. Yes 
salmon were there—a few, at any rate—down in the 
depths below; for almost immediately a doughty little 
gtilse, sp ng into the air, launched himself ten feet 
up into the foam, and then fell back into the pool beneath 
us. From our elevated position he seemed small and 
slender, indeed, far too insignificant for such a task, but 
his failure was only the signal for another and yet another 
unsuccessfully to x! the ascent. It proved too great 
an effort even for the prowess of a full-grown salmon, 
ery | the next half moar several big fellows were 
was Own ignominiously among the rocks be 
whirled backward by tons of falling water. It a, 
plucky leap out into that torrent, that boiling cauldron 
of foam and spray, and must have sorely tried even a 
fish’s nerves; but, nothing daunted, many of all sizes 
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essayed to stem the flood, and not one succeeded. Accord- 
ing to Jim, no salmon in past times had ever achieved the 
distinction of ascending to the placid pools above, but 
that made little difference to the salmon, for all previous 
failures seemed to have been forgotten, or even inspired 
them to greater efforts to mount higher and yet higher in 
their search for better spawning grounds. Those fish 
were impelled by instincts which are strong—the instincts 
of a thousand years—to stem the current regardless of 
consequences, to push constantly onward and upward 
through the perils of rapid and net and shoal alike, to 
seek out the purest, clearest springs among the far away 
river sources. The whole scene was one dear to the heart 
of an angler. It reminded me of the Grande Décharge of 
Lake St. John, where the mighty floods of the Mistassini, 
Ashuapmouchouan and Peribonca pour down into the 
sombre Saguenay. Only it was pictured on a smaller 
scale, less noisily boisterous, but far more refined in its 
wild seclusion; an ideal spot for a solitary fisherman, and 
a safe retreat for a hundred weary salmon. 

Thoroughly tired after our long tramp across the hills, 
little was accomplished that first afternoon except pitch- 
ing the tent a few yards from the pool, and placing a 
couple of spruce trunks across the stream some distance 
above to serve as a rude bridge. A combined dinner and 
supper was nearly ready; one kettle filled to the brim with 
tea had just commenced to bubble, while from under the 
lid of another larger one exhaled the savory odors of a 
hare stew. A side of smoked salmon impaled on a 
skiver sizzled a few feet above the blaze, while off at one 
end the frying-pan, resting on a bed of embers, did its 
best to brown some slices of corn-meal mush. It was a 
grand repast for a hungry man, and we had just com- 
menced to partake, when a sudden shrill scream echoed 
from somewhere along the face of the cliff, and a great 
bird launched himself from a projecting crag, and with 
vigorous flappings of his wings soared straight for camp. 
As it circled around and around above our heads, I 
could distinguish the black cap and glossy blue back of a 
superb adult goshawk (Accipiter atricapillus), that rare, 
heroic bird of falconry. Soon the more powerful female 
joined her mate from another quarter, and together, 
swooping and darting past our faces, they awoke the 
echoes of the mountains with angry screamings. Rarely 
have I witnessed such a display of bold daring in a bird, 
or heard such wild discordant cries. The big, clumsy 
buteos are worried when their nest is approached, but 
never create a spectacle at very close range. Even the 
slim, courageous sparrow hawk, with his shrill filly, 
killy, killy, keeps at a respectful distance. But on a warm 
April evening just walk out into the orchard and stand 
under the old apple tree where the little screech owl has 
his brood, and you will feel the breath of his wings, and 
perchance score a scratch or so to boot. He utters no 
warning note, no hoarse cries or rasping screams, but he 
strikes swiftly and silently from among the black 
shadows. One spring evening some years ago a professor 
was walking contentedly along McCosh walk on the 
Princeton campus with a lighted cigar held between Nis 
teeth, when one of these birds suddenly swooped at the 
cigar, knocking the latter to the pavement, while the 
worthy professor quickened his steps in hasty retreat. 
Later this hypothesis was advanced, and from it a theory 
was deduced: namely, that the light looked like a fire- 
fly, and consequently that the joke was on the owl, not 
on the professor. But if they had known that a small 
cavity, not ten yards away, contained four downy nest- 
lings, perhaps the laugh might have rung the other way, 
and perchance the wise old owl chuckled softly to herself. 

That pair of goshawks had a nest a short distance 
from camp. It was concealed in a little niche on the 
perpendicular face of the cliff, with a sheer drop of a 
thousand feet below it. Of course I did not attempt the 
ascent, as it was impregnable; but I climbed within a 
couple of hundred feet, and could see two well grown 
young perched on the rocks. A day or two later they 
took a lesson in flying, and from that time until our de- 
parture from the falls there was hardly a morning when 
the adult birds did not spend an hour swooping past the 
camp and heaping maledictions upon the heads of the 
strange beings who had invaded their domains. 

Wm. ArtHur Barson. 
[To BE CONTINUED. ] 


The Value of Vacations. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa.—Editor Forest and Stream: Your 
editorial in Forest AND STREAM of July 2, entitled, “Rus- 
sell Sage on Vacations,” was enjoyed by me with keen 
interest, and I presume it was equally enjoyed by all 
other of your readers, for I do not beli¢ve that there is 
one of their number who believes that the true and total 
value of life consists in an incessant, exclusive struggle 
for dollars, To become a figure of national eminence as a 
consistent hoarder of money is not necessarily to become 
7 example for anyone to follow in the proper ideals of 
ife. 

You mention that, in his article on the “Injustice of 
Vacations,” he wrote: “During the eighty-eight years of 
my career, I have not once taken a vacation. I have 
never been an advocate of what some term the ‘vacation 
habit.’ When I was a boy, the practice was not in vogue.” 
It might be observed that many other practices—such as 
the millionaire habit—were not in vogue eighty years ago, 
as well as several sharp habits of finance which obtain 
at the present day, but as they rather favor Mr. Sage’s 
financial interests, he does not denounce them. 

The attitude of Mr. Sage in the matter of vacations is 
not without its pathos. He is an extremely aged man, 
a multi-millionaire, possessing wealth far beyond his 
needs even if he lived a life of unbounded royal luxury. 
By an insatiable craving for money for its own sake, and 
the habits of mind and body fixed by the efforts of a 
lifetime, he has come to believe sincerely that a vacation 
is not necessary, and that it is besides an injustice to the 
employer whose employes take, or are given, a vacation. 
From the strictly materialistic and utilitarian point of 
view of Mr. Sage, he is in error. Let us examine what 
the vacation habit has directly and indirectly created. 
There are in evidence the magnificent summer resorts in 
the North, and the magnificent winter resorts of Florida 
and California and other places. Note the elaborate ar- 
tangements which the great railroads make to carry sum- 








mer tourists, and much of those railroad earnings goes 
into Mr. Sage’s coffers. Note the mammoth ocean 
steamers, known as “floating palaces,” which are made 
possible by the patronage of the tourists who are afflicted 
with the vacation habit, and we have an example of the 
world’s progress, and a source whence comes a revenue 
to cancel coupons stacked up in Mr. Sage’s strong boxes. 
To build those railroads, those palace cars, those floating 
palaces, material was bought and workmen paid, and 
therefore the money of those afflicted with the “vacation 
habit” was put in circulation and conveyed prosperity and 
pleasure to society at large. Moreover, it made possible 
the payment of interest on money borrowed, which came 
in welcome response to money loaned, which came in 
unison with the life work and theme of Mr. Sage. 

But there are other considerations than mere business 
profits. Observe the color of returned health, the vivacity 
of mind, the energy and courage of mind and body which 
are a corollary of vigorous physical powers, displayed by 
those who have had a proper vacation. After a vacation, 
a man is a better workman and renders infinitely better 
service to his employer due to consequent better. physical 
and mental condition, so that the short loss of time is 
more than counterbalanced by the months of greater effi- 
ciency, Ail people have not the iron constitution and 
endurance of Mr. Sage, nor have all people the relentless 
purpose of money-getting which leads one on in business 
like to a famished wolf in pursuit of prey. 

‘Throughout the ages, nature has indicated the need of 
rest. Even the inanimate land must lie fallow betimes, 
else it produces meagerly—that is taking a _ vaca- 
tion. Even in ancient days, and in Scriptural days, 
also, the seventh day, besides being devoted to worship, 
was designated as a day of rest. It has been the best 
judgment of the most enlightened nations that periods of 
long exertion should be followed by a period of relaxa- 
tion. In modern times the strain on mind and body is 
greater than was ever known in the world’s history. It is 
an age of specialization. Men must know more and work 
more than they did when Mr. Sage was a boy; hence the 
conditions which were good eighty-eight years ago may 
not be good now. Few of us would care now to wear 
the hats and shoes of our great great grandfathers. 

On other matters the world has agreed from time im- 
memorial. The school readers without fail have brief 
stories of the miser’s despicable nature. He is held up as 
the superlative of all that is sordid and selfish. The plays 
of a people heap contumely on a Shylock. The man 
who preys on the industry or the necessities of a people, 
living as a parasite on the misfortune of the individual 
or the necessities incidental to the formative stages of a 
ccuntry’s progress, has always been detested. A man who 
hoards money for its own sake, and who still has money 
in amount far beyond his needs, is not a useful citizen. 
Money is only of use when in circulation, or when saved 
as a reasonable provision for the necessities of the future, 
the accidents of life, or its decline. 

In my opinion, Mr. Editor, a man whose mind is so 
narrow that it is measured exclusively by the size of a 
dollar, is not competent to give, on vacations, an opinion 
which is worth a fig. J. H. Darry. 





Mr. Scrooge and Mr. Sage. 


From the Bookman for July. 


We have nothing to say editorially about Russell Sage’s widel 
quoted and discussed paper on “The Injustice of Vacations.” 
Mr. Sage certainly has a right to his opinions and to express them. 
In our mind the only question is, “Has or has not Mr. Sage been 
guilty of literary plagiarism?” 
Charles Dickens’s “A 
Christmas Carol.” 

At length the hour of shutting 


From From Russell Sage’s article in 
the Independent. 


Let us assume that an em- 


up the counting house arrived. 
With an ill-will Scrooge dis- 
mounted from his stool, and 
tacitly admitted the fact to the 
expectant clerk in the Tank, who 
instantly snuffed his candle out, 
and put on his hat. 

“You'll want all day to-mor- 
row, I suppose?” said Scrooge. 
“If quite convenient, sir.” 
“It’s not convenient,” said 
Scrooge, “and it’s not fair. If 
L was to stop half a crown for 
it, you’d think yourself ill-used, 

I’ll be bound.” 
The clerk smiled _faintly. 
“And yet,” said Scrooge, “you 
don’t think me ill-used when I 
pay a day’s wages for no work.” 
The clerk observed that it was 


ployer and his clerk made an 
agreement to exchange just re- 
muneration for reasonable ser- 
vices, and each one keeps his 
part of the agreement. Are they 
not then quits? If there is any 
obligation, I think it is on the 
part of the clerk, who avails of 
the credit, skill and organization 
of the employer to learn a busi- 
ness and advance himself along 
a path which has already been 
pees for him. What right 
as he, then, to demand or ex- 
pect pay for two weeks’ time, for 
which he renders no equivalent, 
not considering the serious in- 
convenience to which he often 
puts his employer? 

Suppose we were to reverse 


only once a year. 

“A poor excuse for picking a 
man’s pocket every 25th of De- 
cember,” said Scrooge, button- 
ing his great coat to the chin. 


the conventional order of things, 
and, instead of the clerk de- 
manding two weeks’ pay gratis, 
the employer should demand two 
weeks’ work without pay as a 
condition of retaining the clerk 
in his employ. What a tremen- 
dous howl would go up. 


, s 
L’Habitat. 

SPRINGFIELD, Vt., June 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Born in the lofty Alps, in that part which bears the name 
of Waldensian Valleys, I have been surprised, indeed, at 
the beauty of the hills and valleys of Vermont. How I| 
would like to express my thoughts, especially after having 
had the good fortune of spending many good times in that 
very cabin which Colonel Brown has so well described, 
and of which I would like to bring out what follows. 

Colonel Brown gave a fine description of The Habitat, 
but he is too modest to speak about the beautiful time 
that guests have had there. If he has known how to ren- 
der that shack so pretty, so interesting, so beneficial, he 
has known, too, how to render it comfortable, not only 
‘for gentlemen, but also for ladies. 

There many a one, weary of the long city life, has found 
not only rest, but a new ‘spring of poetry and health, and 
if we could read the hearts of those who have been there, 
we could see not only how pleasant is the situation and 
inviting is the cabin, but also how they have a sense of 
thankfulness to those who have had so beautiful an 
inspiration. 

In the record book on the fire-place shelf one may see 
how others have enjoyed their outing; and looking around 
may realize how much more there is that one may enjoy. 
There may be found silent, whispering, smiling, inspiring 
Nature in all her beauty. There one may find, as I did, 
the best recreation of mind and body; will feel the benefit 
of the greatest and always true teacher—Nature, 


Beautiful are thy hills, O, Vermont! and charming thy 
small mountains; but within thy border other treasures 
are hidden—those hearts that are building such retreats 
not only for their own benefit, but also to help to make the 
life of their fellow men happier. 

In The Habitat I have spent many weeks that brought 
to my mind my earlier life in my beautiful Alps. Many 
times—although they are so different—I have compared 
the St. Bernard refuge, built by the genius of Napoleon, 
with this cabin.’ Here there is no dog to dig you out 
from the avalanche and offer you the brandy he carries at 
his collar; no monk to help you to go on the right side 
ot the other world; but if the St. Bernard refuge is there 
to try to keep man from death, The Habitat is here to 
give man health and life in this world. The St. Bernard 
refuge is far from civilization, not only by illusion, but 
by miles; the Vermont cabin is only three miles from the 
hilly and pleasant Springfield, and in the nighttime one 
may count many a light shining from the surrounding 
farmhouses. The St. Bernard refuge extends its hands 
of charity to the exhausted traveler, The Habitat a smil- 
ing welcome to any human. being that loves the beautiful 
and good. 

I remember many evenings, tired from a very hard 
day’s work, taking a walk to the shack for the night to 
rest; and I recall one evening reaching there at eleven 
o’clock and writing some of my thoughts: 

Oh, douce et simple cabane, tu es le séjour du bonheur 
et de l’insouciance, le meilleur rétablissant pour les esprits 
fatigués et faibles. R. H. Rostan. 


Qlatuyal History. 


—— 


A Study of Wrens. 


EARLY one spring a few years ago two wren boxes 
were set up in my rear yard, one on a pole near a large 
apple tree, the other in a half decayed peach tree about 
three ieet from my study window. This was in a town 
of northeastern Kansas. Though the house was right 
in the midst of the residence portion of the city, it was 
surrcunded by a spacious yard, with plenty of tall trees, 
and a small orchard in the rear. The boxes were pre- 
pared early in the spring, so as to be ready for occupancy 
when the house wrens should arrive from the South, 
whither they had gone to spend the winter. 

lhe doorways of the little apartments were purposely 
made small enough to bar out the impudent English 
sparrows, nd therefore they and the wrens did not at 
any time come into serious conflict. The sparrows flew 
to the boxes, peered into the narrow doorways, perhaps 
tried to gain admission, but in vain, then made off with a 
series of resentful chirps, which were meant to express 
their candid opinion of anyone who would treat them in 
so paganish a way. 

The latter part of April brought a pair of house wrens 
to the premises—no doubt the same couple that had built 
their nest the previous spring in one of the outbuildings. 
Orly a short time elapsed before they were diligently in- 
specting the boxes; first scuttling over the exterior, ex- 
amining every part with elaborate care to make sure 
there was no trap about them; then slipping into the in- 
terior and giving it a like thorough scrutiny. What in- 
fivenced their choice I do not know, but presently they © 
selected the box in the peach tree, and went to work with 
might and main to prepare themselves a domicile. 

The female was an industrious worker. While her 
spouse assisted her at intervals, most of his time had to 
be given up to song, perhaps for the purpose of cheering 
his mate in her arduous toil. Whatever others may think 
of it, I like the house wren’s little sonatas, which roll 
and gurgle in a rich tremolo from his palpitating throat, 
causing him to quiver from beak tip to tail tip to produce 
them. And then he is so lavish of his minstrelsy, keep- 
ing it up from dawn to dusk! The female also sings, and 
I must admit that I am unable to distinguish between her 
roundels and those of her lord, though, as she is busy 
with her housewifely duties, she has not so much time for 
singing as he, but simply punctuates her work here and 
there with a dash of music. Having placed a twig in its 
proper place in the box, she may pause a moment on the 
little porch and gurgle a happy tune before she darts 
down for another timber. 

‘This leads me to describe the architectural methods of 
the little dame of the peach tree box. Madam wren al- 
ways wants the cavity in which she erects her cottage 
to be well filled up; she does not fancy a great big empty 
rcom for enemies or ghosts to lurk in—at least, that is 
the natural interpretation of her conduct. 

Therefore, following the vogue of the species, the little 
wren proceeded to carry twigs into the box. She found 
the twigs on the ground, to which they had fallen from 
the trees. The box was all of fourteen feet from the 
ground, yet she would often fly almost straight up to the 
little porch with a good-sized twig in her beak. How- 
ever, her usual method was to fly up to a twig of the 
tree, then to another, then to the box. Some of her ex- 
ploits on the wing were interesting and a little surprising, 
for she would often dart up toward the bottom of the 
box, glide around the side, and alight on the top, thus 
describing almost or quite a semi-circle; always, too, 
with a twig in her bill. 

She had a great time getting some of her timbers 
through the tiny doorway. Of course they had to be 
put in endwise, but some of them were long and crooked, 
and in order to fly up with them she had to take them 
as near the middle as possible, so that the ends would 
balance; then when she would try to go in through the 
narrow entrance, the twigs would catch at the sides. 
There was always danger, too, of a long and heavy twig 
—heavy for her—slipping from her hold on the little 
veranda and falling to the ground. In spite of her ut- 
most vigilance and skill, a twig would sometimes escape 
her, and she would dart down after it like an animated 
bullet. 

It happened more than once that she was not able to 
carry an obstinate twig with her into the box, especially 
after the interior had been somewhat filled up; in which 
case she would force one end in a short distance, then 
in herself and tug at the stick until it was pulled to its 
desired place in the mound. If ever a bird made a slaye 
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of herself in building a domicile, this little wren did, 
though, of course, it was what we would call “voluntary 
siavery.” You may be sure her position in the industrial 
world was no sinecure. But she was cheery in it all, and 
would often stop a moment on her little portico and 
gurgle her sweet and rolling ditty. 

There was work to be done on the inside of the box, 
too. Every twig had to be placed just right, just to suit 
the finical taste of the little housekeeper; for if you wiil 
lift the lid of a wren’s box after the little ones have 
fiown, you will find that the twigs are plaited and woven 
together in a wonderful way, to make a platform on 
which to build the nest of grass and down on the top. 

It is too bad to have to report that all the little dame’s 
sedulous toil had to go for naught—but such was the 
case, and for this reason: After she had carried in twigs 
for seyeral days and was almost ready to begin the 
building of the nest proper, another female wren arrived 
on the scene, and, scorning the empty box by the apple 
tree, laid covetous eyes on the box already occupied by 
wren No. 1. Though all house wrens are almost the 
same size, the newcomer looked to be slightly larger than 
her predecessor. Then there was war in Wrenville for a 
while. The first wren made a gallant fight for her 
rights, but in spite of all she could do, the intruder 
would get into the box and play havoc with her timbers, 
scattering them with a vengeance that was amusing to 
see. 

At such indignities wren No. 1 would fairly quiver 
with rage, darting about among the twigs of the tree or 
scuttling over the outside of the box, not daring to en- 
ter the doorway while her enemy was within. Strange 
to say, all her scolding was done by singing, a petulant 
quality being infused into the tones. Sometimes she 
would venture to the portico and peep into the door, but 
was invariably driven away by her masterful foe. 

The contest was kept up for several days; then the 
first wren decided to give up the useless struggle, as her 
enemy was stronger than she, and content herself with 
second or Hobson’s choice—that is, the box by the apple 
tree, which she proceeded to fill up with twigs. 

And what about the interloper, wren No. 2? Well, the 
work done by her predecessor was not at all to her 
mind; she proceeded forthwith to throw out every twig, 
carrying it to the door and tossing it contemptuously to 
the ground. The box emptied of all its offensive mate- 
rial, she went to work at once to fill it up with twigs 
according to her own ideas, no doubt using many of the 
timbers that she had previously ejected with so much 
show of scorn. 

Then an armistice was declared in wrendom. So far 
as I could see, the wrens did not interfere with each 
other’s household affairs, though there was no evidence 
of a neighborly feeling. Each succeeded in bringing out 
a brood of brown and barred copies of herself. But what 
about the mates of the two rival housekeepers? They 
were never seen in the neighborhood after the quarrel 
began—at least, not by myself. It was odd, too. Had 
they killed each other in the first battle? or had they both 
been caught by a predatory foe? or were they simply 
cowards and made off when they saw that fighting was 
the order of the day? Echo does not deign a reply. 

A few general facts relative to the natural history of 
the house wren may prove of some interest at this point. 
Mr. Frank M. Chapman says that the name house wren 
has been thought to be a misnomer for our little friend, 
because these birds are found in the deep forests of the 
South, many miles from human habitations, during the 
winter. But the same is true of many other migratory 
birds which seek human society in their summer homes 
in the North, while the winter season in the South sees 
them in out-of-the-way haunts, where they are the imper- 
scnation of wildness itself. y 

Besides, Mr. Chapman has this to say of our wren: 
“He is just as much of a house wren in the South as in 
the North; you will find a pair in possession of every 
suitable dwelling. The difficulty is that in the winter 
there are more house wrens than there are houses; and, 
being of a somewhat irritable disposition, the house wren 
will not share his quarters with others of his kind. Late 
comers, therefore, who cannot get a snug nook about a 
house or outbuilding, are forced to resort to the woods. 

“In summer, when they are spread over a much greater 
area, house wrens are very particular in their choice of 
haunts, and for this reason are locally distributed. Hav- 
ing selected a nesting site, they become much attached 
to it, and return to the same place year after year. It 
may be a bird-box, a crevice in a building, a hollow in 
an apple tree, or a hole in a fence rail; wherever it is, it 
is theirs, and they will fight for it against all comers. 

The writer has gathered a few facts relative to the 
range of the house wren. In northeastern Kansas these 
wrens were so common that almost every country home 
had its pair, and many a place in the towns and cities 
wzs similarly favored, especially in the suburbs. In a 
rambling tour in Arkansas and Indian Territory I found 
none of these birds in the latter part of April and the 
first week of May, and the same was true at Neosho, 
Kansas; but when I went north to Hume, Mo., a village 
some forty or fifty miles south of Kansas City, I found 
the house wrens plentiful, taking the place of Bewick’s 
wrens, which were seen in many places in the more 
southerly regions visited. The last-named birds were 
never seen by me in northeastern Kansas during a resi- 
dence of five years and a half in that part of the State. 

Note again: In the neighborhood of Springfield, O., 
where I lived for a number of years, I saw the house 
wren only a few times, and then in an old orchard, and 
never close to a human dwelling; but a pair of the sweet- 
voiced Bewick’s wrens were to be seen near almost every 
country and suburban home. At my present home in 
northeastern Ohio—Canal Dover—neither the house 
wren nor his long-tailed congener is to be found, but 
the Carolina wren is the house wren here. His song 
can be heard from the middle of April to the first of 
August, and even later, in the residence portion of the 
town, where he and his mate rear their young. st 

Nor is that all. On the 12th of April, 1903, Bewick’s 
wren was singing in a village of northern Indiana, not 
more than six or eight miles from the Michigan line, 
and on June 25 and 26 the house wrens were singing 
in Elkhart, Ind., which was about fourteen miles from 
the village just referred to. Both of these Indiana towns 
are considerably further north than my present home in 
Chio, and it strikes me as strange that the summer range 
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of the house wren and Bewick’s should be so much mote 
northerly in the Hoosier State than in the Buckeye State. 
While I am not envious of my neighbors, it would be 
pleasant to have these agreeable birds for summer com- 
penions at my present home. Is it not odd, too, that 
Bewick’s wren is not found in northeastern Kansas in the 
summer season, while in Indiana it goes as far north as 
the extreme northern part of the State? The northern 
boundary line of its summer range must be an exceed- 
ingly wavering one. 

Returning to the house wren, it has been said that iis 
name is a misnomer. So it is, to some extent; for, while 
this little bird is very partial to houses, I have more than 
once found it breeding in the woods in Kansas, and 
sometimes quite a distance from human dwellings. One 
of these woodland tenants had selected a hole in the 
under side of a dead limb for its nest. Like its urban 
relatives, it filled up the interior of the hollow with dead 
twigs, which were far from easy to handle in the cir- 
cumstances, for whenever the little builder would fly to 
the branch below its doorway with a twig, it was com- 
pelled to wheel half way around as it flew up, catch itself 
with its claws at the under side of the log, and manipu- 
late the twig until it could push it in endwise. Many a 
timber was recalcitrant, but the little architect went on 
the good old-fashioned principle, “If at first you don’t 
succeed, try, try again.” The western house wren, which 
I studied in Colorado, has the same inclination to live 
a secluded sylvan life when the mood seizes it. 

It is fun to find the most acute and scientific bird 
students tripping now and then. No doubt some of our 
own mistakes are just as amusing to them. One of the 
best and most up-to-date scientific manuals published in 
this country declares that the Carolina wren does not 
care for the home of man; that “his wild nature demands 
the freedom of the forests.” My observations lead me to 
differ from this statement, for in Missouri, Kansas, and 
eastern Ohio, I have more than once found him nesting 
in cosy nooks and corners about country homes, and 
even in somewhat thickly tenanted portions of town. 
While this is true of some individuals, others seek 
habitats in the wildest haunts they can find, proving that 
tastes differ in the wren world as well as in the human 
world. LEANDER S. KEYSER. 


Destruction of Birds by Storms. 


REFERENCE has frequently been made to the cold 
storms of the winter of 1898 and 1899, which, extending 
as far south as South Carolina and Georgia, reached the 
winter home of many migrating birds and destroyed them 
in vast numbers. Such is one of many causes which may 
destroy bird life. It is the testimony of all field or- 
nithologists that comparatively few migrating warblers 
were seen in New England in the spring of 1903 or of 
1904. What the cause of the scarcity may be, no one 
seems to know. 

The Fifty-first Annual Report of the Massachusetts 
State Board of Agriculture contains an extremely inter- 
esting paper on the destruction of birds by the elements 
in 1903 and 1904, by Mr. Edward Howe Forbush, or- 
nithologist to the State Board of Agriculture. Mr. For- 
bush has gathered by correspondence and otherwise an 
amount of information concerning the weather conditions 
affecting bird life which is well worth consideration. 

After the middle of April, 1903, but little rain of any 
importance fell until the 7th of June. “In the woods, 
meantime, the ground and its covering had become so 
dry that brush and forest fires which had broken out 1n 
many parts of New England spread rapidly, and in many 
cases escaped beyond control. They devastated large 
areas of wood and timber land, destroying also many 
isolated farmhouses and hamlets. * * * The amount 
of smoke and fine ashes suspended in the atmosphere 
aused so-called yellow days from June 3 to 7. The 
smoke was at times so dense in all the New England 
States as to obscure the stars at night, and during the 
day the sun appeared like a red ball in a yellow sky. The 
wind movement was light, and smoke hung like a pall 
over the country, while the odor of burning wood filled 
the air. Vast numbers of birds’ nests and eggs and young 
must have been destroyed in these fires.” 

Beginning with Tone 8, however, the weather became 
cloudy and rainy, and so continued until the end of the 
month. During a part of this time the temperature was 
very low—under 50 degrees—and on only four days did it 
rise above 70 degrees. With this cold and rain there 
were high winds; branches were broken from trees, and 
birds’ nests with eggs or young destroyed, 

Following the heavy rains came floods; the Concord 
meadows were overflowed, as were some of the meadows 
of the Connecticut. The overflowing of the land, with the 
continuous rain and cold, removed the supply of insect 
food on which so many birds depend. All birds breeding 
on or near the ground in low land had their nests swept 
away, the young birds drowned, and their eggs destroyed. 
Red-winged blackbirds, bitterns, rails, and swamp spar- 
rows, were among the chief sufferers. Undoubtedly 
large numbers of adult birds died from lack of food, the 
cold, and the pelting of the rain. 

Circulars of inquiry into the damage were sent out to 
many correspondents, and the replies received were very 
interesting. One of the observers, Mr. Bailey, stated that 
the storms June 12 destroyed nearly all the nests of 
vireos, Baltimore orioles, and chipping sparrows within 
a mile of his home; while Mr. C. A. Reed declared that 
out of 21 nests that he had under observation, only one 
escaped destruction. 

The loss of swallows, martins, and swifts in portions 
of Massachusetts was very great. In some localities the 
chimney swift appears to have been exterminated; while 
in others, the martins were almost all destroyed. From 
one great chimney, or stack, occupied by the swifts as a 
roosting place, three wheelbarrow loads of dead birds 
were removed after the storm of June 21. Mr. J. A. 
Farley reports the extermination of a colony of, martins 
that he had established, and other similar cases are men- 
tioned, the birds in many cases being much emaciated, 
and appearing to have starved to death. Many additional 
instances are cited with relation to all our common birds. 

Following this unprecedented summer, came the bitter 
winter. Of the birds which winter in the north, those 
which seemed to ave the easiest time were perhaps the 
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woodpeckers. Many people fed the birds, and so helped 
them through, but that there was a very unusual mortality 
due to the intense cold and the heavy snowfall, cannot 
be doubted. Mr. Forbush suggests the rearing of birds 
like bluebirds and martins for the purpose of re-establish- 
ing colonies that have been extinguished. He calls atten- 
tion also to the desirability of providing winter food and 
shelter for the birds, and points out how this may be 
done. Efforts in this direction are well worth making. 


Do Foxes Climb Trees? 


Micnican City, Indiana —Fditor Forest and Stream: 
This conundrum is especially intended for your Southern 
readers, because I have the assurance of a Southern guide 
that they do “down in Alabama.” 

I have seen dogs go up the trunk of a leaning tree. and 
Wm. Wells, of Green River, Wyoming, has some photo- 
grzphs showing dog and mountain lion face to face in the 
branches of a tree. In this case the tree had branches 
close to the ground, and the dog had scrambled up among 
them after his game until he found himself twenty feet 
or more from the ground. 

I suggested to the above mentioned guide that prod=bly 
the foxes he spoke of climbed trees in much the same 
manner, but he repudiated the necessity of any such aids, 
and said the foxes on that flat coast sometimes climbed 
straight, limbless trunks. He had seen one in a smali 
pine not more than four inches in diameter, and thirty 
feet from the ground, and had killed it. Asking how they 
climbed, nct being built for the purpose, he said they 
hugged the trunk between the fore legs, and digging the 
claws of the hind feet into the bark, scrambled up. 

R. M. and I were with this guide for several days in the 
mouth of March just past, camping on a nameless creck 
a few iniles from the Gulf between Mobile and Pensacola, 
and he seemed to be a man who wished to tell only facts. 
He had been “North” once, as far as Lexington, Ken- 
tucky. Our amusement was fishing for bass, and to my 
surprise we caught both large and small-mouth. The 
guide had assured me that they had small-mouth bass 
there, but as I had always read that only large-mouth 
were found in Southern waters, I had not believed him, 
supposing he referred to some other fish. Besides bass 
we caught “speckled trout,” which are not trout at all, 
but weakfish of Northern waters, I am told, and “snap- 
pers” distinguished by a couple of tusks in the upper 
jaw, and large sunfish or “brim.” 

The guide killed a snake which he called a red-bellied 
moccasin, and said it was very poisonous. Can any of 
your readers tell me its true name? Could it have been 
a copperhead? It had a very blunt tail, a copper-colored 
po and markings on the back something like a rattle- 
snake. 

There is one more question I have been intending to 
ask Forest AND Stream for two or three years—What 
was the route exactly of the overland stage coaches from 
the Platte to Salt Lake in the days immediately preced- 
ing the completion of the Union Pacific Railway? In 
March, 1868, I went from Omaha to Cheyenne by rail, 
and there took a stagecoach for California, where I then 
lived. It was a pretty rough trip, and I have a very 
vivid recollection of part of it, but I kept no notes of 
the names of places. Fort Bridger was on our route, 
and I remember that very well, but I believe there was no 
other settlement, except the company’s stage stations, 
from Cheyenne to Salt Lake. I remember Rock Springs 
station, for the Indians drove off some stock there only 
am hour after we left, as we learned by telegraph at the 
next station. 

_Can any one of your readers refer me to a book which 
gives a map of the old northern overland stage route, or 
can anyone outline by the present counties of Wyoming 
about the route we took? LEXDEN. 


[Gray foxes (Urocyon cinereo-argentatus) commonly 
climb trees. Frequent instances of this habit have been 
published in Forest AND STREAM. 

The old Oregon trail started from Independence, Mo., 
crossed the Kaw, went northwest until it struck the 
Platte, not far from Grand Island, followed up the 
Platte, up the North Fork, up the Sweetwater through 
South Pass, and then southwest to Fort Bridger. The 
later California trail went southwest from Fort Bridger 
te Salt Lake City, Ogden, westerly to Humboldt River, 
to Humboldt Lake, and west across the Sierras, striking 
the Sacramento River about where the American Fork 
enters it. The modern (1868) stage road from Cheyenne 
west, probably followed substantially the surveyed line 
cf the Union Pacific Railroad, through Fort Sanders 
(Laramie City), Rawlins, Green River, and Fort 
jridger. ] 











Rare North Carolina Birds. 


Dern a recent ornithological trip in North Carolina, 
Mr. 1. Gilbert Pearson, well known as the secretary of 
the Audubon Society of North Carolina, made some in- 
teresting observations on water birds. Among other 
things, he found the American egret and the snowy heron 
breeding in limited numbers in the eastern portion of the 
State, and had the good fortune to find three water tur- 
keys (Anhinga anhinga), this being the second record of 
their occurrence in North Carolina. Mr. Pearson made 
the first record for this species in that State six years 
ago this summer, when he was fortunate enough to secure 
a male bird, which flew from its nest of four eggs in a 
cypress tree on the margin of a lake. 


A Dog’s Grief. 


Boston, Mass.—Editor Forest and Stream: As a con- 
tribution to the list of recorded instances of grief—and 
other emotions—in animals, let me give a single case: 

When I was fourteen years old, our family removed 
from my birthplace in New Hampshire to Illinois. I had 
no brother, but I had had for years one faithful and pas- 
sionately loved companion—my dog. We had grown up 
together and had been well-nigh inseparable. The illness 
of several members of the family and the fact that the 
dog, which was quite large, had not been trained to any 
familiarity of railway cars, or even to ride in a carriage, 


made it impossible for him to be taken with us, 








Ji 


I 
bre: 
of 1 
still 

It 
me 
ful 

D 
neal 
by ' 
us— 
cree 
coa: 
tent 
piti 
six 
neig 
less, 

It 
ther 





Pr 
Stree 
for ¢ 
sale 


so m 
in th 
in di 
sucee 
deer, 
for | 
beacl 
tion 
prese 
of by 
It 
Unit 
of th 
cause 
supp 
subje 
hunt 
But 
perie 
plove 
more 
incre 
eral 
every 
creas 
be c 
and 
ably 
and | 
large 
anim 
anim 
atten 
and | 
can | 
Lit 
fowl, 
meth 
beacl 
shoo: 
Sout! 
prese 











a 









Juty 9, 1904.] 


I will not attempt any description of the almost heart- 
breaking sorrow of that parting. It was the greatest grief 
of my life up to that time, and remains in my memory 
still as something most pathetic and pitiful. 

It is beyond question that after we had gone, grief for 
me and my family very nearly killed my loving and faith- 
ful dog. 

Day after day he would go out to the top of the hill 
near my old home and lie all day looking down the road 
by which we had disappeared—waiting and watching tor 
us—and only at nightfall coming back to the house, and 
creep with a groan under a sofa, whence no one could 
coax him. He refused food, and lost flesh to such an ex- 
tent that the friendly people who occupied the house and 
pitied his suffering thought he would surely die. After 
six months he left the old home to live with a boy in the 
neighborhood who had been my playmate, and who, doubt- 
less, most suggested to my poor Watch his young master. 

If my devoted dog “was not capable of mental pain,” 
then I was not, and no one is. C. H. Ames. 


Squirrels and Mulberries. 


WHILE on my way with a party to the Fair, as we were 
machining along one of the avenues in Forest Park, I 
espied ahead of us in a large mulberry tree a great com- 
motion. The branches were alive with moving objects. I 
knew it was too early for robins, wax-wings, and other 
fruit-loving birds to have begun to flock, and what those 
moving objects were that made things so lively among 
the branches was a mystery to me, until I got near the 
tree, and then the whole matter was explained. Squirrels! 
Under the tree were many of the little fluffy tails gorging 
themselves upon the ripe fruit dislodged by the squirrels 
in the limbs, and as the sweet morsels fell to the earth 
they were quickly rescued from between the grass roots. 

I thought the squirrels upon the ground were larger 
and older than those up the tree,. repeated trips at various 
years to this tree educating them to the fact that one 
could fare quite as well without doing any climbing and 
hustling. 

It was an interesting sight, and we had the machine 
stopped still to enable us to enjoy it. I don’t know when 
I have seen birds thicker in a cherry tree than were those 
squirrels. And I tried to imagine what a clearing of the 
decks there would have been had a strenuous cat essayed 
to climb that tree! There would have been some tall 
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scrambling, and we no doubt would have been obliged 
to testify that gray squirrels can fly—when they have to. 
CHARLES CRISTADORO. 





The Yellowstone Geysers. 


A ResuRvEY of thermal activity after a five-years’ 
absence, convinces the writer that no appreciable diminu- 
tion has taken place, either in the volume of hot water 
discharged or the force and energy displayed. Naturally 
with all this surface evidence of underground disturb- 
ance, the question is not infrequently asked if earthquakes 
occur in the Park, and since the catastrophes of Mar- 
tinique and St. Vincent, such inquiries are made even 
more often than before. Earthquake shocks have been 
reported, but they are probably due to slight detonations 
near the surface, caused by the condensation of steam 
upon coming in contact with cool waters in underground 
chambers or channels, the explosions being heard for a 
distance of a mile or two, accompanied by more or less 
of a tremor. Within recent times there is no evidence 
of an earthquake in the sense of any real movement of 
the earth’s crust, other than that noted at Silver Gate, 
which bears proof of considerable antiquity. The reason 
for this absence of earthquakes is to be found in the 
presence of so many natural safetly valves, furnishing 
sufficient vents for pent-up steam.—Arnold Hague in 
Scribner’s. 


Eagle, Rotin, Pelican. 


Brewer, Maine.—Editor Forest and Stream: A notice 
of a book on natural history which the publishers adver- 
tise is designed as a supplementary school reader for the 
fifth and sixth grades, contains the following: 

“The eagle, Mr. Pearson tells us, can easilv cover a dis- 
tance of one hundred miles an hour. This statement of an 
eagle’s speed of wing is a specimen of the many remark- 
able facts brought to light in this volume.” 

“In dry seasons, when robins cannot find ready-made 
mud to daub their nests with, they have been known to 
carry water in their beaks to a road, and there mix the 
mud for themselves.” 

“Into the pouch beneath the lower part of a brown peli- 
can’s bill the author once poured fifteen quarts of water, 
and it held them all.” 

If you think it worth while, will you ask the opinion of 
your subscribers regarding the accuracy of these state- 
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ments. As to robins carrying water to the road to mix 
mud, if they ever carried anything, they would carry the 
dirt to the water. But I have never seen any instance of 
their needing to do either. Manty Harpy, 





Cat’s Queer Nursing. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have been much interested in the accounts of queer 
eating habits of certain cats. I have “had the pleasure of 
the acquaintance” of several cats with peculiar traits’ and 
habits. Our present house cat, and the pet of my children, 
is one of them. She has entire confidence in human be- 
ings; her confidence has never been abused, and she seems 
absolutely without fear of man. She was taken from her 
mother when a very small kitten, and fed and cared for 
by my children. 

I’rom the first she seemed to us to remember the act of 
nursing, and to want to draw nourishment in the way 
natural to a young kitten. She likes nothing better than 
to lie upon soft cloth and to gather a little bunch of it 
and suck it precisely as in the act of nursing—pressing the 
cloth with alternate movements of the fore feet, purring, 
and showing every evidence of earnest effort and expecta- 
tion of reward. This she will do for long periods, and as 
sedulously now as when a little kitten. Every one remarks 
the seemingly pathetic character of the performance. Can 
any explanation of it be suggested? C. H. Ames. 


Currituckers say Ducks Smell. 


Currituck, N. C.—Editor Forest and Stream: If you 
will accept at this late date some testimony to back up 
Mr. Cristadoro’s duck smelling story, I have it to submit, 
on the authority of a score or so of old Currituck duck 
shooters. 

It is a well-known fact at Currituck that mallards, black 
ducks, sprig-tails, green and blue-wing teal, gadwalls, 
spoonbills, and all kinds of ducks that do not dive for their 
food, can smell, and seem perfectly to distinguish the 
scent of a human being from other animals. The fact is 
that it is next to impossible to get any of these birds to 
come to decoys if the decoys are placed directly to lee- 
ward of one’s blind or point. No good hunter in our 
sound ever thinks of doing so, if it is possible to avoid it. 
On the other hand, canvasbacks, redheads, blackheads, and 
other kinds of divers do not seem to possess this power. 

More Anon. 





Protection for Wildfowl. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., June 20.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Forest AND STREAM has already done so much 
for game preserving by insisting upon the principle “No 
sale of game;” the United States Government has done 
se much in the way of preserving the large game animals 
in the Yellowstone Park, and establishing game refuges 
in different parts of the West; and we have seen such 
success attend the efforts in New England to preserve 
deer, that I am anxious that something should be done 
for my game—the quail, wildfowl, plover, snipe, and 
beach birds. I am particularly interested in the preserva- 
tion of quail, but we will let that question pass for the 
present, because I think they will have to be taken care 
of by the different State governments. 

It seems to have been found comparatively easy for the 
United States Government to undertake the preservation 
of the large animals—deer, buffalo, and elk—probably be- 
cause they attract attention from*the general public, are 
supposed to be wonderful and valuable, and are often the 
subjects of books and newspaper articles of romantic 
hunting adventures which amuse the ordinary reader. 
But to my mind—and I think to most mature and ex- 
perienced sportsmen—the game birds—quail, ducks, 
plover, snipe—are in many ways more important, afford 
more genuine sport to a larger number of people, and, if 
increased in numbers, would contribute more to the gen- 
eral health and happiness as well as to the wealth of 
every community. Even if the large animals were in- 
creased to the greatest number possible there would still 
be comparatively few who could afford to hunt them, 
and the number allowed to be killed would be consider- 
ably restricted. Game birds, moreover, can be preserved 
and multiplied in settled or other regions unsuited to the 
large animals. 

I am not, of course, opposed to preserving the large 
animals. I am heartily in favor of it. Let us develop the 
animal and bird life of nature in every form. All I am 
attempting in writing this letter is to see if the interest 
and effort which has been so successful with the animals 
can be extended to the birds. : 

Little or nothing has been done to preserve the wild 
fowl, and I shall speak of these alone, because the 
methods that will preserve them apply equally well to the 
beach birds. I am somewhat familiar with the duck- 
shooting resorts along the coast from New Jersey to 
South Carolina, and am free to say that any attempts at 
preservation have heretofore been a farce, and some of 
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The laws are seldom, if 


them are worse than useless. 
ever, enforced, and the few that are enforced are en- 
forced in a way to do more harm than good. 

I am aware that in some localities—notably on the 
coast of North Carolina—there has been a certain kind 


of very successful preserving. A club, owning a large 
tract of marsh, will appoint private wardens for that 
marsh during the season and carry out what is certainly 


@ perfect instance of game preservation. That is 
to say, the marshes are faithfully guarded; no 
one but members of the club will fire a_ shot 
there during the season, and a hundred or a 


hundred and fifty bushels of corn will be scattered in 
the marsh to feed the ducks. The ducks being thus un- 
disturbed, will resort to the marsh in great numbers, 
and the members of the club will have excellent shooting. 
I know of several clubs of this sort -where two or three 
members have killed over a hundred ducks in a day, and 
I know of one club where the number killed by only 
about a dozen members in one season amount to 5,009. 

But I do not call this real game preservation. It is 
simply building an ingenious trap to bring the few re- 
niaining ducks into a small, quiet space, make them tame, 
and slaughter them wholesale. The whole stretch of the 
Atlantic seaboard, the lakes, rivers, and other duck re- 
sorts of the far West, are left unpreserved, and shooting 
goes on indiscriminately. There is very little use in 
isolated duck preserving, either by individuals or by a 
single State. 


Of what use would it be if Virginia alone really ex- 
ecuted .good game laws and preserved the ducks 
within her borders, while the indiscriminate shooting 
went on in all other States throughout the Union? The 
citizens of Virginia would say that their State was simply 
making a fool of itself and gaining nothing by it; and 
as a matter of fact, that is what the people in different 
localities always feel, namely, that there is no use in their 
executing their own laws and preserving wildfowl, so 
long as indiscriminate shooting is carried on throughout 
the rest of the country. 

I have lost all faith in any preservation of the wildfowl 
by action in any one State. If we could get them all to 
agree to execute laws at the same time, something might 
be accomplished; but to attain such an agreement among 
the fifteen or twenty States which practically control the 
duck region, will be quite difficult; and yet we must solve 
that difficulty or turn the whole subject over to the gen- 
eral Government. The conditions of State government 


are all against wildfowl preservation, The State politi- 


cians and the State officials are afraid of the classes who 
are interested in duck slaughter and the sale of ducks. 
The laws are never executed, and it is often difficult to 
get even good laws on the statute books. 

North Carolina has been able to pass rather stringent 
laws regulating duck shooting by non-resident sportsmen 
who come into the State. But she has not been able to 
get on her statute books any laws restricting the shoot- 
ing by her own native market-gunners. If I go to North 
Carolina to shoot, I am restricted to certain days in the 
week, and I can shoot only from blinds where my 
chances are extremely limited. But the native market- 
gunner can shoot from a battery with 250 or 300 decoys, 
with the best chances in his favor, and ship all of his 
game out of the State. : , 

North Carolina has fortunately succeeded in passing a 
law preventing the shipping of auail out of the State, but 
so strong was the market-gunning interest that they did 
not dare to put on their statute books a law prohibiting 
the shipping of wildfowl out of the State; and everyone 
knows that if such a law were passed it could not be 
enforced. 

It seems as if we would never be able to do anything 
to check the destruction which will soon exterminate all 
the wildfowl, unless we get the matter taken up by the 
United States Government, regulated by an act of Con- 
gress, which will be uniform throughout the whole coun- 
try, and enforced by United States marshals and officials 
who are not afraid to execute laws, and, have the full 
force of the general Government behind them. 

I regret to say, however, that if there were now an act 
ef Congress regulating the preservation of wildfowl 
throughout the United States, it would in all probability 
ke held unconstitutional by the courts except in certain 
districts, like the Yellowstone Park, belonging to the 
National Government. Possibly eminent counsel might 
devise legislation of this sort that would not be unconsti- 
tutional, but at present I see no way of doing it. An 
amendment to the Constitution giving Congress jurisdic- 
tion for the preservation of wildfowl, or certain classes of 
game, will probably be necessary to accomplish our pur- 
pose. An amendment to the Constitution is difficult to 
obtain, but by no means impossible. We have obtained 
fifteen of them in the course of our history, and can ob- 
tain one more if we go about it in the right way. 

We must make up our minds which is the better course 
—to obtain an amendment and Congressional legislational 
which would probably settle the question permanently, or 
obtain uniform laws and uniform execution of them in 
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twenty different States. In either case, we must have a 
large organization of sportsmen with a salaried secretary 
or other official, to work for us all the year round, and 
a good supply of money for expenses. 

1 suggest that all of the sportsmen in the country, to- 
gether with other lovers of nature, members of Audubon 
Societies, and every individual that can be persuaded to 
come io our assistance, be organized into a great league 
or association, with small annual dues of from two to 
five dollars, according to the numbers we can obtain. We 
may be able to obtain such numbers that two dollars, or 
even one dollar, a year would be enough. We must then 
decide which course we shall pursue, the amendment or 
uniform State legislation. Having settled that question, 
we could hold annual meetings and distribute literature 
all over the country, and agitate the question in every 
newspaper in every county, and have members using their 
influence in every corner of the United States. ; 

If we once got control of the situation, with uniform 
action throughout the great duck-shooting regions, we 
could, I think, very soon restore the wildfowl to the con- 
dition they were in sixty or seventy years ago. We 
could in the beginning declare every other year an off 
year, with no shooting at all, and I believe this would, 
in a very short time, produce an increase that would 
astonish everybody. We would soon not need any off 
years, but could shoot every year, under proper restric- 
tions. Sypney G. FISHER. 


Don’t Kill the Hedgehog. 


One day in the autumn a fawn was with its mother en- 
joying a good feed of beechnuts, which were thick upon 
the ground. “Oh,” said the fawn, as he run his nose 
against a hedgehog quill that lay among the fallen leaves, 
“T do wish those fellows were not so careless in discarding 
their outer garments, and I for one am glad that my coat 
is not as coarse as theirs, stupid things that they are.” 

“Softly, softly, said the mother deer, “you should not 
speak so of one who is the best friend we have in all 
the forest. They help us to many a meal when starvation 
stares us in the face. If it were not for his rough coat, he 
would have but little protection against the pack of hounds 
that you remember live down by the edge of the clearing.” 

But the smarting of the fawn’s nose put him in no mood 
to see much good in having a neighbor like the hedgehog. 

It was not long before winter set in, the snow became 
deep, and day after day the poor deer had to travel over 
the same route from one end of the swamp to the other, 
until there was not another branch or bough that they 
could reach. They had become so weak they could not 
break new roads through the deep snow to find other 
feeding grounds. Then there came a day when the wind 
blew from the east, and that evening the rain came down 
in torrents; but before morning tne thaw had turned to 
a cold which caused a hard crust to form over the deep 
snow. “Now,” said the mother deer, “is our time to call 
on neighbor hedgehog, and see how he and his family have 
put in the winter.” ; ; 

Away up by the granite ledge they found that their 
neighbor had managed to keep a good path from his den 
out to the several hemlocks that stood in his front yard. 
They found him at work away up in the top of a tall hem- 
lock, out on a limb as far as his weight would allow. 
Here he was, as busy as he could be, cutting off the 
tender boughs with his teeth and letting them drop to the 
ground; then he would descend and enjoy eating them; 
but he was always sure to cut off enough so that his neigh- 








bors could have a feast as well as himself. Every day 
the deer made a visit to the hedgehog den for a feed, and 
he, being an industrious fellow, always had the table well 
supplied, and helped to keep the wolf from the door of his 
neighbor until spring. 
That is why I don’t kill hedgehogs. 
Byron E. Coon 


Adirondack Deer and Forests. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The note this week on Adirondack deer prompts me to 
send the inclosed letter from Frank Chase, an experienced 
and reliable guide, who has spent his whole life of sixty- 
five years in the woods. He wrote about April 1 from 
Newcomb, concerning the deer and the forests, and the 
relation of one to the other, in the Adirondacks. 

J. B. PEiert. 








“My experience this winter in the woods has taught me 
that the deer where I have been trapping (and I have been 
a good many hundred miles on snowshoes) are all right. 
I have found only one dead one. That was a little stunted 
fawn. Some scamp had killed his mother when he was 
very young, and he had grown but little, if any. There 
was a crust then, and the snow being so deep, he could not 
get around to get food enough, so got weak and perished 
on one of the coldest days. But that is only one case, and 
it is very evident that if his mother had been left to nurse 
him for two or three months he would have had a consti- 
tution to carry him through the winter. 

“Lumbering is a curse to the Adirondacks. It is open- 
ing up the forest so that the poor deer and other animals 
find little protection from the cold wintry winds and deep 
snows. It seems like desecration. There may be places 
where the forests are so devastated by lumbering that the 
deer congregate at the most sheltered place they can find 
to winter, and after eating everything within reach that 
is good for them to eat, are obliged to eat balsam and 
cedar, which they will not eat unless they are obliged to. 
This weakens them greatly, and perhaps there may be 
some places where deer have succumbed to the cold in that 
way. I don’t believe there is any epidemic among them. 
li I could see some of those deer and the ground and sur- 
roundings where they were found dead, it would not take 
me long to trace out the cause. 

“Deer dig down to the ground to get a little moss or 
grass or something of that sort, until the snow gets so 
deep or a crust prevents them. We don’t usually have a 
crust that will bear up a deer until some times late in 
February. I have seen many deer wallowing with the 
snow clear up half way on their sides. Forty years ago 
they did not lumber as they do now.. They only cut the 
spruce and other soft timber down to ten inches and over. 
The result was that in a few years you could hardly tell 
that it had been lumbered. The young trees that were left 
soon grew up large and thrifty; the old tops rotted down, 
so that the only indication left that it had been lumbered 
would be occasionally an old stump that a person might 
sometimes mistake for a deer. Now it is cut and slash 
everything as big as a man’s arm. What isn’t cut down is 
knocked down by the other trees falling. After it is 
opened up so, little cherries and underbrush spring up 
thicker than hair on a dog. This generation will not see it 
again in its original beauty, and I am not certain that the 
next will. Thus I see the beautiful forest that I love so 
well despoiled by the inroads of what some people call 
energy, progress, and civilization.” FRANK CHASE, 


A Good Told Story. 


SuerirF Cook, of Tucson, Ariz., has in his possession 
a weapon which was probably used in the making of his- 
tory in Arizona in the days. of the ’60s and ’7os. It is a 
revolver of an old model Colt, and was found on the flat 
between Sentinel and Agua Caliente a few days ago. 
There were found, rudely engraved on the metal work, 
the letters, “K. W.” Six notches were filed on the side of 
the barrel. The conclusion was reached that the gun was 
a part of the armory of King Woolsey, whose stronghold 
at Agua Caliente was one of the best known places in the 
territory. The old weapon was shown to Justice Burnett, 
who said that it recalled to him an incident in a tour of a 
party of “tenderfeet” across the continent. There was a 
breakdown of a Southern Pacific train near Sentinel, and 
there was no prospect of the train moving for several 
hours. The tourists exhausted all the means of amuse- 
ment at their hands, and finally one proposed shooting at 
a target. Half a dozen revolvers were collected, and 
several empty soda, beer and other bottles, which were 
found lying around the station. The marksmen estab- 
lished a range at a distance from the train and popped 
away at the bottles for an hour or two. One of the tour- 
ists, but only one, succeeded in hitting a bottle now and 
then, and he was recognized as the Dr. Carver of the 
party. 

An old man with flowing whiskers, attracted by the dis- . 
charge of firearms, rode up and sat on his horse observing 
the target practice. Whenever the “champion” tourist 
fired the old man would give a grunt expressive of con- 
tempt. Finally the champion turned to him and _ said, 
“Maybe you think you can shoot?” The old man said 
nothing, but, dismounting, he picked up a bottle, fastened 
a string about the bottom of it in such a manner that the 
bottle would hang inverted. The old man tied the string 
to the limb of a mesquite. He next took the cork from 
the bottle, and when the bottle had become stationary he 
measured with his eyes a spot directly under the mouth 
of it. He placed a flat stone there, and put the cork on 
it upside down, directly under the mouth of the bottle. 
Then the old man set the bottle swinging, and, walking 
away 30 yards, he estimated the position of the bottle and 
made a calculation of the momentum. He drew a revolver 
and fired. The bottle fell, and one of the tourists ran 
and picked it up, corked.—Springfield Republican, 


Trophies from Canada. 


_ East Hampton, N. Y.—E. B. Muchmore has, displayed 
in his father’s store, the mounted heads of a caribou and 
a moose, which he shot last fall in Canada. They are the 
prettiest heads that have been seen in the place, that of the 
moose being an especially fine specimen. A tape strung 
from the tips of the antlers marks 51 inches; it has twenty- 
nine points. The caribou head has thirty-five points. 





Arrested for Boarding Wild Birds. 


CuHarcep with having live wild birds in her possession 
cut of season, in violation of the State game laws, Mrs. 
Christiana Unger was arrested in New York city last 
week by State Game Warden John E. Overton. In court 
Mrs. Unger said she was having a hard struggle to keep 
from starvation, when a man from the West asked her to 
board the birds. Magistrate Whitman held her for trial. 








The Chain Broken! On the Cars! 


THE breaking of the chain is synonymous with the 
closing down of the lid of your desk. There’s the rub. 
But once closed and on the cars with your face pointed 


toward camp and canoe, and all is well. Expectancy and 
anticipation fill your mind and crowd out business cares. 

So turning things over to my son (and blessed is the 
man whe has a son who can share the load), here I am 
flitting over the rails, bound north for Kobekiana Camp, 
with my rod-case stuffed with rods that have remained 
idle and unused for many moons on the attic shelf. 

I am alone because old man Bassford has failed me at 
the last moment, and instead of alternately listening to his 
yarns and holding my sides, I am whiling away the time 
writing these few lines. I have just finished reading my 
beloved Forest AND STREAM, and find that Mr. McCand- 
less has taken the wind from my sails in describing 
the robber thrush levying toll from the industrious robin. 
I saw the sparrows holding up the robins in this same 
identical way, and had intended to “remark” on same in 
your cojumns. 2 : 

Well, as the minutes pass by, I feel that I am nearing 
the end of the trail, and there is where the fisherman ex- 
pects to “find things.” F 

In the seat beside me is my weatherbeaten rod-case, 
plastered up with Maine stickers that awaken in my mind 
memories of days that are gone—days of thirty years 
ago, when I tramped the woods and enjoyed my first 
trout fishing. It shows wear and tear, and I am sorry to 


say the shelf marks are too much in evidence upon its 
weatherbeaten surface. 

I am carried back to my first heavy trout. I am out on 
old Moxie Pond, above the forks of the Kennebec. The 
boys have gone up stream, and I have taken the boat and 
gone out to try by myself. I make a cast—the fly disap- 
pears without a ripple—a tug, and snap! goes my split 
bamboo at the second joint below the tip; a clean break, 
and the line and tip fall upon the water. With a sigh I 
recover the line, pulling it in by hand, only to find that 
the fly was “sot,” and the fish was still fast. I pull in 
hand over hand, as one would do when fishing with a 
hand-line for bluefish, and fortune favors me, for I land 
a fine 3-pound trout at my feet in the boat. I look at the 
break, and find the wood damp and spongy, and then I re- 
member that my rod stood next a tree during the night, 
and that it rained great guns, nearly washing us out of 
our lean-to, and I reason to myself that bamboo rods were 
not made to stand all night in the rain and do good work 
the next day. 

I pull up anchor and row back to camp, and with jack- 
knife and waxed silk I make repairs, using a supporting 
sliver of wood on each side of the break. It is not a neat 
looking job, but I figure it will hold, and I go out again 
for the mate of my first trout, and cast and strike, and 
although the rod, as it bends under the strain, is not 
akin to Hogarth’s line of beauty, yet it holds. The fish 
is gamy to the last, and as the fight goes on I begin to 
lose confidence in my splice, and wonder if it will last. 
It does, and as I slip the net under the trout I draw a 


long breath of relief. And I land another, and as I see 
the camp-fire glimmer on the shore I quit and pull for 
the shore and supper. That experience taught me to keep 
my rods out of the wet at night, and to take more than 
one rod on an extended trip. 

Then again I am up on Greenwood Lake after bass. 
It is late in the season and cold. The guide snaps his 
fingers after drawing them from the minnow bucket and 
baiting the hook. We are fishing up and down the large 
rock in front of the club house landing. The bass are 
hungry, and after my third or fourth fish, my reel bends. 
It is useless. The best I can do is to borrow a brass reel 
—one of the kind that goes with rod, line, hooks, and 
sinker in a department store—all for 75 cents. But any 
port in a storm, and I fish on under difficulties, and land 
bass after bass. And I learn the lesson to not only take 
an extra rod, but reel as well. 

I am going where there are bass—large-mouth, wall- 
eyed pike, and maskinongé. I have not as yet reconciled 
my way of thinking of the large-mouth bass as well as 
Dr. Henshall regards him. I have taken him only in still, 
warm lakes, and found him so slow and unresisting that 
I was cured of any desire to fish for him. But in the 
north country, where the water is cold and clear, I am 
told he conducts himself differently, putting up a first 
class fight. We shall see. I am told of a lake near the 
camp alive with bass; not of a large size, however, but 
greedy for a fly, and full of ginger. I am assured that 
three or four flies mean a rise to each fly. That with a 
four-ounce rod there’s fun galore. And before I leave 

















Jury 9, 1904.) 





home I hunt for a four-ounce rod that I know I have 
among all the rest—and it is gone! Loaned and never 
returned. 


Why will people borrow rods, and why will the owners 
of the rods loan them out? There are two things a man 
never should loan—his wife and his rod. 

But what can a man.do—sometimes? A neighbor calls 
and asks for a rod. He knows you have them, and he is 
not enough of a fisherman to understand how a man feels 
about loaning a rod. Well, you succumb. And the rod 
comes back. You look it over and find that the friendly 
services of a doorjamb has been brought into play to dis- 
joint the rod, and your ferrules are crushed. Sacre bleu! 
you say to yourself, and you send your rod to the repair- 
man. Then you resolve to become diplomatic, and invest 
in a fourth dozen split bamboo rods—“Three-jointed, 
hand-made, highest quality, to-day 79 cents each”—and 
these be your loaning rods in future. 

The train is speeding along the headwaters of the Mis- 
sissippi. We are nearing the land where white pine is 
king. Booms and dams are in evidence in the infantile 
Father of the Waters, and train loads of logs are being 
emptied into the streams to float down to Minneapolis. 
The lumber jack with his canvas turkey is in evidence— 
as is his inseparable companion, a great flask of whiskey 
hidden in some capacious pocket netherly situated about 
his person. A crowded lumber jack filled car makes you 
think of the Kentucky audience when asked by the slight- 
of-hand performer if any man present had a pint bottle 
of whiskey about him. For a second there was no 
response, when a spectator asked: “Wouldn’t a quart bot- 
tle do?” An affirmative answer resulted in the instan- 
taneous production—held high in the air—of a quart bot- 
tle to every man. So with the lumber jack. 

Poor devils! They work and toil and slave at the 
hardest kind-of work all winter, chopping and sawing 
waist-deep in snow and with the mercury at thirty below, 
and yet sweating in their shirt sleeves sometimes; to bed 
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fish at so much per diem are not very satisfactory; the 
salmon in them are generally few and far between. And 
so I have dropped the more noble fish and am getting all 
the sport I can out of black bass, striped bass, and 
squeteague.” 


“Squeteague!” I exclaimed, “that is rather a come 


down for you.” 


“Well, I don’t compare the two fish,” he replied, “but 


really there’s a lot of sport to be had with weakfish, as 
they are commonly called, if they are of good size and 
biting freely.” 


My old friend was right, for one may obtain quite ex- 


citing sport with those gamy fish, and they are so get- 
at-able in numerous localities they may be justly called the 
most ‘popular of all the salt-water game fishes. 


Good 
fishing localities we have all along the New Jersey coast, 
around Long and Staten Islands, and in the Sound along 
the shore almost everywhere up to Narragansett Bay and 
on to Cape Cod are numerous good feeding grounds on 
which the fish may be taken. New York anglers follow it 
enthusiastically from its first appearance in May until it 
leaves for the south in November. Around Staten Island 
it is taken in considerable numbers, and in many locali- 
ties, such as, for example, Tottenville, Prince’s Bay, 
Annandale, Richmond Valley, Rossville, South and Mid- 
land Beaches, at which last named place good fishing may 
now be had from the long pier, a boat being unnecessary 


at that point. 
Habits of the Squeteague. 


Although it is a common game fish all along the At- 
lantic Coast from Cape Cod to the Chesapeake, and even: 
further south, its favorite localities seem to be Vineyard 
Sound, Narragansett and Buzzard’s Bays, where the 
largest and most gamy specimens are now taken. While 
the average weight in a day’s catch around Staten 
Island will not greatly exceed a pound, it would be con- 
siderably larger in fish taken in Vineyard Sound, such 


by many that this rig is the best, because it permits free 
play to the hooks. Feathered trolls * * * made strong 
with stout hooks and heavy, strong gimp, or wire snells, 
would be most killing among such coast fish as the Span- 
ish mackerel, bluefish, and squeteague.” 


Phast>m Minnows, 
In my tackle kit are several phantom minnows which 


were imported a number of years ago from England; 
they are of precisely the same size and pattern as those 
which are used in trolling for°salmon trout in some of 
the Irish lochs; they are made of thin aluminum, nickel 
or silver-plated, and differ from the ordinary phantom 
that is sold in this country in that they revolve more 
freely, and the hooks are so arranged above and below 
the minnow that they very rarely foul, and if a fish 
strikes, it never misses a hook. 
landlocked salmon in the deep water of Grand Lake, one 
of the Schoodic chain in Maine, and found them singu- 
larly successful. 
squeteague in trolling in Vineyard Sound, and the ‘avidity 
with which the fish seized them was astonishing. They 
revolved quite rapidly, even when the boat was moving 
at a slow rate of speed, and owing to their texture they 
were always as bright and silvery as a small herring. I 
do not know whether that make of minnow is now sold 


I tried them with the 


Subsequently I pitted them against 


in our tackle stores, but if it is not, it would be good 
policy for the dealers to import some and keep them in 
stock, for they are greatly to be preferred to the soft, 
destructible ones that are commonly sold, which are 
continually fouling, and which will not revolve at a fair 
rate of speed unless the boat moves quite swiftly through 
the water. 


Peculiarities of the Weakfish. 
I have stated that, as a rule, the young flood tide up to 


three-quarters of the full is the best water for squeteague 
angling; of course those hand-line fishermen who anchor 





at dark, and up at the crow of the cock, and with his 
money coming to him when the break up of winter comes, 
he goes out into the world. One glass—the first glass— 
of whiskey is his undoing, and when he sobers up he is 
lucky to have the clothes on his back. But he has had 
a “good time,” and he can earn more money, and he starts 
in at odd jobs until the snow falls, and he can go into 
camp once more. 

We are making Brainerd when we stop for lunch, and 
then continue up to Pine River, where we take a stage 
and ride for twenty miles through the pine forests. 

Already the fresh air blowing down from the pines 
gives one the appetite of youthful days—which is a very 
good sign that we can’t arrive at Brainerd any too quickly 
for us now. 

The headache and the chunk of lead at the base of my 
cranium already begin to leave me, and | feel it in my 
bones that a week from now I will return to my desk 
bronzed up and with energy and capacity for work of a 
trained athlete. And with everything pleasing in front 
of me, I’ll close this letter. CHARLES CRISTADORO, 


Fish Chat. 
The Lively Squeteague. 


“SALMON angling is royal sport,” said an old friend to 
me a short time ago, “but I have been obliged to give it 
up, and for several reasons. In the first place, I’m too 
old; it’s all right for the younger men, but when one 
reaches his seventieth birthday he can’t do it; the spirit 
is willing, but the flesh is mighty weak. Fancy me racing 
down a river fast to a salmon who has taken it into his 
head to run from one pool to another, perhaps a half mile 
or more away. I don’t think you could imagine me dis- 





playing such nimbleness and endurance as would be, 


needed. I couldn’t climb over the rocks and boulders 
half fast enough. I could fight a salmon in a good deep 
pool, all right, if I were in a canoe, or had a reasonably 
smooth shore to keep my footing on, but when it comes 
to the rough work I can’t do it. Another reason why I 
have had to give up following old Salmo salar is because 
all the good rivers are leased, and at high prices, too; 
I used to have a one-third interest in a New Brunswick 
river—had it, in fact, for ten years—but when the lease 
finally ran out, we let it slide, for the reason that the 
netters around the mouth of the river got about all the 
fish. We did not, along the last part of it, kill enough 
to supply camp needs; lessees of rivers ought to be better 
protected than thcy are. F 

“Of course, one can always get on a salmon river some- 
how by paying for the privilege, and there are still a 
few streams that are open to the general angler, but my 
experience has been that those rivers on which you can 
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small ones as those which are common further south be- 
ing rarely seen. 


Methods of Angling. 


Now, I suppose that every squeteague angler believes 
that his own method is the best, but that some must be 
better than others is shown by the fact that while the 
anglers in one boat may obtain from forty to sixty in a 
day’s catch, those in another boat not thirty or even 
twenty rods distant consider themselves lucky if they get 
a dozen fish. Squeteague, like other game fish, have their 
caprices, and “there are days when they will and others 
when they won’t” accept the bait, and in order to be really 
successful with them, the angler must study their pecu- 
liarities, not only in different seasons of the year, but also 
in different conditions of the weather and tides. We may 
set it down as a rule that for weakfish the young and 
half flood tides are the bést in most localities, and the 
last half of the ebb tides are the poorest, but even that 
rule is governed by circumstances. There are localities, 
such as, for example, near the Orchard Shoal Light, 
about four miles off Staten Island, where the water, 
which is from fifteen to twenty feet in depth, rushes 
along in both flood and ebb tides almost with the speed 
of a salmon stream, which seems to be a favorite locality 
for good-sized squeteague, and they are there almost 
always ready to bite well in all conditions of the tide. 


Baits, 


One may anchor his boat there at the edge of a reef, 
and he will find that almost any bait goes; shrimp, flood 
worms, sand worms, a piece of quahog or clam or men- 
haden, and from the first of July on a bait of sheddar 
crab will prove a most captivating lure. The angler will 
also find that a No. 4 fluted spinner—Skinner’s preferred— 
will do good work, the strong current carrying the spoon 
rapidly away from the boat, and causing it to revolve 
quickly. In such a locality I have found that the phan- 
tom minnow proved a very attractive lure, and even good 
success was had with an old Buell’s spoon. In fact, as 
the squeteague is chiefly a surface-feeding fish and is 
almost always ready to seize anything in motion, nearly 
any trolling bait will answer to bring it to the landing net. 


How to Rig Spianers. 

Ordinarily in using the spinning bait, I have rarely em- 
ployed a sinker for squeteague, but no matter what it was, 
I have found that at least two swivels were necessary to 
prevent fouling the hooks and kinking the line, and in 
addition to the use of these have availed myself in my 
more recent fishing of the hint given by Genio C, Scott 
in his “Fishing in American Waters,” in which he says, 
in describing a spoon bait: “It is so arranged that differ- 
ent fly-hooks may be looped on by their wires at the 
joint” [above which the spoon revolves]; “it is supposed 





their boats and throw out their lines, which are baited 
with pieces of clams, crabs, etc., do not pay very much 
attention to the tide. They have out sometimes three or 
four lines, and their catch is made up of blackfish or 
tautog, scup or porgies, sea bass and squeteague; they are 
not weakfish anglers pure and simple, and the niceties of 
the fishing are entirely ignored by them. But the angler 
who is out for squeteague with rod, reel, and light tackle, 
is obliged to study the conditions of the tide or he gets 
no fish. 

I have found this to be the case in many localities in 
Buzzard’s Bay; if I could reach my favorite fishing 
grounds just before the turn of the tide, my success was 
almost always assured. The fish were then hungry, and 
bit ravenously at anything in motion, and if my supply 
of shrimp ran short when the fish were biting freely, I 
found that a strip cut from the belly of one of my sque- 
teague and tied to the shank of the hook a la striped bass 
bait, was quite successful as a lure. Ordinarily, however, 
one has his best success in Buzzard’s Bay and Vineyard 
Sound, at any rate, by “chumming” with shrimp, and a 
goodly supply of these little crustaceans is necessary. 
While I have always made it a point to chum sparingly, 
I have, in order to keep the squeteague about my boat, 
used up my stock of nearly two quarts of shrimp, and 
been obliged to throw out as successors to them small 
handfuls of salt-water minnows or “mummy chows,” as 
they are commonly called in those waters. 


Excitiog Sport. 


I shall never forget the glorious sport I had at sque- 
teague fishing on July 4, 1901. Our yacht was anchored 
just off a headland, two or three miles from Wareham, 
a locality which was, I believe, a favorite one with ex- 
President Cleveland, who was, and I think is still, an 
ardent follower of this gamy fish. We arrived on our 
fishing grounds at exactly the right moment, the young 
tide having just begun to move in. As soon as our tackle 
was rigged and hooks baited with a couple of shrimp, 
our skipper began chumming, throwing the shrimp not 
too sparingly on both sides of the boat, but at a good 
casting distance from it in order that the little crusta- 
ceans might not swim back to its protecting shelter, which 
they are very often inclined to do, they seeming 
to know ‘instinctively that if they can get near the boat 
they will not be molested by their destroyers, the weak- 
fish. 

I always prefer to kill my fish on light tackle, the sport 
I obtain with it seems to me to be more genuine and 
exciting than that which is obtained with heavier. My 
rod on this occasion was a quite light split bamboo, an 
ordinary trout rod, in fact; but my reel contained 75 
yards of new and rather heavy line, for your squeteague 
often makes quite sang ees and I wanted to be prepared 
for any emergency, My casting-line was a short salmop 
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leader, and I used a rather stout sproat hook, and with a 
single swan shot only for a sinker, as I intended to do 
my fishing near the surface. My two companions used 
héavier sinkers and floats, which they permitted to run 
astern of the boat with the tide, twenty or thirty yards. 
Whenever our skipper cast wide his chum, I dropped 
my bait among the shrimp as they fell into the water, 
and it was not long before I was fast to an elegant fish. 

The squet e is usually called a weakfish, but a four 
of five-pound low fin” is far from being a weakling, 
and the fish that I had hooked was no exception to the 
rule, for his runs were gamy, his leaps above the surface 
of the water were of frequent occurrence, and the fight 
he gave me, although of not long duration, was as plucky 
as fcould have desired. And what a beauty he was as he 
was lifted by the landing net into the boat! His gray- 
spotted sides, which were coated with a silvery sheen, 
were beautifully iridescent, and his abdomen, pectoral, 
ventral, and anal fins were of a golden yellow. 

“Good!” exclaimed my friends, as the skipper held my 
prize aloft, “first fish for you,” and it almost seemed as 
if I detected in their congratulations a slight tone of 


, 2 “ 
“You are fishing too deep,” I replied, you'll get noth- 
ing down there but scup and sculpin,” and even as I spoke 
each of my friends pulled up one of the last named ex- 


ceedingly unpopular fish. Fresh chum was then thrown 


btoadcast, and it was not long before I was fast to an- 
other beautiful yellow-fin; and I had taken my fourth 
squeteague before my friends discarded their floats and 
heavy sinkers, and imitated me at surface fishing, when 
their luck turned, and both of them until the tide turned 
caught their fair share of fish. . 

The squeteague seemed to be “on their feed” that day, 
for they took our bait freely; they were all of good size, 
and very gamy, and we lost but few of the fish we 
hooked, which is not generally the case among anglers, 
for the weakfish has an exceedingly tender mouth, and 
unless it is handled carefully it is apt to eject the hook 
during one of its wild runs or leaps. 


Squeteague no Match for Bivefish. 


It is a matter of common observation that where blue- 
fish are abundant, squeteague are scarce, and for the 
reason that they cannot withstand the murderous on- 
slaughts of their savage neighbors. The squeteague is in 
itself a very rapacious fish; it never spares a smaller fish, 
and often eats to repletion, but before the attacks of blue- 
fish it is as helpless as a mackerel or alewife, and when 
a school of them are overtaken by the marauders they are 
cut up without mercy. Lane 

Weakfish and striped bass of the same size will live in 
amity side by side, and one may capture both species 
with the same bait and from one boat; but nothing will 
fraternize with the bluefish, and he treats every other 
species with the same degree of ferocity, even devouring 
the humble scup, small flounders, and other bottom fish 
in the spring when more tempting food is not obtainable. 

Epwarp A. SAMUELS. 


Fish Scales as a Test. of Age. 


Scates of ordinary fishes, when examined under a 
lense or microscope, are seen to present a number of 
fine concentric lines arranged round a central nucleus, 
the form assumed by these lines being in some cases 
subcircular, and in others more or less irregularly 
ellipsoidal. Such lines evidently indicate intervals of 
growth. More minute examination will reveal the ex- 
istence of a small number of more pronounced lines, 
or rings, as they may be termed, which often include 
from thirty to forty of the finer lines. A German in- 
vestigator, Dr. Hoffbauer, basing his observations on 
carp of which the ages were more or less exactly known, 
found that the number of these pronounced rings in 
the scales gave an exact index of the age of the fishes 
from which they were taken, these rings marking, in 
fact, the limits of the annual growth of the scales. 
Taking these data as a basis, Mr. J. S. Thomson, of the 
Marine Biological Station at Plymouth, has for some 
time been conducting observations and experiments, 
with a view to ascertain whether the same law does 
not hold good for marine fishes, the various repre- 
sentatives of the cod family (Gadide) being selected for 
examination. The results of these observations are 
published in the April issue of the Journal of the 
Marine Biological Association, and are of great in- 
terest and importance, more especially from an eco- 
nomic point of view. The memoir is of a very elaborate 
nature, containing tables of measurements of thousands 
of scales of these fishes and the number of lines and 
rings they display, and being illustrated by figures of 
magnified specimens. 

After referring to the probability that a law which is 
found to be constant in the case of fresh-water fishes 
would also probably obtain in marine groups, the author 
remarks that, even after allowing for variation, the 
statistics he has brought together afford strong cumu- 
lative proof that in the members of the cod tribe the 
growth of the scales is cyclical, or periodic, and that 
the pronounced rings formed in these structures are 
annual. It appears to be undoubted that the scales show 
a larger surface growth and a wider separation of the 
lines in summer than in winter, this being in all proba- 
bility due to a difference in the general condition of the 
fish and its surroundings at the two seasons. An ex- 
amination of three or four perfect scales taken from 
the median region of the flanks, near the lateral line, 
where their characteristic features are best displayed, 
will, it is submitted, in ninety-eight cases out of every 
hundred, be sufficient to afford a very close approxima- 
tion of the age of the fish. In fishes of more than four 
or five years old the percentage of correct estimates 
would be somewhat less than that given above, but this 
is, fortunately, of but little importance, seeing that for 
economic purposes the chief requisite is to be able 
to ascertain the age of younger fish. Corroboration of 
the truth of Mr. Thomson’s hypothesis is afforded by 
the fact that his results agree very closely with those 
obtained by workers who have calculated the age of 
fishes from totally different standpoints. Owing to 
the life conditions of fish kept in tanks and aquariums 
being‘so totally different from those existing in nature, 
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it is impossible to verify the hypothesis by observations 
on captive specimens, but it is suggested that much 
might be done by careful observations of the scales of 
marked fish before they are returned to the ocean.— 
London Field. 


Fish and Fishing. 


Good Fishing at the Grand Discharge. 


THERE has been a great improvement during the last 
few days in the ouananiche fishing at the Grand Discharge 
of Lake St. John. When the first anglers of the season 
arrived there, two or three weeks ago, they found the 
water unusually high for the middle of June. Neverthe- 
iess there was reasonable sport even then, as was dis- 
covered by Mr. B. L. D’Aubigné, of London, England, 
who enjoyed his first experience with the ouananiche 
there, in company with Mr. Geo. E. Hart, of Waterbury, 
an old-time friend of the fresh-water salmon of Lake 
St. John. Mr. D’Aubigné has fished many of the salmon 
and sea trout waters of the United Kingdom, and, like 
Colonel Haggard, finds little, if any, differences between 
the ouansniche and the Scotch sea trout. Among other 
sportsmen who have just paid their first visit to Lake St. 
John waters, are Mr. H, A. DuVillard, of Providence, R. 
L; Dr. A. Greenwood, of Boston; Mr. and Mrs. A. P. 
Ward, of San Antonio, Texas; Mr. A. C. Chase, of Syra- 
cuse, N. Y., and his son, Mr, W. B. Chase, of New York. 
The Messrs. Chase and Dr. Greenwood were among the 
earliest anglers of the season at the Grand Discharge. 
They foung that the fish preferred rather large flies, and 
most of the members of the party enjoyed the exhilarating 
sport of playing a brace of ouananiche together on more 
than ene occasion. Mr. Ward, who has done a great deal 
Gf angling for coarse sea and other fish is a strong advo- 
cate of the automatic reel, like the late Mr. Eugene Mc- 
Carthy. Mr. D’Aubigné and Mr. DuVillard, on the other 
hand—bceth experienced anglers—quite scout the idea of 
its use, end point to the success of the great majority of 
cuananiche fishermen in killing their fish without any 
automatic aid, as proof that the skill which can thus land 
the leaping ouananiche may well dispense with the use of 
the automatic reel in the fight with other fish. The 
majority of the fish thus far killed this season in the Dis- 
charge run from ahout 1% to 3% pounds, but of course 
many larger ones have also been taken. Both the number 
of anglers at the Island House and the size of the catches 
have shown quite an increase during the last few days, the 
water having about resumed its ordinary summer level. 

The 1eperts from the salmon rivers are not quite so 
satisfactory, the run of the fish having been much later 
than was expected. Some of the streams, it is true, have 
not yet been heard irom; others report that few fish ex- 
cept kelt have yet been seen in the rivers. There is no 
reason to imagine, however, that this means anything 
more than that the season will be later than usual. Sena- 
tor Aldrich and Mr. Henry R. Reid passed through here 
the other day on their way to join Messrs. Ivers W. 
Adams and Dr. Heber Bishop on the Moisie, and Mr. 
Louis ‘Cabot, of Boston, has gone down to the Grand 
River on the south shore. 


When Anglers Foregather. 


It is a far cry from Lake St. John to Santa Catalina, but 
the picturesque character of some of the fishing scenes 
about the latter locality were related a few evenings ago 
to a party of anglers sitting around the log fire in the big 
open grate of the Hotel Roberval in so vivid a manner by 
a gentleman who has had considerable experience there, 
that one could almost fancy himself upon the spot. From 
the time that Peter and his fellow fishermen drew in so 
heavy a draught of fishes that the net broke, down through 
the babblings of Walton and his traveling companions in 
the inn beneath the friendly shade of the thatched cottage, 
and up to our own time, the discussion of fish and fishing 
—vulgarly called the swapping of fish stories—has very 
naturally formed the subject of discussion wherever fisher- 
men most do congregate. We were extremely fortunate 
at Lake St. John the other evening in having with us gen- 
tlemen who had fished in almost every quarter of the 
world, and what is more, who had eyes and knew how to 
use them, and the happy faculty of cleverly describing 


. what they had seen. We were all very much interested in 


Mr. H. A. DuVillard’s story of the fishing at Santa 
Catalina, for that ‘capital understudy of the tuna, the albi- 
core. ‘lhough the majority of the fish taken run from 
25 to 30 pounds each in weight, he had seen five tons of 
the fish ‘taken in half a day by a fleet of less than twenty 
boats. The hooks are baited, as a rule, with a large 
pickled sardine, and there are usually two lines from each 
boat. The fish are frequently as close together as the 
members of a school of mackerel, and with five boats out 
together, with two lines from each, Mr. DuVillard has 
seen each of the ten fishermen fast to a fish at the same 
time. 

There is no great demand for the flesh of the albicore, 
ashore, but it is eagerly sought off Catalina by the sea 
lions which swarm about in schools of 150 or 200. When 
one of the albicore is thrown to the sea lions, they will 
often tear a piece out of its body before it reaches the 
water. The particular herd described by Mr. DuVillard 
was under the rule of one of its number, known to all 
the frequenters of the place at the time as “Big Ben.” 
When Big Ben pressed his claims for 2 particular fish, 
none dare say him nay. Over the sea lions and their prey 
floated a flock of gulls, some of which in their strenuous 
struggles for food had their wings broken by the sea lions 
from whom they had endeavored to snatch a portion of 
their prey. The scene of such sanguinary combats is fre- 
quently reddened with blood. Yet in the thickest of the 
terrible struggle, divers, of the loon family, confident of 
their own alertness, may be seen cleaving the water and 
safely rising from it again with whatever fish food they 
may have succeeded in capturing. 

A description of the albicore led to the very reasonable 
suggestion from another of the party that the fish must be 
almost, if not quite, identical with the striped bonito which 
he had captured with rod and line off the shores of Japan, 
and so, presently, we were carried around in imagination 
to the scene of mahseer fishing in India, and listened 
spellbound to an account of the first wild rushes of the 
largest of the carp family, to which the run of a salmon 
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can bear no comparison. It is quite a remarkable fact 
that though the mahseer, differing herein from most 
predatory fish, has no teeth at all in its soft, leathery 
mouth, yet the great muscular power of jaw with which 
it is furnished in lieu thereof enables it to exercise such 
a violent power of compression that its prey is stunned 
and squeezed lifeless at the moment of capture, and a 
spoon-bait, the size and thickness of an ordinary dessert 
spoon, is crumpled up by it like a piece of paper. 

Spoon-bait and minnow fishing for salmon in Irish and 
Scotch rivers formed the topic of another story, and an 
English angler present refused to be convinced that the 
Canadian salmon, which is identically the same variety 
as that of British coastal streams, would not also take bait 
if it were properly offered him. It is considered to be a 
pretty well established fact in North America that Salmo 
salar will not take any kind of live bait in fresh water, 
yet none of the salmon fishermen present were in a posi- 
tion to assure the visitor that live bait had ever, to their 
knowledge, been carefully tried on Canadian salmon 
streams, and, as already recorded in these columns, Mr. 
W. F. McCormick is. authority for the statement that he 
has caught the Atlantic salmon with worms in one of the 
rivers flowing into Hamilton Inlet. 


Death of the Hon. G. W. Stephens, 


Another old angler has crossed the River of Death near 
his fishing grounds. The Hon. George Washington Ste- 
phens was one of the foremost friends of fish and game 
protection in the Dominion of Canada. A wealthy real 
estate owner of Montreal, he had been a member of the 
Provincial Government, and breathed his last a few days 
ago, while driving out to his fishing camp at Lake au 
Clair, adjoining the preserves of Chas. S. Simpson, of 
New York, and of the St. Bernard Fish and Game Club. 
Mr. Stephens was well known to a number of American 
anglers who fish in Canada. 


The Value of Salmon Fishing. 


A friend of mine who is thoroughly well acquainted 
with the Restigouche River and its tributaries, and knows 
something about the prices paid for fishing rights, hazards 
the opinion that half a million of dollars would not suffice 
to buy up the salmon fishing of those famous waters. And 
yet well within the memory of men who still go a-fishing, 
the whole of these fishing rights were leased for $150 a 
year. The increase in the value of salmon fishing waters 
in recent years has been something phenomenal. ‘The 
shares of the Restigouche Salmon Club, which were 
originally $1,000 each, are now worth at least $10,000 
apiece. The rod and line fishing of the Cascapedia was 
leased some ten or twelve years ago for $100 a year. Now 
the annual rental is $7,500. Hundreds of thousands of 
dollars have been paid out by the Restigouche Salmon 
Club for fishing rights, in addition to those which it leases 
from the Government. It was in 1880 that the Resti- 
gouche Salmon Club purchased the. property at Metapedia 
upon which its club house is situated. It cost $31,000, 
and has a frontage of about a mile upon the Restigouche 
and the same upon the Metapedia, which here flows into 
it. A few years later they paid $10,000 for a frontage of 
two additional miles upon the river, and then $12,000 for 
a property on the New Brunswick side of the river, ad- 
joining the Fraser or Metapedia property, which property 
had been secured as recently as 1884, for $4,000, by Dr. 
Baxter, late chief medical purveyor of the United States 
Army. At different times since 1885 the club has acquired 
frontages on the Metapedia for about a mile on each side 
of the river, paying therefor about $3,500. They paid 
$25,000 in 1891 for Lord Mountstephens’ property at the 
junction of the Metapedia and Causapsacal rivers. Four 
years later they paid $35,000 for the Indian House prop- 
erty, which had cost the Messrs. S. and J. Wilmot, in 
1880, only $1,500, or an increase in value of some 2,300 per 
cent. in fifteen years. That this was by no means an iso- 
lated case, is shown by the fact that in 1894 they paid 
$25,000 for the Patapedia pools, which had been purchased 
from the resident proprietors in 1882 for $2,000. It may 
further be mentioned that Mr. McAndrew purchased fish- 
ing rights on the Restigouche, 17 miles from Metapedia, 
in 1883 for $5,000, which he sold in 1896 for $35,000 to the 
late Mr, Robert Goelet. The Sweeney and Sage properties 
at the mouth of the Upsalquitch were originally purchased 
from resident proprietors for about $5,000, between 1880 
and 1885. The Sweeney lots were sold in 1895 to Mr. 
Payne, of Cleveland, for $35,000, and the late Mr. Sage 
obtained $7,000 for only a part of his property from Mr. 
Clyde, of New York. It is freely stated that the Kedg- 
wick pools and the waters immediately below them, which 
were bought a few years ago for $7,000, would not now 
be sold for $70,000, even if the offer mas made. 

There may be some speculations which pay better than 
some of these in salmon fishing rights have done, but if 
there are, I know. nothing about them. 

E. T. D. CHAMBERs. 


Burning of “Hollands.” 

Biue Mountain Lake, July 2—Fire! Fire! F-i-r-e! 
This was the awful cry about 6 o’clock last night. A 
giance sufficed to locate the fire. A huge column of smoke 
was pouring forth and flames were already bursting from 
the roof of the long-time popular sportsmen’s resort 
known as “Holland’s.” In a few minutes nearly every 
man in town was on the spot, and doing his best. Hotel 
guests and summer cottagers vied with residents and 
employes; but it was evident from the first that the hotel 
was doomed, and attention was given to saving as much 
furniture as possible. The flames made such rapid 
progress that the roof soon fell in, and speedily one floor 
followed another to the ground. Desperate efforts were 
made to save the adjacent hotel cottages, but they all 
went. No private property was burned. The hotel be- 
longed to the Blue Mountain Lake Hotel Company, bvt 
as “Holland’s” had won its popularity with generations of 
sportsmen and tourists, ard hosts of these will learn of 
its destruction with unfeigned regret. That no one was 
injured is cause for thankfulness. But one suggestion 
forces itself to the front, namely, that every large summer 
hotel—no matter how far in the wildreness—should have 
an abundant supply of water available for fighting fire, a 
good equipment of ladders, buckets, and other fire ap- 
paratus, and well arranged fire escapes. Why should not 
these, a3 wetl as less important matters, be regulated by 
law? . . JUVENAL. 
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Massachusetts Fish and Game. 


Just Recognition of Merit. 


Boston, July 2—Editor Forest and Stream: In my ast 
letter I mentioned the gift of the Emperor of Japan to 
the chairman of the Massachusetts Commission. I have 
now to add other evidences of the great appreciation of 
Capt. Collins’ work among those cognizant of it in foreign 
countries. Dr. Erenbaum, the celebrated biologist at 
Heligoland, Germany, on his way home from St. Louis, 
took a run on from New York for the sole purpose of 
paying his respects to the Captain. Among other dis- 
tinguished visitors from abroad are Hon. Harrison Mudd, 
ex-Mayor of Grimsby, England, and Mr. Wm. Grant, 
member of the municipal government and a prominent 
citizen of that place; also Mr. T. Robinson, wife and 
daughter, of the same town, who were on their way to 
British Columbia to visit their married daughter. While 
it is well known that the work Chairman Collins had per- 
formed years ago in connection with the United States 
Commission was sueh as to make him generally known 
among those connected officially with the fisheries depart- 
ments of European nations, the very elaborate and valu- 
able reports of the Massachusetts Commission prepared 
by him each year since he became chairman of our State 
board, have been of such a character as to excite wide- 
spread interest and admiration. One marked feature of 
his last report is the pronounced fairness with which it 
deals with the results of the efforts of the board in fish- 
culture. 

There is always a temptation before public servants in 
setting forth the results of their labors for the public good 
to claim too much, but in this instance, while showing by 
statistics some gain on previous years, the Captain con- 
fesses to a degree of disappointment with what has been 
accomplished. I will quote briefly from the report. On 
page 12 he says: “The results” [in raising fingerlings] 
“at the Hadley station has again been most disappointing ;” 
and “it seemed impracticable to do more than was done in 
1902” at the Sutton station. On page 18 he speaks of the 
hatcheries at Winchester and Adams “as only what may 
be called developing stations, where fish eggs may be 
taken in the eyed stage, hatched out and reared to the 
stage for distribution as fry.” He expresses the opinion 
that these stations are not capable of being put to any 
other use than as “distributing points” for fry. To sum 
up in a single sentence, there remains only the hatchery 
at Sutton for the rearing of fingerling trout. 

To all who have made a study of the subject, it has been 
known for years that the facilities for doing extensive 
work at Winchester were wholly inadequate, and now the 
stations at Hadley and Adams are brought under the ban 
of condemnation by the commissioners themselves, so far 
as pertains to the raising of fingerlings. Who is to 
blame for the selection of these localities? It is charitable 
to say those responsible only erred in judgment. At all 
events, we will “let the dead past bury its dead,” and turn 
our eyes toward the future. 

The courage and frankness with which the Captain 
states the actual conditions is worthy of high commenda- 
tion. “Meantime,” he says, “the hope is cherished that 
additional and adequate means for rearing fingerlings, 
which at least may supply what is lacking at Hadley, 
Adams, and Winchester, will ultimately be available to the 
Commission; * * * the necessity of meeting the pub- 
lic demand is too apparent to admit of question. To those 
who desire to see our streams abound in the gamiest and 
most beautiful of all fish, let me say there is work for you 
to do. That there are many localities where the waters 
are adapted to the rearing of fingerlings is a matter of 
absolute knowledge to the writer, and he believes there 
are within the limits of the State hundreds of such places 
which he has never seen.” I venture the opinion, from a 
careful inspection of county and township maps, that it is 
feasible to so stock our streams and so facilitate the 
passage of fish to their spawning beds, as to multiply 
their numbers in the next five years more than ten fold. 
A law has been enacted the past winter giving the Com- 
mission authority to compel the building of fishways 
where they deem them necessary, and, thanks to Chair- 
man Collins, the polluting of streams by sawdust has 
(almost) been brought to an end. There is much more in 
the portion of the report here referred to, the perusal of 
which will repay all trout fishermen. 


New State Forester, 


Boston, July 3—Mr. Alfred Akerman was appointed by 
Governor Bates on Thursday to take charge of the 
forestry work of the State under the law passed last win- 
ter establishing that department. The appointee was 
graduated at the Georgia State University, studied for- 
estry in Germany and at Yale, and has had experience in 
the employ of the United States Bureau of Forestry. 
For the past year he has been Assistant Professor of 
Forestry in the Yale School. It is understood that the 
friends of Mr. T. J. Borst, including several officers of 
the State Forestry Association, are much disappointed be- 
cause of his failing to receive the appointment. Mr. Borst 
has been doing forestry work in the State with funds 
taised by leading members of the State Association for 
several years. The salary of the position is $2,000, and 
the appropriation for carrying on the work the present 
year 1s $5,000. 

Good bluefishing is reported in Buzzard’s Bay, and ex- 
President Cleveland has arrived to put in a week with Mr. 
Jefferson, who is rusticating at his Buttermilk Bay home, 
known as the Crow’s Nest. Mr. Cleveland’s family have 
taken possession of his new summer place at Sandwich, 
New Hampshire. 

At Onset, Captain Edward Robinson one day this week 
brought in a bluefish that lacked but a few ounces of 16 
pounds, said to be the largest that has been taken there 
for several years. 

The residents of Barnstable are keeping a sharp lookout 
for seiners in the waters of Vineyard Sound. 

Visitors at Cottage City are also having sport with the 
bluefish. Captain W. B. Dawson, with a party on board 
his launch, The Owl, took 20 handsome fish off Cape 
Pogue on Tuesday. 

Of Massachusetts anglers who have been having fine 
sport in Maine, “their name is legion.” For more than 


two weeks fly-fishing: has been good, Mr, A. D, Thayer, 


of Franklin, had his usual good luck at Kineo, from which 
place he has recently returned. Mr. E. S. Farmer, of 
Arlington, has been accustomed to pass much of the 
month of June on Maine lakes for several years. He re- 
cently had a long and hard fought battle with an 8-pound 
salmon at Moosehead, which lasted over two hours, and 
in which the boat was towed by the fish a distance of two 
miles. He fotind on landing him that he was hooked 
foul just behind the left gill. If any of your readers have 
had a similar experience they know what it means. At 
the close of the fight Mr. Farmer acknowledged the was 
just “done up.” 

Fishing at the Rangeley Lakes for the past two weeks 
and more has been reported excellent, and among those 
who have taken several large fish is Mr. Cyrus A. Taft, of 
Whitinsville, well known to your numerous Massachusetts 
readers, and one of the men who always does his part in 
promoting the interests of sportsmen. He purchased three 
dozen quail which he liberated this spring in the vicinity 
of his town. He also took pains before leaving in the 
early winter for California to make provision for feeding 
the birds in his absence. I have a photograph of an in- 
genious arrangement of his for doing this which I hope to 
see reproduced in your paper for the benefit of others who 
are interested in works of charity and mercy toward the 
feathered creation. 

Few anglers of either sex have won greater distinction 
in angling annals than that recently achieved by a Boston 
lady, Mrs. N. F. Cowles, who in one hour’s fishing took 
an 8'4-pound trout and an 8%4-pound salmon. Several 
other Boston ladies have had phenomenal success. Evi- 
dently men who practice the “gentle art” must look to 
their laurels. 

Chairman Collins started yesterday morning for Kineo 
to speak before the Maine Sportsmen’s Association, which 
convenes on Monday next. CENTRAL. 


In Colorado Streams. 


Denver, Colo., June 27.—Colorado weather has been so 
backward that it can be said the fishing season has only 
begun to open. Streams have been high, bank-full and 
muddy, and trout have been taking little else but worms. 
Last week, however, the willow-fly appeared upon the 
big waters of the Gunnison, and there has been something 
Going there since. Parson Thomas A. Uzzell, of Denver, 
came home with a week’s catch last Saturday that aver- 
aged forty a day. Many of these were rainbows—if in- 
deed they are rainbows—ranging from 2 to 4% pounds 
each. He had very few that measured less than 12 inches. 
Parson Uzzell says the waters were almost “just right,” 
and that the big fellows were about equally divided in 
their choice between the artificial fly and the willow-fly, 
now abundant upon the waters. Others in his party who 
enjoyed somewhat of the same sort of luck, were Harry 
Davis, W. J. Connaton, and Thomas R. Powell, all of 
Denver. They went to Iola. 

John Montgomery, of Denver, is high line of all the 
Lyons anglers. Lyons is near-by, being only 55 miles 
north of the gt. Out of the St. Vrains Mr. Montgomery 
last Saturday’ in four hours’ time captured and kept an 
even two dozen rainbows, none of which was less than 
12 inches long. None weighed less than one pound, and 
several went above three. A couple weighed four pounds 
even. The water is low and clear, and trout are avid 
for flies. 

Judge D. C. Beaman, of Denver, goes up to Twin Lakes 
every Friday night, and returns laden with some truly 
lunkerish fellows every Monday morning. Twin Lakes 
was stocked with many Mackinaws some dozen years ago, 
and Judge Beaman and a half dozen others of the ini- 
tiated go up there and kill half a dozen or so whenever 
they choose. The Judge’s greatest catch was last week, 
when he came in with several, the heaviest of which 
weighed 13% pounds, and measured 34 inches. He had 
four others, ranging from 7 to 10 pounds. They were 
taken on small trolling spoons. 

For nearby angling the Platte Cafion is holding its 
own. Any fair fly-caster can take from 25 to 50 fair 
sized trout a day, and they have to weigh from half a 
pound up to several to be counted fair sized. F. T. 
Faster, of Denver, last Friday landed without net a 6- 
pound rainbow that gave him a pretty little ten-minute 
fight. This is the largest Platte Cafion catch so far this 
season, but the waters are high and the trout are not 
taking kindly to the fly, as they will later—say two or 
three weeks hence. Charles Carnehan, of Denver, last 
Saturday threw back everything less than 12 inches long, 
and came home with 24 mountain trout and rainbows 
from Platte Cafion that ran from 12 to 14 inches long. 
This is the record on the Platte for the season, but it will 
be eclipsed before the ensuing month rolls by. 

The new Denver, Northwestern & Pacific Railroad, 
the “Moffat Short Line,” has opened up a big field for 
the prowess of the angler and the “man behind the gun,” 
be he after big or little game, feathered game or game 
with fur. The new road passd through a virgin country 
that has heretofore been inaccessible except to the hardiest 
of hunters and gold prospectors. The showing of the 
streams made for the first time yesterday when a horde 
of anglers invaded the stillness of the forest, indicates that 
no better trout streams are to be found in the State. F. 
E. Shipley, a Denverite, killed 58 from Saturday after- 
noon.to Sunday afternoon. The trout range from the 
legal size, 7 inches, up to 2 and 3% pounds. Arthur Bush, 
also of Denver, and an expert with rod and fly, killed 29 
of the same general run of those aforementioned. They 
are found in all sorts of little mountain streams that one 
may jump across, and not having been trained to know 
the danger of taking artificial flies, the avid trout simply 
fall over one another in their efforts to be first into the 
smoking frying-pan. 

I note with pleasure, however, that the new road re- 
gards its trout streams as a valuable asset, and have al- 
ready begun a crusade that insures plenty of good sport 
for years to come. Before the road pierced the moun- 
tains to any extent, the officials had arranged with the 
State and National hatcheries to work in conjunction for 
the protection and propagation of game fish. Last sum- 
mer and thus far this spring these virgin waters have 
been stocked with over 600,000 fingerlings. They were 
placed in tributaries of the Fraser River, and are so pro- 


tected by fallen underbrush that it is impossible to-either 


seine or dynamite them until they seek deeper waters. 
The biggest trout reported killed in a meandering 
stream to date is credited to Mr. Carpenter, who keeps a 
sportsmen’s lodge on the Gunnison ca'led “Carpenter’s.” 
He killed a fine specimen of the Salmo irideus last Thurs- 


day, after a fight of less than ten minutes. The kill 
weighed 8% pounds when taken from the water. 
7 ek 





The Principle of the Thing. 


Micuican City, Ind., June 28—Editor Forest and 
Stream: It seems to me that a paper which inculcates a 
high standard of morals in sportsmanship, as Forest AND 
STREAM undoubtedly does,. is counteracting its own in- 
fluence in favor of the honorable observance of game and 
fish laws when it publishes without.a word of censure or 
anything to indicate even mild disapproval, such a letter 
as that published in your issue of June 18, signed G. W. 
Cunningham. 

Here is a person who writes as if an account of how 
he and his friend the Doctor disgraced the name of 
sportsman by violating the fish laws of Michigan while 
on a shooting trip to that State, in catching trout out of 
season, must be very delectable reading for Forest AND 
STREAM subscribers. He indulges in a clumsy joke about 
the fish “all covered with pink spots” being chubs. “’Pon 
my word they were chubs, and nothing else.” 

While thus engaged in illegal fishing the writer and his 
friend are seen by a man who comes along in a buggy, 
but who immediately turns about and drives toward Re- 
public to inform the officers of the law, as they suppose. 
Probably the man was a subscriber to Forest AND 
STREAM, for he evidently desired to have the laws en- 
forced. It is nine miles to Republic, however, and your 
correspondent is not alarmed—he and his friend have 
plenty of time to enjoy their fish, and hide the heads and 
other evidences of guilt “under that wind-shaken spruce 
stump,” and laugh in their sleeves at the futile efforts of 
the “citified young chap’—presumably a deputy game 
warden—who visits the camp next day, and is evidently 
looking for some incriminating evidence, which I, for one, 
heartily wish he had found. 

There are many men who succumb to temptation and 
violate the game and fish laws occasionally, but not one 
worthy of being called a sportsman who will boast of it, 
and try to make a funny story of the incident. 

The last paragraph of the letter brings the usual charge: 
“If they were looking for violators of the fish laws, they 
could find them most any day among their neighbors and 
friends.” 

That is the excuse one often hears, but in most cases 
the party making the charge has no evidence whatever 
to support it; and even if true, it is no excuse. 

Joun G. Morr. 


Jersey Coast Fishing. 


_Aspury Park, July 1.—The heavier bass are now run- 
ning, and while not as numerous as they have frequently 
been, still each day produces results to some one or more 
of the patient fraternity. Mrs. Bruere, whom I men 
tioned as being of the enthusiastic order, for more than 
ten days held the record for the season at 33 pounds, a 
most astonishing feat performed by a woman in a boiling 
sea; and hooked and killed entirely by her own hand 
while casting from the beach. This is without parallel 
on our coast, and it is a question if the exploit will be 
duplicated in a decade. Still, I suppose we may expect 
anything out of the ordinary from the “new woman” 
when she goes fishing. I have many times known the 
strength of sturdy men to be pretty thoroughly exhausted 
before landing even much smaller specimens. There was 
much secret hope that the weight would not be exceeded, 
but to-day Uncle Billy Brumaker, with characteristic luck, 
stepped in with one of 34 pounds, followed shortly after 
with one of 23% pounds. Among the many prizes that 
are annually offered by the fishing club, a Julius Vom 
Hofe high-grade reel is the one most coveted, while 
Seger each year donates a hand-made bass rod. 

There was apparently a school of large bass at hand 
to-day, as eight large fish were hooked in rapid succession, 
and but three landed; whether the five that got away were 
the big ones or not must ever be conjectured, but if there 
was ever a game in which experience, coupled with a 
cool head and steady hand, was more essential than in 
bass fishing in the open surf, then I have yet to meet with 
it. Kingfish are most remarkably scarce; while the catches 
in the pound nets early in the season were liberal, but few 
have come within the angler’s reach. The season is well 
advanced for them, and they should now be abundant. 

Reports from Barnegat are not as yet reassuring; what 
fish are being taken, however, are fine in size I contem- 
plate a trip there over the Fourth, and will know more 
certainly the conditions existing. 

Leonarp HUutit. 


Planted Lake Trout. 


Keene, N. H., July 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: In 
reading my paper the other evening, I came across a notice 
which said, “report your luck to Forest AND STREAM.” 
Ten miles from here we have a small lake which some 
years ago was stocked with lake trout, but for some 
reason they were never fished for till May 2, when three 
of us, in iess than three hours’ fishing, took out seven 
which weighed 42 pounds 3 ounces. The following Thurs- 
day we caught seven more, which weighed 37 pounds 13 
ounces. The next Tuesday I caught five, which weighed 
38 pounds; in all 19 fish weighing 118 pounds in less than 
ten hours’ fishing. Since then there have been,about 100 
caught, weighing from 2 to 11% pounds. 

H. R. BEALE. 


Staten Island Fishing. 


THE past week has been a good one for salt-water 
anglers in Prince’s Bay and at Great Kills very large 
catches have been made, some boats coming in with as 
many as 100 fish. The menhaden fishermen are catching 
more weakfish and bluefish than those that do it in a legal 
manner ; they use the right kind of bait to make a success- 
ful catch, but are not caught themselves, ate 
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Some Camp-Fire Dont’s. 


Editor Forest and Stream: : 

Fire every summer plays havoc in our mountain forests, 
due, in most cases, to neglected camp-fires. By the exer- 
cise of reasonable care, much of this annual waste of tim- 
ber could be prevented. 

To aid in the work of prevention the Great Northern 
Railway Company is sending out to the press a short arti- 
cle, which is inclosed. 

The question of forestry is one of the most important 
now before the country. Many States pay bounties for 
planting trees, and the general Government is beginning 
to give the matter of forestry the deep attention it de- 
serves. A fire started from the camp of some careless 
hunter will do more damage in a day or two than a whole 
State can repair in years of time, labor, and expense. 

Commissioner W. A. Richards, of the General Land 
Office, has issued circulars warning the public against 
carelessness, inasmuch as many fires start from neglected 
camp-fires, and makes the following requests: 

1. Do not build a larger fire than you need. 

2. Do not build your fires in dense masses of pine 
leaves, duff, and other combustible material, where the 
fire is sure to spread. 

3. Do not build your fire against large logs, especially 
rotten logs, where it requires much more work and time 
to put the fire out than you are willing to expend, and 
where you are rarely quite certain that the fire is really 
and completely extinguished. : 

4. In windy weather and in dangerous places, dig a fire 
hole, and clear off a place to secure your fire. You will 
save wood and trouble. 

5. Every camp-fire should be completely put out before 
leaving the camp. 

6. Do not build fires to clear off land, and for other sim- 
ilar purposes, without informing the nearest ranger or 
the supervisor, so that he may assist you. 


F. I. WHITNEY. 
On the Clam Flats. 


30sTON.—Joppa-by-the-Merrimac is an interesting place, 
and is noted for its sharps and flats, which yield a 
bountiful harvest of the most luscious clams in the sea, 
and for the most fascinating shell game in the world. A 
clammer, to be in good and regular standing, must pay 
the treasurer of Newburyport a license fee of $5, which 
gives him the right to dig as many clams as the tides will 
allow, and which are carried to Boston and elsewhere by 
the express Company in large quantities every morning 

The supply seems inexhaustible, and the more the clam- 
mer digs, the more clamorous is the clamor for more, and 
so the business gives employment to.above 200 men, and 
sustains -a large number of families besides. Their little 
weatherf-stained shanties line the edge of the flats just 
above high water mark. 

Unlike all fish hogs, they do not grab everything they 
lay their mud-hooks on; the small clams are carefully 
sorted and returned to the mud to enjoy life, liberty, and 
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White Bear Lake. 


Prelimiaary Seawanhaka Trials, 


Tue preliminary Seawanhaka trials that were held 
June 20, 21 and 22, went off very successfully. The 
committee was very fortunate in having three days of 
first-class wind and practically no break-downs. 

Six boats in all were entered for the trials; the only 
one from away being Wihuja, designed and built by 
Ande Peterson, of Minnetonka. She is a very power- 
ful scow, being 8ft. 2in. beam and 38it. over all, and 
proved to be a first-class boat and superior to all 
the others in a heavy wind. She was well sailed 
throughout the races, and it was a great pleasure to 
the White Bear men to meet old rivals after a long in- 
terval of indifference on the part of Minnetonka racing. 

The crew of Wihuja during the trial was James 
Louden, tiller; Gale Merrick, main sheet; Charles 
Chalmers, jib; and Hugh Louden, fourth man. 

In breezes under ten knots, Alpha and Beta showed 
better speed, but in anything above the larger 
and more powerful Wihuja was clearly the best. The 
other boats that took part in the races were Alpha, 
designed by C. D. Mower, and built by Gus Amundson. 
She was sailed by L. P. Ordway, with T. L. Wann 
at the maig sheet, Jack Ordway, jib, and Sam Ordway, 
fourth man. The third was Beta, designed by B. B. 
Crowninshield, and built by J. O. Johnson. She was 
sailed by C. M. Griggs, with J. Johnson at the main 
sheet, Evan Rees, jib, and W. Murray. Seeress sailed 
the first day, but after that the Beta used her sail. 
Seeress was manned by Evan Rees, R. K. Armstrong, 
William Rees and A. L. Preston. 

Moccasin was built and designed by Gus Amundson. 
She is owned by the Frye -Brothers and sailed by 
Henry Frye, Robert Burns, Leslie Murray and Tom 
O’Regan. Gamma, designed by Dr. J. M. Welch and 
built by Dingle, was sailed by Dr, Welch, Leanitt 


the pursuit of happiness, for a time, at least. Moreover, 
the flats are constantly being renewed and fertilized by 
river deposits, and are of such large area that the clam- 
mers are not compelled to dig over the same ground 
oftener than once a month or more. 5. 4 





The Frog’s Provender. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A friend and myself indulged in a frog hunt. We 
secured 80 beauties; my 40 dressed 12 pounds 8 ounces of 
legs. I have been a student of natural history for years, 
but while dressing those frogs learned more frog lore than 
years of reading and observation had developed. After 
removing the head of a frog as a humane act previous to 
amputation, I discovered feathers protruding from the 
throat. When the stomach was opened, we found a downy 
woodpecker that measured 10 inches from tip to tip, and 
6 inches from end of bill to tip of tail. In another frog 
was the wing of a somewhat larger bird, species unrecog- 
nizable. In another a 3-inch bullhead. In others were 
crabs and water bugs, the bugs being hard-shelled and 
two sizes larger than a silver quarter. In another was a 
frog quite 4 inches long. I am wondering if the frog had 
climbed a tree and shaken the woodnecker out, 

Did any of the Forest anp StREaxe family ever re 
with a similar occurrence? If so, let them rise up at once 
and help me bear nart of thy * rden, as people smile a 
broad smile when I tell my story, 

A. A. Pratt, M.D. 


Suspended Animation. 


SoME years ago I remember having the temerity to tell 
a story of how, when I was but a little chap, I went into 
the kitchen one day and watching some frozen smelts 
“come to life” in a pan of water, and I was so heartily 
laughed at that I never repeated the story. Mr. Chambers’ 
article in the issue of May 11 gives me courage. Now I 
reassert that I certainly did see those frozen smelts swim 
and show all signs of life after being in the tepid water 
for a short time. - 

I was in St. Louis last week, and met there one who for 
years had dealt largely in fish. He assured me that to his 
own knowledge bullheads frozen as stiff as a board, when 
put into water and thawed out had “come to,” and showed 
all evidences of being live, up-to-date fish. He explained 
that dead fish frozen and live fish frozen are two different 
propositions. The former are dead for keeps, but the 
latter will “come to life” if given a chance. 

I would like to hear from others on this subject of 
frozen fish “coming to.” CHARLES CRISTADORO, 


Teacher Proves Jonah Story. 


PirrspurG, Pa.—The largest Bible class in the city at 
the East Liberty Presbyterian church, is convinced that 
Jonah was swallowed by a whale and coughed up again. 
James I. Buchanan, bank president, and president of the 
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Corning, H. H. Merrill and Carl Schuneman. 
Through unavoidable delay the large Crowninshield 
boat was not completed in time to take part in the 
preliminary races. She will be ready the first of the 
week and will be tried out against Wihuja and Alpha. 
Commencing on the 27th, the Oshkosh Club will hold 
similar trials for boats in that section. There will be 
at least four entries from Lake Winnebago and proba- 
bly one or two from neighboring lakes, so that these 
trials should be very interesting. About July 5, the 
White Bear Club will ship down to Lake Winnebago 
two or three of the boats that have made the best show- 
ing here and try out individually against the boats that 
made -the best showing in the Oshkosh trials. The 
principal reason for going to this additioual trouble 
and expense is to have a chance to test out boats of 
different designs and power on the larger waters of 
Lake Winnebago. Jack Orpway. 


First Day, June 20. 


In a 15-mile breeze the crack Minnetonka yacht won 
out in a double event over the White Bear boats in 
the first day’s trials for the selection of a challenger 
for the Seawanhaka cup. Her victory is all the more 
notable from the fact that in the first race she broke 
the jaw of her gaff immediately after the start, and 
sent a man aloft to make temporary repairs while under 
full headway. 

While the White Bear men are not seeking excuses, 
and for the most part are glad of the success of the 
Minnetonka boat, certain facts as to the condition of 
some of the local beats cannot be overlooked. In the 
first race Beta went out with a sail entirely too baggy 
for good work. Gamma-was seriously troubled with 
her rudders and forced to withdraw after going two 
miles. Alpha broke her jib halliard in the second race 
while holding a position and was compelled to lay to, 
and her endeavor to race with the boats as they 


rounded the course the second time proved futile, for 


‘as 


Pittsburg Orchestra, is teacher of the class. Eight years 
zo he reid a sterv in a New Zealand paper to the effect 
that a seaman had been swallowed by a whale and spit 
out again alive. He questioned his cousin, George Garvis, 
who had sailed in New Zealand waters, on the story, who 
told him it was absolutely correct. Mr. Buchanan pasted 
the clipping in his Bible, and waited eight years before 
he got a chance to use it. The Jonah story was the sub- 
ject of the last Sunday lesson. Mr. Buchanan said: 
“Every anti-believer in the whale story was brought to 
believe it on the strength of that newspaper clipping after 
having doubted the Bible story.” 


Native Hook from Rhodesia. 


Mr. Frank H. KeLLANp sends me from Northeastern 
Rhodesia a very curious native eyed fishhook used by the 
» Kast) 


Waunga tribe (Pongsc! It is wonderiully gocd 





temper, and the method of knotting the plaited line is in- 
teresting. A fish which swallowed a bait with this hook 
in it would never get away. The pull is direct on the 
point.—London Fishing Gazette. 





100 Sportsmen’s Finds, 


Some of the Queer Discoveries Made by Those Who Are 
Looking for Game or Fish, 
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West Orance, N. J.—Councilman Thomas Gannon re- 
turned yesterday from a fishing trip at the summer resi- 
dence of Councilman-at-Large Simeon H. Rollinson, 
River Farm, Pine Brook. Mr. Gannon succeeded in land- 
ing a number of the fish, including a large carp. In clean- 
ing the fish, Mr. Gannon was about to cast three hard 
lumps he excavated from the depths of the fish back into 
the water, when he noticed they bore a pinkish tint. He 
found on examination that they were three pearls, “re- 
sembling those found off the coast of India, in and around 

.the Maldive and Laccadive Islands.” The pearls have 
been examined by a local jeweler, and have been declared 
to be fine stones.—New York Times. 
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the reason that the hasty repairs would not permit 
of even fair windward work. 

The wind was blowing strong and squally from the 
W. It offered the right sort of test for the boats, and 
was just what the skippers were looking for. Two 
boats went out with one reef laid away, while the others 
went out full sail. | 

The arrangement of the day was decided upon and 
the boats were paired off as follows: Moccasin was to 
sail against Beta, Alpha against Gamma and Seeress 
against Wihuja. The judges’ launch anchored at the 
starting line. Tarbox fired the preparatory gun at 
2:10. Moccasin and Beta tried for position. Moccasin 
crossing 12s. after the starting gun, being 15s. ahead 
of Beta. The pressure of the wind on their sails 
showed itself immediately. Time and again they laid 
over until the lee rails were deep in the water. 

Half way down to center Griggs overhauled Fry and 
the two raced down to the first mark together. They 
turned the buoy only 4s. apart, Moccasin leading by 
two boat lengths. Pinning sheets into the wind Moc- 
casin increased her lead by several lengths, but it was 
not long before Griggs got his boat going to his liking 
and splitting tacks with Fry soon ran into the lead, 
which was held to the finish, beating Moccassin by 
4m. and 42s. 

Aipha and Gamma were started at 3:20. Gamma 
was not in position as the gun sounded, but Ordway 
waited for her. They crossed 2s. apart, with Gamma 
leading. They had gone less than a quarter of a mile 
before Ordway was seen to tear away from Dr. Welch. 
Gamma’s rudders were entirely too small to keep the 
boat headed properly, and after going two miles Dr. 
Welch obtained the judges’ consent to withdraw. Alpha 
continued her course, which she completed in 56m 
and 36s. 

Seeress and Wihuja were sent off at 3:25. Seeress 
misjudged the gun and was not in position when it 
sounded. Wihuja crossed 10s. after the gun and See- 
ress 203, later, Seeress did not seem to gather her 
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usual speed, while Wihuja was only touching the high 
spots. On they went to center, Seeress footing better 
after she had traveled a quarter of a mile. Wihuja made 
the buoy in an even 6m., while it took Seeress 7m. 
On the beat to Clark street Loudon gained 20s. on 
Seeress and increased it 1m. and 9s. more on the two- 
mile run to Wildwood. Back to center Seeress began 
to close, and cut down the lead of the Minnetonka 
flyer 1m. and 6s., but lost 2s. on the fast reach home. 
Summary of races: 





Elapsed. Corrected. 
First Division. 
Tteta, C. M. Griggs...... ca enaa as eeceene 0 58 43 0 59 10 
Moccasin, Ge BFF asincve 1 03 30 1 03 42 
ipteny © Bi ORR WO. <i eck cnecsesceces “sees 2-0 56 04 0 56 36 


Gamma, Dr. J. Did not finish. 


Wihuja, J. 


MR «as catatdsWiutheicacdoacerd 0 53 30 0 53 40 
Seeress, E. 


DA cn cuksisaedeavasiaseaaceres ..--0 54 56 0 55 25 

The following table shows the actual elapsed time 
of each of the boats between each buoy, the distance 
between second and third buoys being two miles and 
the others one mile: 


Ist buoy. 2d buoy. 3d buoy. 4th buoy. 5th buoy. 


Beta 


Sitaencacasede 0 06 47 017 16 0 14 45 012 10 0 06 45 
Moccasin ......... 00658 01840 0164 01155 00812 
BRE: ashen caken 00608 01648 01452 01055 00721 
GORE. o itonceasa 00650 018 40 ore o Mees © 66 oe 
BOGGOGD: 2+..cdecaed 00700 01602 01423 01010 007 20 
WHS asscincveee 00600 01542 O18314 O1116 00718 


After a lay up of half an hour in which time Beta 
dressed herself in Seeress’ mainsail and Wihuja used 
Gamma’s gaff to replace her broken one, the winners 
in each of the divisions were sent down to Wildwood 
to start in an eight-mile race. The preparatory gun 
was fired at 4:39 and the starting gun 5m. later. The 
start was ragged, Alpha crossing 1os. after the gun, 
6s. ahead of Beta and 4os. ahead of Wihuja. The latter 
did not suffer by her poor start, however, for she im- 
mediately sailed up to the others and the three boats 
were well together when Alpha’s jib halliard gave way, 
which put her out of the race. 

Wihuja bent down to her work in grand style, meet- 
ing the heavy puffs admirably and seeming to pull 
away from Beta every moment. 

It was a long beat of two miles to the Clark street 
buoy, and Wihuja sailed it in 25m. and 28s., 2m. and 22s. 
ahead of Beta. The Minnetonka boat lost Is. on the 
run back to Wildwood, but made a further gain of 
57s. on the beat the second time up the iake, losing 
46s. as the boats made their last run to the finishing 
line. Wihuja covered the 8-mile course in 1 
actual time. Beta covered it in 1:20:12. 

. The race demonstrated that Wihuja was faster on 
windward work, but lost twice on running. ‘The first 


2:17:40 





beat she opened a lead of 2m. and 22s on Beta, while 
the second beat she gained only 57s. Summaries: 
Elapsed. Corrected. 
Ns Ee BR keencteeescende ves coos bt 11%40 118 30 
Ben Ge ie GBs ci Soic cones iaeircacinscecsads 1 20 12 1 20 28 
TN Cai Fi TR a vcs ve seNee Cen xbades tenes Disabled. 
Here is the time between each leg: 
2 miles. 4 miles. 6 miles. 8 miles. 
Wihuja 0 25 28 013 16 : 25 00 0 13 56 
Seta .. .-0 27 50 013 15 25 57 013 10 
Judges, P. Clark, Drake; starter, Tarbox; 


timekeeper, Dresen. 


Second Day, June 23. 


It was a boat of another color that won the honors 
in the second day’s trials of the Seawanhaka chal- 
lengers on White Bear Tuesday afternoon. The Minne- 
tonka boat tasted defeat twice yesterday, winning once. 
Alpha won all three of her races, and Beta won one 
and lost one. Moccasin and Gamma, although making 
a good showing, did not manage to win. 

The wind had sheered around several points toward 
the N. from the day before, and was blowing decidedly 
squally, about 12 miles an hour when the boats tried 
for the first race. During the other two races it 
moderated considerably. 

Yachting sharps, who had a strong leaning toward 
Wihuja after the Monday races, are not quite so sure 
of their choice since witnessing the trials yesterday. 
The White Bear boats showed improvement in form 
all around, and are nicely working into good racing 
shape. 

So far, Wihuja seems to be the peer of the other 
fellows when the wind pipes, but in a moderate breeze 
they all have a chance with her, and in a light wind they 
can beat her. 

Judging from the efforts of the White Bear Y. C. 
to construct a fleet of boats whose chief virtues are 
power, it is reasonable to believe that they were look- 
ing for a boat which will stand the strain of a heavy 
pressure and win out. There is not the slightest ques- 
tion of Wihuja’s ability to stand up and to foot, yet 
the improved form which Alpha showed yesterday puts 
her bang up with the Minnetonka flyer and forces her 
into the reckoning. 

The races yesterday 


closer and of a 


were more 
spectacular turn than those of the day before. In the 
first race Alpha sailed against Gamma and won. Beta 


sailed against Wihuja and Moccasin, the boats finishing 
as named. 
In the second race Alpha sailed against Gamma and 


won. Beta sailed against Wihuja and Moccasin, the 
boats finishing as named. , 
In the second race Alpha sailed against Beta, and, 


after one of the most spirited contests ever witnessed 
on the lake, finished 1s. and 52s. in the lead. Wihuja 
beat Moccasin and Gamma. 

In the third race Alpha, Wihuja and Gamma took 
part, Alpha finishing first, Gamma second and Wihuja 
third. 


First Race Starts. 


The preparatory gun for the first race was fired at 
2:42. The course was laid out from a point on the 
S.W. part of Dellwood to Wildwood, a distance of 2 
miles, with the first leg to leeward and the returning to 
windward. Alpha, Capt. Ordway, and Gamma, Capt. 
Welch, were the first to start. Alpha went over the 
line 10s. in the lead and showed the way “down to 
Wildwood. They rounded the buoy 20s. apart, Welch 
having lost tos, on the run down. Back into the wind 
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Alpha opened more water and made the 2 
windward work in 26m. and 17s. 
27m. and 58s. 

Wihuja, Beta and Moccasin were entered in the next 
division. Wihuja set her spinnaker in the line-up and 
crossed the starting 2s. ahead of the gun and the judges 
called her back, requiring her to recross, which she 
did, losing 1m. and 36s. in doing so. Beta and Moc- 
casin were well under way with spinnakers flying and 
shooting down on a straight line to the Wildwood 
mark. Wihuja set a hot chase after them and caught 
Moccasin before rounding Wildwood, but Beta in- 
creased her lead off the wind by 1m. and 5s. As the 
boats hauled into the wind Wihuja began to close on 
Beta and made up Im. and 18s. Beta was too far 
away, however, for the Minnetonka boat to overtake 
her, and they finished in that order. Moccasin struggled 
on the windward leg and lost time. The summary: 


miles of 
, while it took Gamma 


First Division. 


Corrected, 





PL ciccaidedainteekavhodehtnsbeceaed ogcsvanuees 0 45 27 
Gamma 0 47 28 
MOONE - cen ddwd canddceseus cecentesveuseKes cuseebaces 0 41 47 
EE 8 o cicdwntecdsccssrsoccake 28 0 433 

Moccasin 0 44 26 


On actual time Wihuja covered the course 
than Beta, but the official time gives the 
by Im. 17s. 

The second race was sailed immediately 
first was finished. Alpha and Beta raced 
other, while Wihuja, Moccasin and 
up the other division. The course 
previous one. 

Alpha went over the line 7s. in front of Beta. Capt. 
Griggs overhauled Ordway on the run down the jake. 
As they brought down their spinnakers and hauled 
into the wind, the two old rivals fought it out for the 
windward berth. Time and again they forced each 
other until they threatened to run up high and dry on 
the south shore. Once it was Griggs to windward, 
the next time it would be Ordway. ‘The luffing con- 
tinued almost indefinitely, and the other boats which 
started 5m. later were rapidly catching up. Finally 
Ogedway succeeded in pulling away and led to the finish 
ing line. At the final buoy hg was forced to make 
short tack by reason of the judges’ launch which an- 
chored to the mark, having dragged the buoy slightly 
out of place. This lost Ordway at least 15s. 


13s. faster 
race to Beta 
after the 
against each 
Gamma_ brought 
was the same as the 


Wihuja, Moccasin and Gamma went off on almost 
even terms, and proved highly interesting to the finish. 
Down they went before the wind, all three abreast, 


their spinnakers off to starboard and 
to port. Gamma rounded the 
and Moccasin third, close 
up a considerable lead. ‘(he wind had moderated some 
what, and Dr. Welch was outpointing and outfooting 
the Loudon and Fry boats. This was true until the 
boats reached a point near the center buoy, when the 
wind grew stronger and the Wihuja surely and steadily 
crept up to the leader. She closed rapidly and, after 

long port tack up the west shore of the peninsula, 
came about and crossed Gamma’s bow. 

Dr. Welch seemed to be partly to blame for Wihuja 
overtaking him. By previous good sailing he managed 
to creep up to Alpha and Beta, which had started 5m. 
ahead, and engaged with them in the fight for the 
windward position. He was at their mercy, however, 
for they were already to windward, and between the 
two of them Welch could not pick his way through. 
In the meantime Wihuja was fairly flying along, with 
no interference whatever. Summary of s¢cond race: 


mainsails 
buoy first, Wihuja next 
together. Gamma opened 


their 


First Division. 
Elapsed. 


Corrected. 


WN ic ds Kasay Vese Se umetapeessn cae rean duets ke 0 48 01 0 48 12 
BNO loss ob0040000ss SctbEMEnabos Sem rotvideebeoeus 0 49 46 0 50-04 
Second Division 
WD, nckevinessocceoniabepevererssesassusesests 0 42 38 0 43 15 
SEER ducibeesees.cockdetnes cesueeteecieeserseded 0 44 56 0 45 28 
NE: hoc wanscus cine senacseb éecndessdveers 0 49 10 0 49 50 


The third and best race of the day was sailed shortly 
after 5 o'clock, Alpha, Gamma and Wihuja starting. 
The course was 4 miles, from Dellwood to Wildwood 
and return. The wind at this time was blowing about 
6 miles. 


Third Day, June 22. 


The races are practically completed so far as the 
trials on White Bear are concerned, and Wihuja will 
be sent to Oskosh, together with Alpha, where 
additional trials will be held between these two and the 
two other boats which the club is building and which 
have not thus far been placed in the water. 

The Loudon brothers, who own Wihuja, 
turned their boat over to the special 
mittee of the White Bear Club late yesterday after- 
noon, and Beta will be sent to Minnetonka for their 
use until their boat is finally returned to them. The 
crew of Wihuja won the admiration and friendship of 
the local yachtsmen through the skillful handling of 
their craft in the races and their gentlemanly conduct 
while on shore. 

The Loudon boat was not to share the honors of the 
day alone, for Alpha pinned a new feather to her hat 
by establishing a record for one knot, which she did 
on the close reach from Wildwood to center, covering 
the distance in 4m. and 56s., while Wihuja, which was 
leading her at the time, made it in 5m. and 34s. This 
record is apt to stand for some time, and is one which 
will require a strong wind and an exceptionally fast 
boat to beat. In nearly all her free work and reaches 
Alpha outsailed, or at least held her own, against 
Wihuja, while the Minnetonka boat proved her superi- 
ority on windward-work, 

The drawing for the line-up of the first race resulted 
as follows: Alpha was to sail against Gamma, and 
Moccasin was to sail the course alone. Alpha and 
Beta were sent off first, and to a good start stood away 
on a port tack to the island. Alpha was outpointing 
and outfooting Beta, and rounded the first mark Im. 
and 10s. in the lead. The close haul to Wildwood saw 
no change in position, although Alpha increased her 
lead by 10s. Back to center Beta was making slight 
gains by reason of her balloon jib, but Ordway still 
showed a safe lead. At the center buoy they were 


formally 
regatta com- 


37 


more than a hundred yards apart, Beta plunging and 
staggering under her heavy spread of canvas. 

Griggs managed to keep her righted and showed 
some gains until she struck a new slant of wind to 
which her sails could not be adjusted quick enough, and 
capsized. Alpha did not finish the course. 

Moccasin, starting on the second gun, 
the course alone, while Wihuja a Gamma, which 
started 5m. later, were next to show. Wihuja never 
gave Dr. Welch’s boat a chance to get near her, draw- 
ing away immediately after the start and opening a 
good sized lead to the first mark. The windward leg 
did not seem to trouble Wihuja in the least, and the 
harder the wind blew the better she liked it. 

A minute and a half separated them at the center, 
but Gamma cut it down by 26s. on the haul to Wild- 
wood, though she showed a big loss on the close reach 
to Clark street. Back to center it was give and take, 
with no apparent change in positions, and on the run 
home with spinnakers flying, Wihuja held Gamma down 
without a loss, crossing the line a winner by 2m. and 
45s. Moccasin, in sailing alone, covered the course in 


was covering 


54m. and 2ts., which was 4m. and 4ts. slower than 
Wihuja’s time. 

In the next race Alpha and Wihuja paired off, 
Gamma and Moccasin, Alpha and Wihuja made the 
best start of the week, going over just as the gun 
sounded. They were both lapped -together, with 
Wihuja to windward. They stood away on the port 


tack, but Wihuja, finding she 


could not keep her 
weather berth and pass Ordway, 


went about and split 


with Alpha. When they finally came together again 
on converging tacks, Wihuja’s windward qualities had 


stood her well, and she crossed Alpha’s bow with con- 
siderable to 


spare, 
Alpha Makes Record. 


lo the first mark she increased it to 1m. and 18s., and 
adding 36s. more on the close haul to Wildwood. It 
was on the return from Wildwood to center that Alpha 
performed her record-breaking feat in her attempt to 
catch Wihuja, and she sailed the distance in 38s. better 
time than the Minnetonka crack. From center to Clark 
street she added 17s. more, but lost 18s. from Clark 
to center, and a like number on the spinnaker run 
home. 

Moccasin succeeded in winning her 


suce first race in the 
trials by defeating Gamma in the 


second division. It 


was a nip-and-tuck affair for the ~yhole distance, but 
Fry had the better of the argument after they rounded 
center, and maintained his advantage to the finish, 


winning by 3Is. 

This ended the racing of the series; and the special 
cup which was offered.for the winner of the trials will 
now rest on a new pedestal in the club house of the 


Minnetonka Boat ¢ ub, which Wihuja represents. The 
summary of the day’s racing follows: 
First Race—First Division. 
., Elapsed. 
Alpha, Raa) Pe COWME ois ies duces tose eaccedahecducsece Did not finish. 
Dee Ca. NE Ges olen bivdocetstavdwvtudeccdécacdtencas Capsized. 
. Second Division 
Diccchain,. Bee Hee eis keds so ccdnccadea aise catedssevieuats 0 54 21 
7 Third Division 
Ve ha N56 oi cine sid ecoddeden ede decdesidscxcmentes 0 49 40 
CO, Site 5. PE Wa Rianiaidicscevvewsctdscicdaccadedateaad 0 52 25 
A Second Race—First Division. 
Wes FT, BOR. occ ideceudavedeccccacec iva anisinapainenmaaere 0 49 56 
PS Ras! he ENR eons Sonn vae sak sin Sk doencacseecccunedi 0 51 35 


POCA, TRC Ds os aos ccc cahniannonte? dsnessducadenes 0 55 15 
Gamma, Dr. J. M. Welch 


Course, 6 miles; wind, maximum 20, minimum 12: 





judges, H. P. C. Clark and H. T. Drake: starter, Tarbox: 
timekeeper, Dresen. 
Canarsie Y. C. 
Jamaica Bay—Sunday, June 26. 
_ Tne Canarsie Y. C.. held a race on Sunday, June 26. A good 
5. by W. breeze made the racing interesting 


The boats raced for 


Vice-Commodore Louns- 
Fleet Captain Fitzmaurice. On account of low water 


in the middle of the day, it was late when the race was started. 
Eleven yachts entered, and made up a fairly good sized fleet. 
fhe course was from off the club house to a flagged buoy off 
Canarsie Landing; thence through the breakwater to Main Chan- 
nel; to a stakeboat near Spring Creek; to starting line. The 
boats covered the course twice. The winners were Mystery, Lassie, 
Klyo, Aurora, and Pauline. The summary: 


prizes offered by Commodore Northridge, 
bury and 


Sloops. 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
Es wx atiebtin dvaxavaesanattinawcads 1 26 28 6 23 33 1 57 06 
: Cabin Cats. 
Witt OF B66. icons cds nddundecpeces 4 35 00 6 30 40 1 55 40 
TNO “ccdddadkdtuudeetevacteduwe degen 4 31 46 6 18 38 1 46 10 
TAME dnducescadotdevetesanshewcteuve 4 32 O1 6 37 54 2 06 53 
Open Cats—Over 20ft. 
PUONEDY iain 64 Bo cderccsnnasedcstes cass 4 39 28 6 18 21 1 38 53 
UNGIME csccccvcedsccvccccccscocesues 4 38 49 6 31 08 1 5219 
GN ev Deicvenercadcodpbececsscedeh 4 36 13 Disabled. 
; Open Cats—Under 20ft. 
PUNE fo cic cecsavessvuccccetdatexes t 41 23 6 24 29 1 43 06 
We oanuceiaves inevscneadabueswaced 4 40 48 6 25 42 1 44 54 
Launches. 
ES tiwinccvacgnsdtcke diuaneanes 4 21 21 5 29 33 1 08 12 
PE wtcvatacdastvcaeteadareees 4 21 20 5 36 48 1 15 28 


Shattemuc Yacht and Canoe Club. 


Hudson River—Saturday, June 25. 
Tue third power boat race of the Shattemuc Y. 
held on the Hudson River, of Ossining, 
Sioux was first and Teddy 
Class D. 


The series cup winners are 


and C. C. was 
on Saturday, June 25. 

second in Class E. Spry won in 
Class C 


as follows: —Senta, F. G. 





Mead, owner; Class D—Spry, H. M. Carpenter, owner; Class E— 
Sioux, L. H. Soule, owner. 
The regatta committee was_ made up of Wm. M. Carpenter, 
chairman; W. E. Barlow and Robert T. Dennis. 
The summary of the race held on June 25 follows: 
Class E—Start, 3:05. 
Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Robin, Wm. M. Carpenter......... 4 14 50 1 08 50 1 09 50 
Florence, Mezger & Dennis....... 4 15 20 110 20 1 10 20 
Sioux, Louis BH. Sotiie........<00- 4 12 38 1 O07 38 1 OL 5O 
feddy, J. H Saepenaet. labevaes 419 48 1 14 48 1 OT 36 
Isamyr, A. B. Murray. vende tae 1 19 00 1 09 54 
af a, Oe Se aero 20 32 L 15 32 1 07 38 
re eer 4 27 2 122 2% 1 08 O7 
ae 4 24 37 119 37 11007 
Class Do 3:10. 
Getty, Morris Vail.......cescessees 4 413 13612 12612 
Spry, H. M. Carpenter......+.++++-4 48 41 1834 123 
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“Manhasset Bay Challenge Cup Races. 
Port Washington—Long Island Sound. 


Tne second series of races for the Manhasset Bay challenge cup 
commenced on Monday, June 27, and continued through the 
week. The cup was competed for last year for the first time, 
and the event was most successful. There were seven starters 
besides the defender, Alert, these boats representing a like number 
of clubs. The races awakened very general interest, and the series 
proved an unqualified success. Alert successfully defended the 
cup. She made such a good showing that she was again chosen 
to defend the trophy. ; 

Fewer challenges were received this year, and the races did not 
awaken such widespread interest. This was not surprising, as it 
is decidedly an “‘off season” for yachting, and little or no interest 
is taken in the racing. 

Bobtail and Nike (ex-Ojiseau), two of the challengers, competed 
last year’s races. Nike, then owned by Mr. Harry L. Maxwell, 
made the better showing of the two. She finished third in the 
series. Bobtail finished fourth. Alert, Nike and Bobtail were de- 
signed and built by the Herreshoff Mfg. Co. Nike is the oldest of 
the trio, and has been raced steadily and successfully ever since 
she came out. Alert and Bobtail were designed for special class 
racing at Bar Harbor. 

Mimosa, a Crowninshield boat, was also in last year’s races; 
she finished fifth in the series. 

The following particulars regarding defender and challengers 
may prove of interest: 





O.A. W.L. B. D. 
Alert (C.B.), i i PRR. cwosonnssnen 42 28 9.4 4 
Mimosa (Keel), T. L. Park........... 6 25.6 9.3 6.6 
Bobtail (C.B.), E. F. Luckenbach........40.4 26.4 9.3 4.3 
Nike (Keel), V. I. Cumnock............. 42 25.4 10 6.6 


Woglinde, a Crowninshield boat that was to have represented 
the Shelter Island Y. C., did not show up. Arrow, owned by Mr. 
T. R. Macy, was also to start, but her owner was unable to leave 
college to sail the boat in the races. 

Messrs. Walter C. Kerr, W. Butler Duncan and Alexander E. 
Orr, Jr., were in charge of the races. Commodore A. H. Alker’s 
steam yacht Florence was used as a committee boat. 


First Day—Monday, June 27—First Race. 


The first race, sailed over a windward and leeward course, on 
Monday, was hardly a satisfactory one, and Mimosa surprised 
every one by winning. She was considered less dangerous than 
any of the ‘other competitors, but she has been immensely im- 
proved during the past winter by slight changes. Under the new 
rule she measures well down, and all the other boats had to give 
her time. Under the rule, Bobtail measures highest, and in con- 
sequence is scratch boat. Over a 16-mile course she has to allow 
Alert 33s., Nike 1m. 40s, and Mimosa 4m. 50s. : 

A good full sail N.W. breeze had been blowing all the morning, 
but as the day wore on it lost strength. The race committee 
anchored Florence off Horseshoe Harbor, making the starting 
line there. The course signalled was S.E. % S., 4 miles to and 
around the buoy off Bucks Point, in Hempstead Harbor. 

It was a down-the-wind start, and at 1:25 the boats were sent 
away. Mimosa was first away, less than half a minute after the 
signal; Alert followed a few seconds later, then came Nike, Bob- 
tail crossed last, nearly a minute after the signal. Alert was the 
first to set her spinnaker, which was broken out to port. Nike 
and Mimosa made the mistake of setting their spinnakers to 
starboard, and it was necessary for them to reset them to port. 
Bobtail’s crew lost considerable time in breaking out their light 
sails. As soon as they were drawing this boat began to move 
along fast, and get out from under her competitors. 

The wind at the start was N.W. % W., and had a strength of 
6 to 7 miles; but from the time the boats started, kept losing 
strength. The tide was running ebb. 

Bobtail drew ahead of Alert and Nike passed Mimosa. 
gybed around the mark in the order named. 
first leg follow: 


Start, 1:25: 


The boats 
The times for the 


Outer Mark. Elapsed. 
2 09 25 0 44 2 





Bobtail 425 
oe 0 46 42 
TE dopanegestabaintadant 0 48 41 
Mimosa 0 49 57 


Bobtail beat Alert 2m. 17s.; Nike, 4m. 16s.; Mimosa, 5m. 32s. 
Sheets were gotten well down for the 4-mile beat, but the wind 


was so light that it was slow going. Bobtail and Nike took the 
starboard tack and stood inshore toward Motts Point. Mimosa 
went off luck hunting, an old trick of hers, and this time it 
worked. Alert made a gain on the windward work, for when she 


came together with Bobtail, she crossed her bows. The breeze was 
very puffy, and Alert was favored a little. Mimosa got a big lift 
by taking a long tack off to the eastward. She not only crossed 
Nike and Bobtail, but Alert as well, amd took the lead of the 
fleet. She did not keep it for long, and Alert, helped by a favor- 
ite puff, pulled into the lead again. The wind had veered to the 
N. a little, and all the boats except Mimosa overstood the mark. 
The times for the windward leg follow: 


Outer Mark. Home Mark. Elapsed. 
2n@ 3 30 





EE Lecuubbhshvssdeuepesesenvbegneul 1 30 1 18 48 
DEL, aeginversenntchstenecesee 2 14 57 3 31 18 1 16 21 
OS a a ee 2 09 25 3 31°37 12122 
EEE . nvenceushentccssvastencesetecsn ae oe 3 32 54 119 13 
Mimosa beat Alert 2m. 27s.; Nike, 2m. 52s.; Bobtail 5m. 5is. 


Alert beat Bobtail 3m. 24s.; Nike, 25s. . 
The change in the wind made this leg a reach instead of a fun, 


and ballooners were broken out. Bobtail again had an oppor- 
tunity to show her light weather qualities, and pulled up with 
Alert. The other pair, Mimosa and Nike, were close together a 


little further to the eastward. -As the boats got over toward 
Hempstead they lest the breeze altogether, and for a time did not 
have steerage way. Bobtail had a nice lead when she rounded 
the mark. Mimosa was second, with Nike third and Alert last. 
The table for this leg follows: 


Home Mark. Outer Mark. Elapsed. 


SORE. cc nunpioenpeecdeansnnsntecgen 3 31 37 4 47 34 1 15 57 
SEL. ono non thea nach nace heme 8 3118 4 49 33 11815 
BEER nvpccvencccenenccenenerocse sees 3 32 54 4 50 25 117 31 
SE 455 cabesnkeuekhasheabaeebahanel 3 30 30 452 16 1 21 46 


Bobtail beat Mimosa 2m. 18s.; Nike, Im. 34s.; Alert 5m. 39s. 

The boats were able to carry their ballooners to starboard, as 
the change of wind made it a reach. Even with light sails the 
boats were making but little headway. Another shift of the wind 
enabled the boats to set spinnakers and make better time. Bobtail 
was the first to finish, Mimosa next, Alert third and Nike last. 


All four finished within less than a minute of one another. The 
times over the last leg follow: 

Outer Mark. Finish. Elapsed. 
OED  « ccceckdensus dacvacvanscdubans 44734 6 00 56 1 13 22 
ea et 4 49 33 6 01 10 11117 
Abst cccccvecccvccssccccsccccescened 4 52 16 6 02 33 109 17 
BD. sab knaapncsupasberhscviupevocnpe 4 50 25 60140. 11115 


Alert beat Nike Im. 58s.; Mimosa, 2m. 20s.; Bobtail, 4m. 5s. 

Although the results of the race were not satisfactory, it was 
seen that, with the amount of time Mimosa received from Bob- 
tai! and Alert. her chances of winning were very good 


The boats finished 25m. before the time limit of five hours 
expired 

The summary of the race follows: 

Start, 1:25 Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Bobtail ..6 00 56 4 35 56 4 35 56 
Mimosa ....6 0110 4 36 10 4 31 20 
Alert ...6 01 33 4 36 33 4 36 00 
| ER See ene 6 O1 40 4 36 40 4 35 00 


Mimosa beat Nike on corrected time 3m. 40s.; Bobtail, 4m. 36s. 
Alert, 4m. 40s. i 
87s.; Nike, 44s. 

Alert was sailed by Mr. Harry L. Maxwell, who handled her in 
an extremely clever manner. 

Second Day—Tuesday, June 28. 

The four contestants were unable to finish the race within the 

five-hour time limit on Tuesday, and the race was called off. 
Third Day—Wednesday, June 29. 

On Wednesday another attempt was made to sail the triangular 

race, but without success. 


Fourth Day, Thursday, June 30—Second Race. 


After two unsatisfactory racing days—so unsatisfactory in fact 
that the races were not finished on either occasion—the owners 
and crews of the four competing boats were losing interest. A 
fine sailing breeze revived the leiling enthusiasm on Thursday, 
and the boats had a chance to show what they could do in a two- 
reef wind 

The race was over a 21%-mile triangular course, which was rather 
long, and the impression on all the boats was that 15 miles would 
have been ample. Over this course, Bobtail, the scratch boat, had 
to allow Alert 45s. and Mimosa 6m. 34s. 

Zobtail, the light weather boat of the fleet, was badly beaten. 
She was sailed, however, very short handgd, there being only 
two aboard beside the paid hand. “ 


Bobtail beat Mimosa on elapsed time 14s.; Alert, 





The morning was dull, and occasional showers made matters 
more uncomfortable. Still, there was a little air stirring from 
the S.W., which continued to increase until by noon there was a 
fine sailing breeze. The sun came out and the day turned out 
fine and clear, with conditions most satisfactory for racing. 

The steam yacht Florence, with the regatta committee on board, 
took up her position off Execution and set course signals before 
1 o’clock. The S.S.W. breeze was steadily gaining strength, and 
the contestants had all the sail they could swing to. he first 
leg was a reach to Matinicock buoy, a distance of 4% miles. 

The starting signal was heard at 1:25. Alert was nicely placed 
by Mr. Maxwell on the weather end of the line, but she went 
over a few seconds ahead of the signal. Alert was brought around 
quickly, and she recrossed, the last boat. Bobtail crossed oe, 
Mimosa second, Nike third. Booms were eased off to port an 
ballooners were broken out. All the boats were carrying too much 
sail, three reefs would have been more comfortable and much 
better time would have been made. All four were steering very 
hard, and in the puffs they buried badly, even with sheets eased 
well off. Mimosa, with her fine ends and deep draft, was doing 
rather better than the rest. 

Alert moved fast and soon made up the 30s. she lost at the 
start. She passed Bobtail to windward and Nike to leeward. 
Nike carried away her balloon = sheet and soon her crew had 
that piece of canvas below decks. She went much better with- 
out it, and drew away from Mimosa. The other skippers made a 
great mistake by not taking in their ballooners when Nike doused 
hers. Alert was the next boat to take in her ballooner, and she 
steered better and moved faster afterward. : 

Vicious puffs drew out of Hempstead Bay and laid the boats 
out badly, making it necessary to almost constantly slack off 
sheets in order to keep them on their course. Alert was the first 
to gybe around the Matinicock buoy. The time for the first 
reach follows: 


Start, 1:25: , First Mark. Elapsed. 
2 O1 33 0 36 33 
0 37 04 
0 37 35 
0 38 00 





Alert beat Bobtail 31s.; Nike, 1m. 2s.; Mimosa, 1m. 27s. 

It was a reach with booms to starboard to the next mark on 
Scotch Caps, a distance of 3% miles. Alert made a good gybe, 
although she was short one hand. Bobtail was the second boat 
around, and her working jib was substituted for her ballooner. 
She did better after making the change. Mimosa’s crew had great 
difficulty in trimming her ballooner; in fact, the boat was brought 


almost up in the wind before it could be flattened. Bobtail closed 

up on Alert a little on this leg. The times for the second leg 

follow: 

ark. Second Mark. Elapsed. 
7 00 0 25 27 





DE .vcnvnnsascnesensvccesssssucvel ae ae 22 

Bobtail 2 02 44 2 27 51 0 25 47 
BED tigseupss ee tecdsenes is 2 02 35 2 29 07 0 26 32 
Mimosa 2 03 00 2 29 13 0 26 13 


Alert beat Bobtail 20s.; Nike, 1m. 5s.; Mimosa, 46s. 

The third leg was a beat. It was a long and a short leg to the 
mark off Execution, a distance of 2% miles. Alert made her big 
gains on the windward work, and although she did not carry her 
sail any better than the rest, she drew away very fast. Nike 
sprung her masthead ten minutes after rounding and was obliged 
to run under her jib into the American Y. C. at Milton Point. 
This was unfortunate, as she was going well and stood a good 
chance for second place. Mimosa made decided gains on Bobtail, 
which boat was not at her best, as the wind was rather too fresh 


for her. The times for the third leg follow: 

Second Mark. Home Mark. Elapsed. 
EEE. ccuncnnvencsesnbessceseccapenees 2 27 00 3 01 48 - 0 34 48 
Bobtail 3 06 19 0 38 28 
Mimosa 3 07 28 0 38 07 
DEM xp ocuccansesoscehcesavesoeuenn Disabled. 





Alert beat Bobtail 3m. 40s.; Mimosa, 3m. 19s. Alert led Bobtail 
4m. 31s., and Mimosa 5m. 32s, at the end of the first round. _ 

With working jibs sect in place of ballooners, the boats did 
better on the first leg of the second round. Even so, they had all 
they wanted of it in the hard puffs, and at times were pretty 
well smothered. Alert gained on Bobtail, while Mimosa closed 
up a little. The times at the first mark: 


Home Mark. First ont. Elapsed. 


DRAG vc dcndccistesosncoskinseebuoent 3 01 48 3 35 0 33 42 
DEE  -cavnedcanessousessoacnoboosse 3 06 19 3 40 48 0s 2 
PEEL. ccpnsneneveeveosvapasveathatd 3 07 20 3 42 07 0 34 47 


Alert beat Bobtail 47s.; Mimosa, Im. 5s. q 


Mimosa made better time on the second leg than Alert did. 
Mimosa has never heen considered dangerous in a breeze, but 
the form she was sailing in showed that a true line has never been 
gctten on her speed. The changes made in Mimosa have improved 
ber under all conditions, and her owner is getting rather more out 
of her than he did last season. The wind had steadily increased 
as the day wore on, and it was blowing hard. Sheets were eased 
off until booms were in the water. The times for the second leg 


were: 

First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed. 
Ditto cnccokesabounaevanantvesncvant 35 30 402 2 0 26 55 
Bobtail 408 10 0 27 22 
Mimosa 4 08 40 0 26 33 





Mimosa beat Alert 22s.; Bobtail, 49s. Alert beat Bobtail 27s. 

As soon as the boats were hauled on the wind again, Alert began 
to put open water between herself and her competitors. Mimosa 
moved im well and passed well to windward of Bobtail. The 
latter boat was dead. She could not carry her sail at all, and her 





mazinsail was so far off that it had no drawing power. The times 
for the last leg were: 

Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed. 
ees . vccs cowssewpneseteeewonscasenall 4 02 25 4 38 32 0 36 07 
DIY -iniciticnkewetew sinensteeeell 4 08 10 4 46 27 0 37 17 
BREE. cwensantsdusenensoseceacnsede 4 08 40 452 45 0446 


Alert beat Mimosa 2m. 10s.; Bobtail, 7m. 58s, 

The next race will be sailed over a windward 
course on Tuesday, July 5. 

The summary of the race follows: 


and leeward 


Start, 1:25: Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
BEE - sovecnvenspnvevsbevnssnshenouen 4 38 32 3 13 32 3 12 47 
SEE, 5 chacdesuebvebeuesnsinesaeen 4 46 27 3 21 27 3 14 53 
DD . cnaciauhodesnsiisesweoneseal 4 52 45 327 4 3 27 4 
DEED... nndonesnansuhecesasnnetbabeaiall Disabled. 


Alert beat Mimosa 7m. 55s. elapsed time, 2m. 6s. corrected time. 
Alert beat Bobtail, scratch, 14m. 13s. 


Lakewood Y. C. 


Lakewood, Lake Erie—Sunday, June 26. 


The Lakewood Y. C. held the second race of the series on 
June 26. It was sailed over the club's regular course, which is 
a triangular one of 3 miles to the leg. The weather was ideal, 
with a fresh breeze from the N. W., blowing from 15 to 16 miles 
an hour. There was a short chop of a sea, but the wind held 
and the race was one of the prettiest ever sailed by the club. 

In Class A, there were only two starters, Echota not being in 
commission, Rooster II. and Chloris being the contestants. The 
latter got away first through Rooster’s anxiety to gain too much 
on the start by going over the line about 40s. ahead of the gun, 
when she had to return and recross. On the first leg, which was a 
windward one, it was nip-and-tuck between the two, but on the 
second leg, a broad reach, Chloris literally ran away from her 
smaller opponent and gained 4m. when she reached the second 
turn. On the run home she again increased her lead, finishing 
6m. and 19s. ahead of Rooster. 

Class B made a prety race, and Suzanne, formerly of Boston, 
was the surprise of the day, finishing only 25s. after Orinda, a 
30-foter. 
first from the last. 


Class C got away in a bunch, only 35s. separating the 
Following is the summary: 


Class A—Start, 9:40. 


Chloris 









Orinda 
Suzanne 
Mona 
Ceylox .... 
Vinco 
Unique 


Ee: .. Did not finish, 
C. W. Scumrpt, Ja. 


American Y. C. 
Milton Point, Long Island Sound—Friday, July 1. 


The annual regatta of the American Y. C. was sailed on 
Friday, July 1, off Milton Point. There were nineteen starters, 
and all but one finished. 

The starting line was off Scotch Caps buoy, the first mark was 
the buoy off Execution Light, thence to the Red Springs ed 
and back to the starting line, a distance of 9% miles. The 
footers covered this course three times. Class M boats went 
over the triangle twice, while the balance of the starters went 
around once. A fresh S. S. W. breeze made the racing lively 
and close. The sixties were sent away at 12:40. The first leg 
was a beat. Weetamoe crossed in the weather berth, Neola was 
= astern, but a little to leeward. Neola was never able to get 
— under her opponent’s lee, and Weetamoe finished a winner 

y 47s. 

The old rivals, Spasm and Anoatok, were the only starters in 
Class M. Spasm got the best of the start, and at the end of the 
first round had a substantial lead. On the second round Anoatok 
was hindered by a tow, and the delay cost her considerable time. 
Even without this interference Spasm would have won. 

As usual the best racing of the day was seen in the raceabout 
class, there were six starters. The Kid led over the starting line, 
but she was the fourth boat to finish. Tartan, ex-Lanai, won 
and Cricket was second. 

Adelaide won in the Larchmont one-design class and Houri 
was a good second. Gazabo won in Class R, as Scoot, her only 
competitor. did not finish. Wa Wa beat Kenoshi over a minute 
in the Indian Harbor one-design class. 

The regatta committee was composed of N. De B. 
Howard Willetts, J. Howard Wainwright, J. R. 
Stuyvesant Wainwright. The summary follows: 


Sloops—60ft. Class—Start, 12:40—Course. 28% Miles. 
oa Elapsed. 


Parsons, 
Steers and 







ren. Te, ce ES dic sciivnnsabeccntes 4 3 50 46 
ee 4 31 33 3 51 33 
Sloops—Class M—Start, 12:50—Course, 19 Miles. 
TS AB SE ieee 4 08 51 3 18 51 
I, Bis ea cuttsantausdecsctedokesaces 3 59 24 3 09 24 
Raceabout Class—Start, 12:55—Course, 9% Miles. 
Cbeieeth TE TRIER, conc cncecccncscaceces 2 37 18 1 42 18 
SE, Eis, Us, SEE cw neccksnsesbenn snes 2 40 33 1 45 33 
Tartan, A. H. Pirie.... . 2 36 42 141 4 
Hobo, Trenor L. Park. . 238 09 1 43 09 
rn ont, Cn icGinteepeinasksabiswase 2 41 13 1 46 13 
The Kid, Oliver Harriman.............scccee 2 38 40 1 43 40 
Larchmont—21ft. Class—Start, 1:00—Course. 9% Miles. 
Adelaide, .T. J. 3 09 06 2 09 06 
Dorothy. L. G. 3 10 28 2 10 28 
Houri, J. H. Esser.... . 309 44 2 09 44 
Vaquero, J. M. 3 11 00 211 00 





Sloops—Class R—18 to 21ft. Racing Length—Start, 1:00—Course, 
9% Miles. 

Scoot, Morgan Cowperthwait................. Did not finish. 

Gazabo, H. T. Vulte 2 


Indian Harbor One-Design Class—Start, 1:00—Course, 9% Miles. 

EL i cin. wo cuccuanceenene 3 11 56 2116 

Anawanda. Edwin C. Ray 313 2 13 18 

8 SS ee eee erenehsnens 3 10 49 210 49 
Saturday, July 2—Power Boat Races. 

Saturday was anything but an ideal day for power boat racing, 
as the wind was heavy and the water rough. The day was not 
only marred by poor weather, but by a bad collision as well. 
The accident happened some time before the start. Vingt et Un 
and Water Lily were speeding around the starting line. Mr. C. 
M. Hamilton, who was steering Vingt et Un, did not see Water 
Lily until it was too late to avoid a collision, power was shut 
off and the motor reversed, but she punched a hole in her hull 
just forward of the motor. Vingt et Un’s stern was also inivred. 
Vater Lily did not sink and was towed to the Milton Point 
Shipyard, where she will be repaired. Vingt et Un limped back 
to Larchmont. 

Hard Boiled Egg, Mr. W. K. Vanderbilt, Jr.’s boat, was caught 
broadside by the heavy wind, and to prevent being swept on 
Scotch Cans it was necessary to anchor. 

The endurance race, scheduled to start at 10 A. M.. was 
abandoned. In the afternoon there were four starters and on'y 
one class filled. The regatta committee decided: to send the 
boats over a shorter course. The starting line was off Scotch 
Cans buoy, thence to and_around Execution and back. 

At 3:40 Suits Moi and Queen Bess, the two starters in Class C, 
were sent away. These boats actually covered the 7.2 knot course 
twice. Both are cabin boats. Queen Bess measures 34.65. and 
Suis Moi 33.30. Queen Bess allows Suis Moi 4m. 3s. At the 
finish Queen Bess led by 2m. 21s., so Suis Moi wins on cor- 
rected time by 1m. 42s. 

Queen started in Class H, but had to give up after going ‘art 
way over the course, as she had shipped a lot of water. In Class 
S, Dolphin II. was the only starter, but her steering gear gave 
out and she withdrew. The summary: 


Class C—Start, 3:40—Course, 14.4 Knots. 


see e cece reser eeeesseeseeees e i « VO do 





. : Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Suis Moi, G. M. Plympton........ 22 25 1 42 25 1 38 22 
Queen Bess, R. H. Stearns...... 5 20 1 40 04 1 40 04 

Class H—Start, 3:35. 
Se ey ee Did not finish. 
: Class S—Start, 3:35. 
Dolphin II., H. H. Brown........ Did not finish. 





Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. 


Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound—Saturday, July 2. 


The Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. held the first race for the 
challenge cup series for raceabouts and 15-footers on Saturday, 
July 2. A heavy N. W. breeze made the racing in both classes 
very exciting. In the raceabout class Nathalie was disabled. and 
Merrywing and Jolly Roger did not finish. The 15-footer Bairn 
was disqualified for fouling a mark. Only two out of the six 
starters in this class finished. Galatea won her first race, and 
Cayenne beat Wee Wean easily. The summary: 


Raceabouts—Start, 3:20. 






Finish Elapsed 
Galatea, Anson Phelps Stokes..............++ 5 54 19 2 241 
Mystery, jehasten cy «ee 5 57 20 2 27 20 
Nathalie, Francis G. Stewart... .- Disabled. 
Merrywing, H. M. Crane........ .. Withdrew. 
Jolly Roger, T. B. Bleeker............cceceee. Did not finish. 

15-Footers—Start, 3:25. 

Cayenne, Colgate SE BE asncsaaneccanweiion 5 28 38 2 03 38 
Wee Wean, R. L. Cuthbert........ 5 38 19 2 13 19 
Sahrina, C. ee .. Did not finish. 
Imp, Stephen L. Landon...... . Did not finish. 
Rairn, William J. Matheson Disqualified. 
EU, ee Wa WE Rvasenscccsesesscecs --+-+ Did not finish. 





Edgewood Y. C. 


Narragansett Bay, R. I.—Saturday, July 2. 


Tue first race in the season’s series of three for the Possner 
cup for 30ft. cats of the Edgewood Y. C. was sailed the after- 
noon of July 2 in a stiff gusty wind that kicked up a lumpy sea 
in the lower bay and gave the crews of the five boats entered about 
all they wanted in.the work of handling their craft. The races are 
for a large and handsome cup, offered by Commodore Herman G. 
Possner, to be contested for each year until won by the same 
boat two successive years. Scott, the winner of the trophy last 
year, was disabled yesterday and did not finish. Elizabeth, the 
leader of the class thus far this season, scored another victory, 
and finished the 12-mile course nearly 10m. ahead of Mblem. 

The principal interest centered in the performance of Wanderer 
III, the new Crowninshield built for Messrs. Harvey J. and 
Dutee W. Flint. Owing to a sharp squall at the start, the new 
boat was forced to luff in approaching the line in order to avoid 
fouling the committee boat, and had to round to and come down 
to the line a second time, thus getting a handicap of nearly 2m. 
Near the outer mark, a turnbuckle gave way under the strain, 
weakening one of the stays, and fearing a serious damage if they 
continued, the ski hove to and put in two additional reefs. 
Then there was delay in §etting the anchor aboard again, and 
with the leisurely return, Wandered finished more than an hour 
behind. Her owners, however, were well satisfied with her per- 
formance, considering that she was launched only a week ago, and 
that they had not had time to get her tuned up. The race made 


a good test of her seaworthy qualities, and, contrary to expecta- 
tion in view of her flat lines and beam, she pounded very little 
in the heavy sea. and forced her way with smoothness and power. 


Mblem and Elizabeth put up a close race, the former, slightly, 
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leading to the outer mark, when Mblem got cought in stays on 
reunding the buoy, hanging there until Elizabeth secured a strong 
lead. Scott carried away a stay, which compelled her withdrawal, 
and Clara, the fifth contestant, was hopelessly outclassed. 

‘The wind was W. to N.W., and one of the worst that local 
yachtsmen have had to contend with in a race in a long time. 

The boats were all under double reefs, and had all they could 
stagger under then at times, the afternoon being very squally. 
The percentage system of the Massachusetts Y. R . 1s used in 
scoring these races, the winner in each event being credited with 
100, the second with 50, the third with 25 and all others that 
finish with 15, the final result being divided by the number of 





races. The other two races of the series will be sailed July 4 
and 9, The summary, start 2:25, course 12 miles: 

Finish. Elapsed. 
Elizabeth, W. D. Wood...........+ iecenasannns 4 56 55 2 32 55 
Deeeem, G. Te. BPRS... ccccccccscesccceses -5 06 22 2 41 22 
Wanderer III,. H. J. and D. W. Flint... 6 17 00 3 52 00 
Scatt, H. B. Scattergood...........ses0++ Disapied. 
Cieee, We. BemMGecceccccccccccccscccccccevcecess Did not finish. 

F. H. Youne. 





New Rochelle Y. C. 


New Rochelle, Long Island Sound—Saturday, July 2. 


The nineteenth annual regatta of the New Rochelle Y. C. was 
sailed on Saturday, July 2. ‘the thirty-one boats that started in 
this event were turmshed with the iveiest racing imaginable. 
‘Lhe 60-footer Neola lost her mast on the windward leg, and it 
was only by great good luck that some of those on board were 
not badly hurt or killed. A few weeks ago an English racing 
cutter, Caprice by name, a boat of about Neola’s size, lost her 
mast through a defective turnbuckle and her mate was drowned. 
Neola’s case was diiterent trom Caprice’s, in that it was not due 
to fauity or weak rigging. ‘lhe mast buckied under the territic 
strain and broke oft some ten feet above the deck. 

‘The race was sailed in a hard N. W. breeze. ‘the sixties covered 
a 27 miie course. ‘The start was off Echo Bay, thence to the 
bucy oft Lloyds Neck and return. Neola and Weetamoe were 
started at 12:06, the tormer led over the line, but the latter was 
close behind. Weetamoe had her spinnaker drawing first. They 
carried working topsails, but for the beat home they doused them. 
Weetamoe had improved her position and was in the weather 
berth when Neola lost her mast. Both boats were on the star- 
board tack off Milton Point, and they were heeled down so tar 
the lee rails were hidden to view. Neola’s mast went in a par- 
ticularly hard puff. Weetamoe promptly went to Neola’s assist- 
ance and, on finding that no one was hurt, finished the race. 
Neola is sort of a “hoodoo” and has had more than her share 
of ill luck since she came out. 

The breeze was too much for Anoatok, and Spasm gave her 
a very proper beating. This makes two straight wins for Spasm, 
something she has not done in a long time. Alert was the only 
starter in Class M, and she went over the course alone. 

Mr. Harry Maxweil’s new raceabout Tom_ Boy sailed her 
maiden race. She was designed by Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & 
Crane and is an improved Lanai. She is very long over all, 
measuring 37ft. The boat was not in racing condition and she 
did not finish. Tartan won handily in the raceabout class, Rascal 
1l., the New Crowninshield production, was second. 

Ojibway was the only starter in the 25ft. sloop class and she 
did not finish. \aquero won in the Larchmont one-design class, 
but she was protested by Houri for sailing the wrong course. 
In class T, Jeebi beat Skip easily. Gazabo did not finish. Scoot 
was beaten by Plover in the 18ft. sloop class. 

There were four starters in the Indian Harbor one-design class. 
Wa Wa beat Shoshone, the second boat, nearly 9m. Scud was 
the only boat to finish in the Hempstead Harbor one-design class. 

Close racing was seen between the three Manhasset Bay one- 













design boats. Bab beat Chicadee 58s. and Arizona lm, The 
summary: 
Sloops—60ft. Class—Start, 12:05—Course 27 Miles. 
Finish. Elapsed 
Weetamoe, H. F. Lippitt..... pianeasiobésents 3 15 45 3 10 45 
Neola, George M. Pynchon.............seeeee Digmasted. 
Sloop—36ft. Class—Start, 12:10—Course 17% Miles. 
Spasm, E. D. Ki Sidadanewecenes 2 45 24 2 35 24 
Anoatok, W. G. eee -- 258 09 2 48 09 
Sloops—30ft. Class—Start, 12:15—Course, 17% Miles. 
Aiest, Fo We EibeGcnccccscn5hes iicuhinwataecee $5820 24026 
Raceabout Class—Start, 12:20—Course, 17% Miles. 
i oe SS a, eae Séseceeeuaes 09 14 2 39 14 
Rogue, A. B. Alley.. 22 30 3 02 30 
Rascal I1., S._C. Hopkins.. 15 56 2 55 55 
Grasshopper, H. C. Pryer....... 26 04 3 06 04 
Crtghcet, EX. Willetts... .ccccccccccccccccece 17 28 2 57 28 
TE, Ee Bes BiiMoaccencncesvcccccsecceoce 323 16 3 03 16 
Teme Bers Ty, Be BW wc cvcccccvevevesees Did not finish. 
Sloops—25ft. Class—Start, 12:25—Course, 17% Miles. 
Ollbowray, Fs FB. MOS... ccccecoceccecncceeseses Did not finish. 


Larchmont 21ft. Class—Start, 12:25—Course 17% Miles. 
Dorothy, L. G. S Did not finish. 





Houri, J. EH. Hasefecccsccccccccssecs . 3 45 50 3 20 50 
Adelaide, J. J. Dwyer............. 3 49 48 3 24 48 
Vaquero, J. M. Marble 3 44 52 3 19 52 


Sloops—Class = (21ft.)—Start, 12:30—Course, 8% Miles. 
‘ulte 








Gazebo, Fh. Te Vialbe...cccccccsccccsccccccscce id not finish. 
Jeebi, A. D. BR. Brown........ccccccccccccccces 20344 ¢ 133 44 
BD wpdsendnncsdbaccccnoccssocercs pevesconncers 2 08 52 1 38 52 
Sloops—18ft. Class—Start, 12:35—Course, 8% Miles. 

Plover, TEs PiR08...0.cccvcccccccccecscccccccvcce 2 01 17 1 26 17 
Scoot, M. Cowperthwait.........s.seeceeeeeee 2 09 45 1 34 45 
Indian Harbor One-Design Class—Start, 12:40—Course 8% Miles. 
Kenoshi, C. D. Mallory..cccccccsccccccccccess 2 13 23 1 33 23 
Anawanda, E. C. Ray. 2 07 18 1 27 18 
Wa Wa, J. Montells..... 1 57 14 11714 
Shoshone, George F. Dominick.............. 2 06 08 1 26 08 


Hempstead Harbor One-Design Class—Start, 12:45—Course 8% 





Miles. 
Sank Dy DBM wisscecosccececescccsscsesvsse 2 23 07 1 38 07 
Why Not, W. Murdock.......cccscccccesceces Did not finish. 
Manhasset Bay One-Design Class—Start, 12:35—Course, 8% Miles. 
Bab, J. R. Hoyt...... Sebsacdwespocesosesedecss 212 10 1 37 10 
Arizona, G. M. Corry. 213 10 1 38 10 
Chicadee, J. P. Mohr..........cseccsceesecencs 213 08 1 38 08 





Vingt et Un—F. ) A, Te Ill, Match Races. 


Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 
First Race, Monday, June 27. 


The first race between Vingt et Un and F. I. A. T. III. for 
the two thousand dollar gold cup was held on Monday, June 27. 
The trophy was subscribed for by Messrs. Smith & Mabley and 
Hollander & Tangeman, each firm putting up one thousand 
dollars. The cup, a production of Tiftany & Co., is of 18 karat 
gold, weighing 1,132° pennyweights. With the green onyx base 
it stands 20 inches high. ‘The particulars of the two boats 


follow: 
L. W. L. H. P. Rating. 
Vingt et Un, Smith & Mabley......39ft. Yin. 59.70 84. 
. 1. A. T. IIL, Hollander & Tange- 
Peeetice eee ae csonbolne Le a8. 4%in. 66.25 85.6 


F. I. A. T allows Vingt et Un 3%s. per mile, or 1m. 39s. over 
a 30-mile course. x 

Each of the firms interested in the event had boats built for 
the matches, and the races were run under the auspices of the 
Larchmont Y The regatta committee were on board the 
tug Unique. A 15 mile triangular course was settled upon. After 
four hours of delay the boats were started at 2:30. As it turned 
out, neither one of the contestants had enough gasolene in their 
tanks to cover the course. Whether this was an oversight or 

urposely done with the idea of saving weight is not known. 

hatever the reason was it resulted in making the race a farce. 

F. I. A. T. III. was first over the line, lls. after the signal, 
Vingt et Un crossed 30s. later. Vingt et Un closed up on her 
rival soon after the start and passed her before reaching the first 
mark, which was three miles from the starting line. a ae 
IIL.’s gasolene ve out at the first mark, and she was out of 
the race. Mr. Claire Hamilton, who was in charge of the Vingt 
et Un, slowed his boat down when F. I. A. T. III. dropped out 
and jo his boat over the balance of the course. 
Un finished the first round at 3:39:07, having consumed 1h. 
4m. 7s. in making the first 15 miles. The second round she made 
in even omer ree o, . wees Vi et Un vee 
in a few yards 0! e finishing line her gasolene gave out an 
the ; » her headwe: , however, was sufficient to 
carry ber across the The were; 


Vin et 


: Start. 1st Round 2d Round, 
Viet Cb Cts ccccccccccovnsciccccss BOM 3 39 7 4 33 40 
ie Ba ee a Bc ocdkevesdnentonn 2% 1 Did not finish. 


Second Race, Tuesday, June 28. 


The second race between Vingt et Un and F. I. A. T. III. was 
held on Tuesday, June 28. A stormy E. breeze that made the 
water rough necessitated delaying the start until 5 P. M. By 
this time the wind had dropped considerably, and the water 
was smoother. 

Vingt et Un beat F. I. A. T. ILI. 20m. 54s. elapsed time and 
22m. 3s. corrected time. ‘The course was 15 miles straight away 
and return. Vingt et Un pulled into the lead directly after the 
start and was never headed. The summary follows: 


Start. Finish Elapsed. 
MRE WE CiicrncedcecanecceGecesses ~ 5 00 19 6 32 50 1 32 31 
ae a: ee 5 00 05 6 53 44 1 53 39 


Vingt et Un averaged 19.46 knots, or 22.40 statute miles an 
hour, which is really remarkable going for a 75 horse-power boat 
of less than 40ft. length. ‘he $2,000 trophy goes to Vingt et Un. 

Vingt et Un and her sister boat, which is equipped with a 150 
Smith & Mabley engine, will be shipped to England at once. 
They will compete in the races for the Harmsworth cup, held 
on the Solent this month. 


Brooklyn Y. C. Ocean Race. 


Gravesend Bay, L. I., to Marblehead, Mass. 
Start, Saturday, July 2. 


Of the eighteen boats entered in the Brooklyn Y. C. ocean 
race, nine actually started. ‘This was an excellent showing, and 
the promoters ot the race are to be congratulated. ‘hey were 
indeed fortunate to get together so many boats whose owners 
were willing to undertake so iong and strenuous a trip. 

The race was suggested by Mr. ‘thomas Fieming Day, editor 
of our contemporary ‘he Rudder. The details of the race were, 
however, arranged for by the Brooklyn Y. C., under whose 
auspices the contest is sailed. ‘The first prize is an 100 guinea 
cup oftered by Sir Thomas Lipton. Other substantial prizes will 
be awarded. 

Nearty ail the starters were in the harbor the night before .the 
race, and the owners and crews of the respective boats as- 
sembled at the club house during the evening. All hands were 
most enthusiastic, and it would be difficult to tind the worid 
over a finer and more representative lot of amateur yachtsmen. 

The race was open to boats of any rig of not more than 
40ft. over all length. ‘The time allowance was figured on over 
all length. Forty minutes to the foot was the amount finally de- 
cided upon. Newasi is the largest of the fleet and is the scratch 
boat. Sea Bird is the smallest and gets time from all the other 
craft. The following is a list of the starters: 


Allowance. 
L.O.A. H.M. 
Newasi, sloop, A. H. W. Johnson, Larchmont, P... 38.9 


Mignon, sloop, Dr. J. Fournier, Indian Harbor, W.. 36.25 1.46 
Sea Bird, yawl, T. F. Day, Springfield, S........... 25.6 8.52 
Eumareia, sloop, E. K. Hull, xhode Island, L...... 36.25 1.46 
Mopsa, sloop, F. C. & W. S. Sullivan, Hariem, M.. 35.15 2.30 
Fanshawe, yawl, F. Maier, New Rochelle, V........ 36.3 1.44 
Little Rhody, sloop, C. F. Tillinghast, RK. L., X... 34.66 2.49 
Ray I1., sloop, G. R. Hawes, Brooklyn, Z.......... 37.25 46 


Siren, sloop, C. F. Wigand, Staten Island, A........ 38. 36 


The Rhode Island Y. C. is the only club represented by two 
boats. This speaks well for that organization. ‘lhe crews of 
the different boats follow: 

Newasi, A. H. W. Johnson owner, Charles D. Mower, Charles 
L. Perrin, Captain 1. Chase and Tom Hansen, paid hand. 

Siren, C. F. Wigand owner, F. D. Cadmus, P. B. Worthington, 
W. F. Bale and Hans Buthe, paid hand. 

Ray I1., G. R. Hawes owner, John W. Dunlap, George W. 
Robinson, Jack Robinson and H. Peterson, paid hand. 

Fanshawe, F. Maier owner, L. D. Huntington, William Mills, 
Robert Bavier, Warren Shepard and John O. Johnson, paid hand. 

Eumareia, k. K. Hill owner, Dwight B. Hill, Sumner Edwards, 
George Kinghead, Harold Freeman and H. burr, paid hand. 

Mignon, Dr. L. Frounier owner, Dr. J. S. Fulton, Dr. Van Saun, 
A. M. Duncan and F. C. Sypher, paid hand. 

Mopsa, F. C. and W. S. Sullivan owners, John Wimmers, Dr. 
T. A. Martin, Ed. J. Martin. 

Little Khody, C. F. Tillinghast owner, George Owens, James 
Seren Irving O. Hunt, S. Foster Hunt and George A. 

uller. 

Sea Bird, T. F. Day owner, T. Bieling and L. Kent. 

Saturday proved to be an ideal day for the start of the race. 
It was clear as a bell and a fresh N. W. breeze was _ blowing. 
The regatta committee, composed of D. G. Whitlock, James A. 
Donelly and Charles E. Allen, were on board Commodore 
Fontaine’s flagship Sunshine. The starting line was directly off 
the club house. 

The warning signal was given at 10:45, and ten minutes later 
the preparatory was heard. At 11 o’clock the boats were started. 
“Larry” Huntington, at the wheel on the wholesome yawl Fan- 
shawe, placed his boat nicely and she crossed first, a few seconds 
aiter the gun. Sea Bird was next, then came Little Rhody, 
Mopsa, Siren, Ray II. and Eumareia. Newasi was late in cross- 
ing, as was Mignon, which boat crossed 5m. after the gun. All 
the boats were well below their lines, as they were loaded down 
with extra gear and stores. The boats crossed on the starboard 
tack, all carrying full sail. Short tacks were made, and they 
worked around Norton’s Point when sheets were eased and the 
eastward courses were laid. 

When the boats passed Fire Island Light Little Rhody was 
leading, Sea Bird was second and Mopsa third. The other six 
boats were well bunched. 

As we go to press, word is received from our Marblehead cor- 
respondent that Little Rhody finished at 9:48 Monday night. She 
took 58h. 48m. to cover the 330 miles. Newasi was the second 





boat to finish. She was timed at 12:40 Tuesday morning. She 
was 2h. 52m. behind Little Rhody. Ray II. was third. 
Bayside Y. C. 
Bayside, Long Island Sound—Saturday, July 2. 
Over 200 members and guests of the Bayside Y. C. were on 


hand at the opening of the organization’s new club house, on 
Saturday, July 2. The flag was hoisted by Commodore G. Waldo 
Smith at 3 o'clock. 

At half past four the one-design dories sailed a race for the 
Dedication cup, a silver trophy presented by Mrs. Harry T. 
Weeks. The boats covered a 3% mile windward and leeward 
course. The wind was N. W., and it blew hard throughout the 
race, so hard, in fact, that most of the starters had a nasty time 
of it. Bug and Fly took in so much water that their owners 
beached them. Bunnie won by im. 30s. The summary: 


One-Design Dories—Start, 4:30. 






Finish Elapsed. 

a 5 02 00 0 32 00 
DGB. Bee Ediicccavccccdccddoccsstevence 5 03 30 0 33 30 
No Name, a: DR Si cavdandducterteodias 5 05 10 0 35 10 
ON, TRNGG Cio vc cc cccsacegnsccssccsovcss 5 06 55 0 30 55 
Se Be SOMMMns cess scanedecrdtecececees 5 08 00 0 38 00 
POR Se ee. , POM ahivivdncccsecestouseccese 5 10 00 0 40 00 
Bug, i; Eo Démkieinekencendeaeses onidibanie Withdrew. 

Bile. We GC, Vee Ae oc isc ccccscccescese Withdrew. 





Morrisania Y. C. 
College Point, L. I. Sound—Sunday, June 26. 


THE contestants in Class B of the Morrisania Y. C., which were 
unable to finish on regatta day, resailed the race on Sunday, June 
26. The boats were sent across the line at 11:55, running free, the 
wind being on the port quarter. Haydee got the lead by about 
two lengths, followed by Pinochle; Clytie bringing up the rear. 
They headed for Rikers Island, off of which they gybed and 
straightened their course for College Point. At a point between 
Hunt’s and College Point buoy, the boats again changed their 
course, and headed for Fort Schuyler, then to Stepping Stone 
Lighthouse, Clytie in the meantime having gained the lead. 

Cybing around the lighthouse, Pinochle carried away her spin- 
naker boom. MHaydee at this time was far astern. When off 
Point View the boats encountered a heavy squall. They carried 
full sail, however, and the heavy blow i suiting Pinochle, she 







forged ahead of the Clytie, and crossed the line a winner. The 
summaries: 

Start, 11:55. Finish. ingest. Corrected. 
BIMBO. ccc ccccccccveeseocovccceses 00 3 04 00 3 04 00 
0 eee eceesocceseas Ob. ae 3 06 15 3 04 06 
Ha: eeereerrrrere eovcescoesees OF OG 8 36 30 $%10 

won by 6s, 


Rhode Island Letter. 


: PROVIDENCE, R. L., July 2—A special club regatta and 
‘ladies’ day” celebration has been announced by the 
Edgewood Y. C. for next Saturday, July 9, with an 
afternoon band concert and an evening hop at the 
club house. The regatta will include four classes for 
cats and two for launches, that of the 3oit. cats being 
the final race in the Possner cup series. The Edge- 
wood Y. C. membership went above the 600 mark last 
week. 

Sybarita, owned by Mr. W. Gould Brokaw, of New 
York, arrived at Newport this week from England, and 
has attracted much attention from yachtsmen as she 
lay at anchor in the harbor. She has a picked crew 
of English racing sailors, who are busy overhauling 
the vessel, and she will shortly leave for City Island to 
be made ready for racing. Sybarita was built for the 
late Whitaker Wright. 

A racing sloop 30it. on the waterline was built at the 
Herreshoff shops in Bristol several months ago for 
Mr. C. S. Eaton, a well-known Boston yachtsman. She 
was constructed on the moulds of Onward, owned by 
designer Chesebrough until last season. Desiring a 
larger boat, Mr. Eaton had the Cock Robin, a 3oft. 
waterline boat, built by the Herreshoffs, who took the 
30-footer in trade. The latter has now been purchased 
by Mr. T. L. Park, of New York, who has named her 
Mimosa III. She is 47{t. over all, 30ft. waterline and 
7ft. 6in. beam. 

Mr. Harold Vanderbilt’s cruising and racing sloop 
Trivia is being fitted out in readiness for a cruise when 
her owner returns from Europe, about Aug. 1. Trivia 
will go into commission at Bristol. 

‘The event of the week at Bristol was the departure 
of the 22{t. sloop Little Rhody for New York Monday 
evening, to enter in the Brooklyn Y. C. ocean race 
to Marblehead, Mass. Her owner, Charles F. Tilling- 
hast, is vice-commodore of the Bristol Y. C., and the 
members of the club gave him an elaborate send-off, 
presenting to him a club pennant to bring good luck 
in the race. 

The Herreshoffs are building a soft. steam launch, 
which is nearly completed and which will have a speed 
of about 24 miles an hour. 

_Mr. H. D. Salisbury has just completed, at his River- 
side shop, a neat little cabin launch for his brother, 
Mr. Irving A. Salisbury, of Providence. The launch 
is named Starling, and is 27{t. over all, 23ft. waterline 
and oft. beam, with an 8 horse-power Meade engine. 
She is finished throughout in oak, and has a 12it. cabin, 
with full standing room and fitted with extension berths. 

The Washington Park Boating Association has an- 
nounced four more club regattas for the season, the 
dates being July 9, Aug. 6 and 20, and Sept. 5. In 
addition to these there will be a series of three special 
races for the 3oft. cats for the cup offered by Com- 
modore Peirce. F. H. Youne. 


British Letter. 


The accident which happened to one of the South 
Coast one-design boats a short while since while racing, 
whereby she Jost her mast and her mate was knocked 
overboard and drowned, has once more raised the ques- 
tion as to the efficacy or desirability of rigging screws 
for setting up the rigging. It will be remembered that 
Shamrock Ill. lost her mast—and one of her crew—at 
Weymouth last year through a similar cause, and it is 
said by many people who are qualified to judge that rig- 
ging screws are not trustworthy unless they are of such 
a size as to make them exceedingly clumsy. Of course, 
nothing is so neat or shipshape looking as well finished 
gunmetal screws, and probably if sufficient care were 
taken to insure that the strain on them is evenly dis- 
tributed, there would be far fewer accidents. Their 
chief danger lies in their simplicity and the ease with 
which they can be tightened with just a few turns. It is 
so easy to turn one more than its fellow, and thus prac- 
tically throw the whole strain on one shroud. The wire 
rope may stand, but the screw will not—hence disaster. 
However, as screws are so light and neat, they will 
probably continue in vogue in spite of accidents, and the 
difficulty might be got over by making them of copper, 
phosphor bronze, or some such metal, the tensile strength 
of which is infinitely greater than that of gunmetal or 
steel. A very good plan for people who study efficiency 
more than looks, is to use instead of screws lanyards 
made of small, flexible steel wire rope. They can be rove 
very neatly, though not with such a finish as screw lan- 
yards, but they are absolutely dependable. The only ob- 
jection is that they hold more water if they get 
submerged. 

The New Thames Y. C. stuck to their old course this 
year from Gravesend to the Mouse Lightship and back, 
the reason being presumably because their club house is 
at Gravesend, and it enables those of the members who 
do not go afloat to see, at any rate, the finish, besides 
being more convenient for those members who patronized 
the club steamer, It is a pity the club does not waive such 
considerations, in view of the fact that the course off 
Southend is a far better one, and that the traffic in the 
Thames in the neighborhood of Gravesend Beach be- 
comes more congested every year. There is only one 
thing to be said in favor of the old course, and that is 
it enables the yachts to lie snug in Tulbury Docks. The 
course itself, however, is fluky and unsatisfactory, and 
should be discontinued. 

There was a good entry for the time-honored races 
from the Nore to Dover of the Royal Thames Y. C. on 
June 11, and fast passages were made. With a leading 
wind over most of the course, the scratch boats—Bona 
and Tutty—in the -handicap classes did not get a prize. 
The 52-footer quartette sailed an extremely close race, 
only Im. 32s. separating them at the finish. The new boat 
Maymore was the winner. There will be an addition to 
the 52ft. class soon, for Mr. Paget is having alterations 
made to Viola. She has had a hollow mast fitted, her 
sail area reduced, and lead added to her keel. These 
alterations may, and will, no doubt, improve her, but it is 
doubtful if she will ever be able to do anything with the 
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[Jury 9, 1904. 





Interlake Yachting Letter. 


CLEVELAND, O., June 30—The a2rft. class of Detroit 
leads all others this summer. The last of the five restricted 
boats was received last week. She was designed by Mr. 
Chas: L. Seabury, and has the earmarks of a comer. She 
is owned by Messrs, J. H. Smedley, Jr., and Northam 
Warren. She has been named Ventura. Mr. Cothrell, 
official measurer of the Columbia Y. C., of Chicago, who 
was called upon to measure the boat, says of her: “She 
is the boatiest boat of the lot.” He further states her to 
be the most wholesome, without any attempt being made 
to infringe on the rules or the spirit thereof. 

In the very first trial she looked up well, footed fast, 
reached splendidly, and ran well. She compared very 
favorabiy with the rest of the fleet, and it 1s safe to 
assume that when thoroughly tuned up will hold her own 
with any of the other boats in the class. 

The new class is having considerable trouble, according 
to Measurer Cothrell, of Chicago, in that not one boat of 
the entire lot will meet the restrictions placed upon the 
class. Eyota, a Burgess & Packard design, with a bunch 
of reverse curves, etc., has settled so much that it is a 
grave question whether she will ever be allowed to par- 
ticipate in any of the races. The limit of the waterline is 
21ft., and Eyota runs considerably over that now, while 
the probabilities are that she will approach 22ft. before 
she has finished. Another of the class is so long on the 
waterline that her builders have decided to substitute an 
aluminum centerboard and rudder in place of the iron one 
she originally carried. About a foot of her deadwood 
will have to be cut away, and then it is a question if she 
can make the class. 

Another is two inches too long on deck, and so on 
through the fleet.. The Seabury boat comes nearest ap- 
proaching the class for which she was built. However, 
enthusiasm is rife, and most of the yachting interest of 
the Inter-Lake A&sociation is centered in this class 
Several preliminary races have been sailed, but to date 
Pirate, a Detroit creation, seems to have had the best of 
the argument. She was designed and built at Wyandotte, 
a suburb of Detroit, by Mr. Joe Pulliott, and is practically 
a copy of the Little Shamrock, a Small Bros. production. 
She went to Detroit from Chicago and won the cup hands 


down. Mr, E. L. Ford admired the type and style, and 
immediately contracted with Pulliott to build him a sim- 
ilar craft with some improvements. Her success so far 
justifies Mr. Ford’s shrewdness and good judgment. In 


Chicago the interest seems to be lagging, and not a 
single boat has been built. One was built for Commodore 
Villas, of Milwaukee, which has been named Mendota. 
George R. Peare, owner of LaRita, twice-winner of the 
Lipton cup at Chicago, was refused a racing certificate 
on the grounds that LaRita was something over 2ft. too 
long on deck. The committee are very strict this season, 
and no new boats will be permitted to compete that do 
not meet all requirements governing the class. Not even 
can the spirit of the law~be evaded. No new boats have 
been built for the class at Chicago this year, and there is 
some danger that some of the new boats may carry off the 
coveted trophy, which may explain, in a measure, the 
strict adherence to the rules. C. W. Scum, Jr. 


Erie Yacht Burned. 


THE new yacht Tonkawa, Captain Bens, was destroyed 
by fire off Conneaut harbor, the first harbor west of Erie, 
on the night of ‘the 30th of June. The Tonkawa and 
several of the larger yachts had started on a cruise up the 
lake, and while the boats were at anchor off Conneaut a 
tank of gasolene on the Tonkawa exploded, destroying the 
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boat. Captain Bens and his two guests, Wells and 
Widener, barely escaped with their lives, losing guns, 
clothing, and everything they had on the yacht. 

They were lucky to have their tender towing astern at 
the time, and escaped ia it. 

The yacht was a new one built by the captain himself, 
and he feels his loss keenly. He valued the boat at $1,000. 

Casia BLANCO. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


For advertising relating to this department see pages ii and iii. 











Moricnes Y. C, Ractnc Dates.—The Moriches Y. C. 
has announced the following schedule: 

Club regatta, Saturday, July 9—Two classes, AA and 
A, open only to members; helmsman must be amateur 
club member. 

Annual cruise Saturday, July 30—Special orders for this 
event will be issued later. 

Ladies’ race, Wednesday, August 1o—In two classes, 
AA and A, open to all; “one man only may be in crew, 
but he shall not touch the helm.” 

Special members’ race, Saturday, August 20—In two 
classes, AA and A; helmsman and crew must all be 
amateurs. 

Association regatta, Saturday, August 27—Open to 
members of organized yacht clubs of Great South and 
Shinnecock Bays. 

Open race for Moriches boats, Labor Day, Monday, 
September 5—In one class; open to amateurs in East and 
Center Moriches. Under a resolution of the club the 
Memory, Dodo, and Esther are debarred from entry, this 
race being especially for the general utility catboat of east 
bay waters. 

The dates of the associated clubs are: 

Shinnecock Y. C.—Monday, July 4, club race; Saturday, 
July 23, club race; Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, 
August 4, 5, and 6, three days. 

Association regatta—lriday, August 19, ladies’ race. 

Westhampton Country Club—Saturday, July 16, club 
race; Saturday, August 13, association race; Friday, July 
29, ladies’ race; Friday, August 26, ladies’ race; Saturday, 
September 3, open race. 
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Auxmiary YAwL Darty LAuNcHED.—A few days ago 
the auxiliary yaw! Daily was launched from the yard of 
the builder, W. P. Kirk, Toms River, N. J. The boat was 
designed by Mr. Henry J. Gielow for Mr. Robert Gallo- 
way, of Memphis, Tenn. She is 8oft. over all, 65ft. water- 
line, 17ft. 6in. breadth, and 3ft. draft. Daily has a long 
rig with a long base, and very short mast. She is equipped 
with a Graig engine of 25 horse-power, which will drive 
her about 8 miles an hour. 
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Yaw SyparitA REACHES Newport.—Mr. W. Gould 
Brokaw’s British yawl Sybarita arrived at Newport on 
June 29; she was twentv-five days out from Southampton. 
She proceeded to City Island to fit out, reaching there on 


July tr. 
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New Jersey Bays Better Buoyep.—The yacht clubs 
along the Jersey coast from Bay Head south have taken 
up the job of staking out the bays and inlets, thorough- 
fares and channels, where Uncle Sam is too parsimonious 
to do it for the watermen, and have already begun the 
work. The matter has been discussed year after year by 
the amateur yachtsmen, and more or less has been done, 
but the staking will be more extensive and complete this 
year than before. 


From Bay Head south to the mouth of Toms River 
has already been staked by the Bay Head and Mantolok 
ing Clubs. From the mouth of Toms River to Sloop 
Sedge the Island Heights and Sea Side Park Clubs are 
doing the work. From Sloop Sedge to the Bonnet draw 
William J. Thompson, who runs the Harvey Cedars Hotel, 
has arranged for the staking. Beach Haven Y. C. has 
staked out the channel as far south as the Cedars, at Little 
Egg Harbor Light. 

From Little Egg Harbor inlet to the Main Marsh Thor- 
oughfare is a strip that no one has taken up, but it is ex- 
pected that the Atlantic Y. C. will stand responsible for it, 
and also that the Ventnor and Chelsea Clubs will arrange 
for the thoroughfares back of Absecom Beach. The 
Ocean City Club will care for the waters of Great Harbor, 
and the new Cape May Club is expected to do as well for 
its waters.—Philadelphia Record. 
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RAINBOW TO GO IN ComMission.—The 70-footer Rain- 
bow will be put in commission by Mr. Cornelius Vander- 
bilt at once. The boat is now at New London, and work 
has already commenced. 
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Care May Cup Arrives.—The Cape May cup, which 
was returned by the Royal Yacht Squadron to the New 
York Y. C., arrived in New York a few days ago. 


PALMETTO ON Lonc Cruise.—The cruising launch Pal- 
metto, owned by Mr. T. I. Snider, of Cincinnati, arrived 
in Chicago a few days ago from New Orleans. After a 
stop at New Orleans the boat came on to Chicago by way 
of the Mississippi and Illinois rivers and the Illinois and 
Michigan Canal. Palmetto will continue her cruise down 
Lake Michigan, stopping at Milwaukee, Mackinaw Island 
and Sault Ste. Marie, thence down the lakes through the 
St. Lawrence River and back to New York. 
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AvucustiIn Munroz Deap.—Augustin Munroe, an ex- 
commodore of the Larchmont Y. C., died at his home in 
Larchmont on Sunday, June 26. Mr, Munroe has been 
identified with yachting for the past twenty-five years. 
He became a member of the Larchmont Y. C. soon after it 
was organized. He was commodore in 1884-5, and since 
that time has been a trustee and chairman of the house 
committee. It was through his efforts and untiring devo- 
tion that the Larchmont Y. C. became the foremost racing 
club in this country, and the most prominent yachting or 
country organization on Long Island Sound. Mr. Munroe 
was a Mason of standing, and was a member of many 
clubs. The funeral took place on July 1, and the services 
were attended by a large number of yachtsmen and club- 
men. The interment was at Woodlawn. He was forty- 
nine years old. 

nur 


ScHooneR Waywarp Soip.—Colonel David E. Austen, 
of Brooklyn, has purchased the schooner Wayward from 
Mr. Frank W_ Duryea. 


RReE 


SEAWANHAKA-CorINTHIAN Y. C. YEAR Boox.—We 
have received a copy of the 1904 book of the Seawanhaka- 
Corinthian Y. C. It is handsomely bound in blue leather. 


RReR 


CortnTHIAN Y. C. YEAR Boox.—We are indebted to Mr. 
Everett Paine, secretary of the Corinthian Y, C., for a 
copy of the club book for 1904. 
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A. C. A, National Meet, Sugar Island, Thousand Islands, St. Lawrence River, August 5-19, 1904. 


Officers of A. C. A, 1904. 


Commodore,—C. F. Wolters, 14 Main St. E., Rochester, N. Y. 
Secretary-Treasurer—John Sears Wright, 519 West Ave., Rochester, 


5 ATLANTIC DIVISION. 
Vip Seeete a. C. Kretzmer, L. C. Schepp Building, New 
ork. 
Rear-Commodore—W. A. Furman, 846 pete Pam Trenton, ay. 
Purser—M. Ohlmeyer, Jr., 201 Palisade Ave., West Hoboken, N. J. 
Executive Committee—H. L. Pollard, 138 Front St., New York; 
N. S. Hyatt, Ossining, N. Y.; H. C. Allen, 64 Prospect St., 
Trenton, N. J. 
Done? ¢ Governors—R. J. Wilkin, 164 Montague St., Brooklyn, 


Racing Board—H. L. Quick, Yonkers, N. Y. 
CENTRAL DIVISION. 


Vice-Commodore—H. W. Breitenstein, 511 Market St., Pittsburg, 
Pa. 

Rear-Commodore—Frank D. Wood, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Purser—Frank C. Demmler, 526 Smithfield St, Pittsburg, Pa. 

Evecutive Committee—Jesse Armstrong, Rome. N. Y.; 
H. C. Heyt, 26 S. Goodman St., Rochester, N. Y. 

Board ¢ Governors—C. P. Forbush, 164 Crescent Ave., Buffalo, 
N 


Racing Board—Harry M. Stewart, 8 Main St., East, Rochester, 
ae 


EASTERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Commodore—Henri Schaeffer, Manchester, N. H. 
Rear-Commodore—H. M. S. Aiken, 45 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 
Purser, Edw. B. Stearns, Manchester, N. H. 

Executive Committee—B. F. Jacobs, Jr., West Medford, Mass.; 





D. S. Pratt, Jr., Wellesley Hills, Mass.; Marcus Butler, 
Lawrence, Mass.; William W. Crosby, Woburn, Mass. 
ee of Governors—Paul Butler, U. S. Cartridge Co., Lowell, 
ass. 
Racing Bourd—Paul Butler, U. S. Cartridge Co., Lowell, Mass.; 
H. D. Murphy, alternate. 


NOKTHERN DIVISION. 


VieeCommederenthet W. McLean, 303 St. James St., Montreal, 

‘anada. 

Rear-Commodore—J. W. Sparrow, Toronto. 

Purser—J. V. Nutter, Montreal, a. 

Executive Committee—C. E. Britton, Gananoque, Ont.; Harry 
Page, Toronto. 

Board of Governors—J. N. MacKendrick, Galt, Ont. 

Racing Board—E. J. Minet, 125 Vitre St., Montreal, Canada. 

WESTERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Commodore—Burton D. Munhall, care of Brooks Household 
Art Co., Cleveland, O. 

Rear-Commodore—Chas. J. Stedman, National Lafayette Bank, 
Cincinnati, O. 

Purser—Geo. A. Hall, care of Bank of Co: Cleveland, O. 
Executive Committee—Thos. P. Eckert, 31 West urt St., Cin- 
cinnati, O.; Dr. H. L. Frost, 10 Howard , Cleveland, O. 

Board of Governors—Henry C. Morse, Peoria, Fil. 


How to Join the A, C, A, 


From Chapter I., Section 1, of the by-laws of the A. C. A.: 

yr lication for membership shall be made to the Secretary, 
and Chall be accompanied by the recommendation of an active 
member and by the sum of two dollars, one dollar as entrance 
fee and one dollar'as dues for the current year, to be refunded 
in case of non-election of the applicant.” 


The Allegash Canoe Trip. 


KNowING no remedy for the fever that annually attacks 
a man just before the hunting season openes, other than 
a trip into the woods, a party of Boston sportsmen-—H. 
E. Moore, H. B. Leighton, and G. H. Sperry—boarded 
the 9:45 train for Bangor, Me., on the evening of October 
I, 1903, all in high spirits at the prospect of a canoe trip 
through the heart of Maine’s best hunting region. 

Arrivirig there the following morning, we procured a 
fair breakfast at the railroad station, and -were soon on 
our way to Greenville. The foliage all through the Pisca- 
taquis Valley was grand; and standing on the car plat- 
form, inhaling the pure mountain air, one gets the first 
real taste of life in the woods. 

Reaching Greenville at 2:30 A. M., we donned our 
hunting togs and sought our guides, who had supplies 
and provisions at the wharf in readiness for the steamer, 
which leaves for Kineo at 5 o’clock P. M. The guides 
were Algie Spearen, of Smyrna Mills; Will McKenny, of 
Patten, and Warden Cummings’ son, Fred, of Houlton. 


The two first named have made the Allegash trip several 
times, and are thoroughly familiar with the entire coun- 
try through which we passed, and experts with the pad- 
dle and pole, Cummings can cook as well as many pro- 
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fessionals, and McKenny can build a bough bed that 
is as comfortable as a hair mattress. They are first-class 
men, and we take pleasure in recommending them to fel- 
low sportsmen, 

Moore carried a new .32 Winchester rifle, while Leigh- 
ton and the writer were content to cling to their .30s— 
these rifles being heavy enough for any game that inhabits 
the Maine woods, and far superior to those of large 
caliber when weight and accuracy are considered. 

We had three 18ft. canvas canoes, two light twilled 
duck wall tents, ten feet square, and each man carried a 
Phelps sleeping bag, sailor’s bag also, in which were 
packed two pairs of heavy woolen socks, an extra set of 
woolen underwear, a sweater, and pair of moccasins, a 
small medicine case, well stocked; a small electric light, 
ammunition, cigars, pipes, and tobacco; brandy and 
whiskey (in case of illness), extra handkerchiefs, towels, 
and toilet articles, and a rubber army blanket and hot 
water bottle, both very necessary. 

Our provisions consisted of flour, bacon, salt pork, lard, 
potatoes, onions, eggs, tea and coffee, sugar, salt, pepper, 
pickles, maple syrup, canned fruits, beans, baking powder, 
jelly, evaporated cream, candles, and matches. Also a 
gun cleaner and gun grease. 

‘Everything being in readiness for our trip, we got din- 
ner, then trailed around the town until time to board 
the steamer. The scenery on the lake was magnificent; 
the moon, bright and clear, lighted everything around us, 
and old Moosehead never looked more attractive. We 
reached Kineo at 7:30 P. M., and after supper took a 
stroll through the woods. Soon we heard a deer blow 
just ahead of us. We returned to the hotel at 10 o’clock, 
and after a smoke and a story from Leighton (both indis- 
pensable), retired for the night. 

The morning of the third we boarded the steamer 
which left for the head of the lake at 8 o’clock, reaching 
Northeast Carry at 10. The weather was perfect; the air 
clear and crisp, and the foliage beautiful in its autumnal 
coloring. Our guides loaded our supplies upon a team 
which is kept here through the hunting season, and before 
noon we were ready to start down the West Branch 
waters. The Northeast Carry is two miles, for which 
there is a charge of one dollar for each canoe, including 
all luggage. 

We lunched at Allen’s house on the carry, then con- 
tinued on, reaching Joe Smith’s half-way house at 5 P. 
M. (where we stopped for the night), just eleven miles 
from where we put in canoes. 

While waiting for supper, we sauntered out for a little 
prospecting, and had not gone one-half mile when we 
saw three deer. Returning at dusk, we partook of a fair 
meal, and retired early. The next morning, after set- 
tling with Smith (whose charge is $1.50 for each man), 
we started for another day’s trip. We passed a crew of 
lumbermen going down river with supplies; they were 
singing and apparently contented with their lot in life. 
But for them we would have been unable to continue 
our journey, as the river was the lowest it had been for 
years, rendering it impassable except for the channef they 
had dug for their batteaus. 

At Pine Stream Falls it was very rocky, the drop from 
top to bottom being sixty feet in the half mile; but we 
got through without injuring our canoes, after which 
came dead water and good paddling to Chesuncook Lake, 
three miles away. 

We passed five camping parties going down the West 
Branch, all having deer hanging in front of their camps. 

Obtaining additional supplies at a store on the shore 
of Chesuncook, we started for Umbasooksus Stream. The 
wind blew a gale, the lake, being eighteen miles long, 
piled the breakers pretty high, but we got through all 
right, pulled our canoes on shore, and emptied the water 
they had shipped, then kept on through the meadows, a 
distance of six long, hard miles, but a splendid game 
country. While going through the latter place we saw a 
moose and two deer; also quantities of ducks. Our lug- 
gage being loaded upon a team, we started ahead, reach- 
ing Frank Smith’s camps on the shore of Umbasooksus 
Lake, three miles distant, at 5:30 P. M. ‘These camps 
are ideally located in the heart of the hunting country ; 
everything is neat and comfortable as possible, and we 
were quite content to rest here over night. Soon after 
our arrival we saw a cow moose and calf in the water, 
about twenty feet from shore, and while eating supper a 
deer stalked past the window; and later, while strolling 
about the clearing, we saw six more deer in the potato- 
patch. The following morning at 5 o’clock, as we were 
leaving our tent, two deer jumped out not ten feet away, 
proving this to be quite a game region. 

After a first-class breakfast, we settled Smith’s bill, 
the charge being $5 for each man’s canoe and luggage, 
and $1.50 apiece for board and lodging, then started 
ahead of team for Mud Pond, two miles away. We had 
but just left the yard, where two bucks jumped behind 
one of the camps. We were loth to leave this pleasant 
spot, so neat, inviting, and convenient to sportsmen, but 
our time was limited, so we jogged along, and on reach- 
ing our destination were greeted with the picture of a 
doe and her fawn feeding along the shore. 

This pond is one and a half miles long, and one mile 
wide; it is well named, mud being a foot under water 
from one end to the other. The country, however, looks 
very promising for game. Upon the arrival of the team, 
we loaded our canoes and started for the opposite shore, 
where there is another two-mile carry; here everything 
has to be sacked, there being no team on this side. 

We reached Chamberlain Lake at 11 A. M., and lunched 
on shore in a pouring rain; but soon after the sun was 
shining brightly, and we started in a fair wind for the 
dam at the foot of the lake, six miles away, reaching 
there at 1:30. The gates at the dam were opened, thus 
affording us plenty of water below the falls. 

After carrying around the dam and quick water 
(twenty rods), we were soon on our way to Eagle Lake, 
two miles distant, reaching there at 3 o’clock. This lake 
is fourteen miles long and five across; is surrounded by 
ridges, and a great game country, and said to be the 
most picturesque of any in the State. At the head of the 
lake we saw a big bull moose wallowing around in the 
water, and after looking us over, he leisurely stalked off 
into the woods. It is a ten-mile paddle through the nar- 
rows to the foot, but the water was like a mirror, so we 
decided to make the distance before dark. After paddling 
about six miles, without the slightest warning the wind 


suddenly arose and blew half a gale, showing how 
treacherous these lakes are at times. As we came into 
Eagle Lake, in the distance were seen Pleasant and Picket 
Mountains, under which are Harrow and Pleasant lakes, 
about five miles back of Churchill. 

_The waves dashed high over our canoes, but we worked 
like Trojans, and reached the narrows at dusk, and pre- 
pared for our first night in the open air. The guides 
pitched our tents in a little grove, and building a roaring 
fire, soon after had supper ready, which we heartily en- 
joyed, for we were hungry as wolves. 

It was another beautiful moonlight night; so after a 
smoke, we jumped into a canoe and paddled along the 
shore for a mile, and heard a deer snort and blow as we 
passed. After enjoying the scenery for -awhile, we re- 
turned to camp, and were soon in our sleeping bags. 

We were out early the following morning of the sixth, 
and continued through Eagle Lake thoroughfare, two 
miles, to Churchill Lake. We saw two deer going 
through the deadwater. Keeping along the shore for two 
miles, we found a camp ground used by fishermen in the 
summer with tables, seats, and a fire-place, all in condi- 
tion for immediate use; so we pitched our tents and de- 
cided to spend a day or two in this famous hunting 
country. Everything in shape and lunch over, each man, 
with his guide, shouldered his rifle and started for a hunt. 
Leighton saw the largest moose his guide had ever run 
across, with antlers spreading over five feet, another 
smaller one, and two deer, but failed to get a shot. Moore 
saw two deer, and heard a moose crashing through the 
woods a short distance away, but refused to be tempted. 
The writer saw two deer and shot a buck. Pretty good 
luck for three hours’ hunting! 

After supper we strolled along the shore for a while. 
The hunters’ moon was again doing herself proud, and 
the night was beautiful. A cow moose called on the 


“opposite shore, and kept it up well into the night. 


We started the next morning of the seventh for another 
hunt; the weather was clear and warm as a June day; 
trout and togue were jumping from the water in all direc- 
tions, some of which were very large. 

We went up Pleasant Stream, but saw no game. It 
was cold, and the water had frozen over, so we came 
down stream and took an old tote road into Spider Lake, 
three miles back from Churchill. It was the most pic- 
turesque old logging road I ever tramped over. No 
wood has been cut for fourteen’ years, and it was great 
for deer. 

Spider Lake is situated right under a ridge cf low 
mountains, and Arbo and Libby have a set of camps here. 
During the day we saw altogether ten deer, and Moore 
got within seventy-five yards of a bull moose crossing 
to meet a cow, who stood on the opposite shore. Having 
what meat we needed, we agreed to shoot nothing except 
it carried a good set of horns, for deer were seen every- 
where. 

At 4 o'clock, Leighton and the writer went down the 
shore for a mile or two; seeing a clearing in the thick 
woods that had been used by some camping party, we sat 
down and got out our maps to trace our morning trips, 
when suddenly there was a blow close by, and looking 
up we saw a big buck deer, not twenty-five yards away; 
but before we could reach our guns he was off. Deer 
are certainly very plentiful all through this section. 

Returning to camp, we proceeded to fill up on venison, 
broiled partidges, canned fruits, and other luxuries, and 
never was a dinner at the Touraine eaten with keener 
relish and enjoyment. Seated around the camp-fire a lit- 
tle later, pulling listlessly at our pipes, listening to the 
inevitable stories—some very good, others too ancient 
to be interesting—we were, at an early hour, glad to 
crawl into our sleeping bags laid on beds of fir boughs, 
and wondered where else a man could go to better rid 
himself of all business cares, and enjoy complete rest. 


“While the soul is free as the mountain air, 
And the heart in the bosom leaps, 

The stars keep watch through the silent night, 
As the man at the camp-fire sleeps.” 


[TO BE CONTINUED. } 





The Bishop Canoes. 


Tue late Nathaniel H. Bishop, one of the founders of 
the American Canoe Association, made several long 
and notable cruises in his day, some of which he re- 
duced to writing and published. “The Voyage of the 
‘Paper Canoe,’ ” and “One Thousand Miles in a Sneak- 
box,” are two of them. 

The first was taken in a paper canoe, made by Waters 
& Sons, of Troy, N. Y., called the “Maria Theresa.” 
In this he paddled and rowed down the Hudson River, 
then down the coast, on the inland waters to the Gulf 
of Mexico. The other was a Barnegat Bay sneak-box 
called, “The Centennial Republic.” This he took 
through the Erie Canal, Allegheny, Ohio and Missis- 
sippi Rivers to the Gulf. 

Mr. Bishop’s executor, James C. Bishop, in writing 
to me under date of May 22, 1903, stated: “I have in 
my possession the paper canoe and sneak-box in which 
my uncle made the voyages he has described in his 
books, and it will give me great pleasure to present 
them to the A. C. A., if your association would care 
to have them.” : 

After some considerable time, the boats were re- 
ceived and are now being cared for by the Brooklyn 
C. C. at their house at the foot of Twenty-eighth avenue, 
3rooklyn, Gravesend Bay, subject to disposition by the 
A. & Me 

The Association has no suitable place to care for these 
relics, and one, at least, is quite frail. It was suggested 
at the meeting of the executive committee at Rochester, 
N. Y., that they be presented to the American Museum 
of Natural History in New York City, to the Brooklyn 
Institute of Arts and Sciences, or some other similar 
institution. 

The American Museum, etc., will receive them “pro- 
vided we could occasionally make use of them, if need 
be, on some of our scientific expeditions.” 

The matter has been referred to the board of gov- 
ernors, but as the vote is apt to be delayed and there 
may possibly be some difference of opinion, it has been 
suggested that the matter be laid before the members of 
the Association, so that a suggestion might be made 


of a proper disposition to be determined upon, and 


I therefore beg to call the attention of the members to 
the matter. 


Respectfully, E 
, Rosert J. WILKIN, 
President Board of Governors, A, C. A. 


Brooxtyn, N. Y., June 25 


Gifle Gange xnd Gallery 


The Palma Trophy. 


In reply to a recent editorial in Forest AND Stream, Gen. Bird 
W. Spencer, president of the National Rifle Association, writes 
in Shooting and Fishing, as follows: : 

“As a matter of fact, the British Association asked us to amend 
the rules allowing special barrels on rifles of private makers. We 
did not agree to this; but as the committee of the team captains 
had the right co make a change in the conditions, and as H. M. 
Pope offered to make the barrels used, the National Rifle Associa- 
tion thought that it would be just as well for the team to have 
with them a rifle with a barrel of a private maker; and, in the 
event that the rule was changed, they would then have the barrels 
with them for use. : 

“The writer of the article either is ignorant of this fact or 
purposely avoids it. He lays great stress on ‘why did we take 
along anything but the regular service rifle? and he also admits 
that the British used special barrels. He quotes the old worn-out 
reason which has long since exploded, that they are service rifles 
as issued to the troops, because the Ordnance Department put 
some sort of a stamp on them. The stamping of the rifles by the 
Ordnance Department does not make them any more service 
rifles than they would be without the stamp. 

Colonel Bruce knew this, and, when he learned the British were 
going to shoot special rifles, should have brought his rifles to the 
iront, and said: ‘So are we going to use special rifles, and here 
are the ones we are geing to shoot, and I move that the team cap- 
tains modify the rules so that the British, the Canadians, the 
French and the Americans may all shoot with special barrels.’ 
Had this been done there would never have been any controversy. 

“It is well known that the British team shot with a rifle made 
by a private maker, in no wise a Government contractor, that they 
were exceedingly fine rifles, and were in no sense a service rifle. 

his is our whole case, and there is not the slightest doubt but 
the committee of captains would have authorized the use of the 
rifle with the Pope barrel had the question been brought up for 
action before the miaich. 

“There is very little use in discussing the subject as to whether 
the new U. _5. service rifles, adopted June 19, contained an 8 or 
a 10-inch twist. The fact is that 0,000 rifles were made with an 8 
inch twist, and that the original new service rifle contained one 
turn in 8 inches. Later on this was changed to one turn in 10 
inches, and the 5,000 rifles above referred to are stored at the 
present moment in the Springfield armory. 

“The writer is, of course, in error when he says that the cap- 
tains, jointly or singly, had no power to abrogate or add to the 
conditions governing the match; but this is probably attributable 
to his ignorance of the rules. " 

“It is regretted that so long a time was taken before replying 
to the letter from_the National Rifle Association of Great Britain 
The letter fron: Colonel Crosse is dated Oct. 26, 1903, and prob- 
ably reached us ten days of two weeks after that date; but the 
holiday season was just on, and it was a very difficult matter to 
get together a quorum of the executive committee of the National 
Rifle Asscciation of America. We were unable to do that until 
after the holidays, but succeeded in getting them together on Jan. 
19. At that meeting the president was instructed to reply to 
Colonel Cr>osse’s communication. Without attempting to conceal 
any of the facts, the president cid not wish to send his letter off 
to Eng'and until it had been personally passed upor by each 
member of the executive committee, so that a copy was sent to 
each ao and ees with zy comments before the letter was 
sent abvoac. his accounts for the de i eply 2 
letter, which was unavoidable. oe ae ne Se 

“The Pope barrels were taken along to England to meet a con- 
dition which was likely to arise, and which did arise; namely, 


that other teams would shoot with rifles not strictly of the service 
pattern. 








English Comment on the Palma Trophy. 


_Tue fact that the American National Rifle Association have de- 
cided to return the Palma trophy affords evidence that they 
1ecogniz: what was made clear to every one in this country when 
the correspondence relating to the matter was brought to public 
notice. The position that now arises has also its embarrassing 
aspects. The National Rifle Association of Great Britain have 
publicly stated that their recent action was not undertaken with a 
view to reverse the results of last year’s match, but rather to clear 
up certain questions which, having been publicly raised, could not 
be ignored. A sporting trophy that reaches England under such 
circumstances is hardly likely, for many years to come, to carry 
much satisfaction in the possession, and it is difficult to say 
whether an American team would care to compete for it, with 
recent incidents still fresh in mind, unless there existed a virtual 
certainty of success. All things considered, it would be odds 
against an American team sheoting under difficult conditions of 
light and _ wind such as were markedly absent during last year’s 
match. To compete for the trophy and fail to gain possession of 
it would be an experience which few American rifle shots would 
care to face, since no one could prevent invidious comparisons 
from being drawn between the results in the two contests. Al- 
though we should like nothing better than to see the same team 
visit us next year and carry off the prize, we cannot help fearing 
that military rifle shooting in America over the longer distances 
has suffered a check which may go far to delay the resuscitation 
of interest for which so many have labored during the past few 
ycars, and that the Palma Centennial trophy will return to the 
same kind of oblivion which it suffered during the twelve years 


ending in 1900.—Field (London). 


_General Spencer is reported to have said that the American 
rifles were approved by the British National Rifle Association, and 
quotes the Shooting Times as having stated that “the entire 
matter of the American barrels had been gone into by a select 
committee of the British organization, and by its unanimous consent 
the American team had been permitted to use them.” General 
Spencer is substantially correct, as in our issues of July 25 and 
Aug. 1, 1908, we stated that the subject of the American rifle had 
been discussed by a committee of the British Rifle Association, 
who had agreed to let the rifle pass. All that we can say is that 
our informant as to what had taken place was one of the very 
ccmmittee that debated the matter, and we have no reason to 
doubt his statement. The American rifle, and the fact that the 
British N. R. A. had permitted an infraction of the rules that 
governed the contest, was the talk of the camp at the time, and it 
was referred to by several contemporaries as well as ourselves; so 
it is idle to pretend ignorance of any irregularity in the match. 
In these circumstances the British X. R. A. made themselves 
not only ridiculous in asking for information so long after the 
event, but they also proved that they had not properly protected 
the interests of the competing teams, which included representa- 
tives from France, Canada, Australia, New Zealand, Natal and 
Norway, as well as the United Kingdom and the United States. 
As far as we can judge, the only way out of the difficulty, and to 
render justice to all the teams that competed last year, is for the 


1903 contest for the Palma trophy to be declared void.—Shooting 
Times, 





The U. S. Service Rifle, 


SPRINGFIELD ARMORY, Springfield, Mass., June 21.—Forest and 
Stream Publishing Co., 346 Broadway, New York City: Gentle- 
men—Your letter of the 15th inst. to the Secretary of War has 
been referred to me to answer the following questions, namely: 

In June, 1903, were specifications for a United States service rifle, 
with eight grooves, and an 8-inch twist, approved and adopted by 
the United States Government? 

If so, were —, such rifles issued to the regular troops at any 
time in June, 193, or subsequently? 3 

Would a rifle with an 8inch twist, and om grooves, made by 
private makers, have been accepted by the United States Govern- 
ment in June, 1903, or afterward as service rifles? 

To all of which I reply no. Respectfully, 

Franx H. Purprrs, 
Colonel Ord. Dept., U. S. A. 


. 
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Fixtures. 


July 6-7.—Homer, Ill.—Homer and Ogden Gun Clubs’ tournament. 
“July 6-7.—Kane, Pa., Rod and Gun Club. : ad 
July 8-9.—Wausau, Wis.—Wisconsin League of Gun Clubs’ State 
tournament. H. G. McCrossen, Sec’y. aa 
July 12-13.—Litchfield, Ill.—Consolidated Trapshooters Congress. 
july 12-14.—DVenver, Colo.—Grand Western Handicap tournament. 
July 12-14.—St. Paul, Minn., Kod and Gun Club amateur handi- 
cap tournament. J. L. D. Morrison, Sec’y-Mgr. 
*July 13-14.—Scoutdale, Pa., Kod and Gun Club. 


July 19-20.—Shamokm, Pa., Gun Ciub midsummer shoot. S. C. 
Yocum, Sec’y. . : eo 
July 19-22.—Cimeinnati, O., Gun Club annual handicap; $2,200 


added money and guarantee purses. A. b. Heyl, Sec’y. | 
July 20-21.—Armada, Mich.—lournament of the Eastern Michigan 
“ “Gun Club; $100 added. E. W. Sutton, Sec’y. ae 
July 27-28.-Grand Forks, N. D.—Ihe interstate Association's 
“tournament, under the auspices of the Grand Forks Gun 
Club. W. M. Ferguson, Sec y. oe 
Aug. 9-10.—Litchfie!ld, Lll.- Consolidated Trapshooters Congress. 
Aug. 9-10.—Raleigh, N. C.—North Carolina lrapshooters’ Associa- 
tion tournament. 


Aug. 9-10.—bKirmingham, Ala.—Alabama tournament. 

ian 9-12.—W est Baden, Ind.—Indian tournament; $1,000 added 
money. os 7 sia’ 

*Aug. lv-il.—Bradenville, Pa., Rod and Gun Club. 


Aug. 10-12.—Brantford, Ont.—Dominion of Canada Trapshooting 
‘and Game Protective Association’s fourth annual tournament. 
A. B. Cutclitie, Sec’y. 

Aug. 15-20.—Bufialo, N. Y.—New York State shoot. 

Aug. 23-24.—Kenovo, Pa.—Recreation Gun Club two-day target 
tournament. Geo. B. Dechant, Sec’y. D : 

Aug. 24-25.—Hot Springs, 5. U.—ine interstate Association’s tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Hot Springs Gun Club. 
H. A. Gayhart, Sec’y 

*Aug. 25-26.—1arentum, Pa., Rod and Gun Club. 

Sept. 5.--Auburn, N. Y.—Labor Day tournament. 
Knapp, Mgrs. 





Knox and 


Sept. 5.—Springtield, Mass.—Fall tournament on Labor Day; $25 
added. C. L. Kites, Sec’y. 
*Sept. 6-7.—lrwin, Pa., Rod and Gun Club tournament. 


*Sept. 14-15.—Ruttsdale, Pa., Kod and Gun Club. 


*Sept. 27-28.—Monessen, Pa., Gun Club. 
*Oct. 4-5.—Allegheny, Pa.—North Side Gun Club. 
Nov. 1-3.—St. Louis Mo.—World’s Fair shoot; live birds and tar- 


gets. Alec D. Mermod, Mgr., 620 Locust street. 
*\vestern Pennsylvania irapshooters’ League tournaments. C. 
G. Grubb, Sec’y, Pittsburg. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for 
publication in these columns, also any news notes they 
may care to have published. Mail ail such matter to 
Forest and Stream Pubiishing Company, 346 Broadway, 
New York. Forest AND STREAM goes to press on TUES- 
DAY OF EACH WEEK, 


In a ten-man team match the Montclair, N. J., Gun Club de- 
feated the Verona Gun Club, at Montclair, July 4, by a score of 


180 to 162. Each man shot at 25 targets. 


In the wind-up of live-bird shooting in New Jersey by the Jean- 
nette Gun Club, one of the oldest of that club’s ex-presidents, 
Disch, was in attendance. 


Capt. 
He has reached the venerable age of 
nearly seventy years. He shot at the last bird, a fast one, and 
killed it skillfully. The bird will be artistically mounted by the 
club and presented to him. 


We are much pleased to state that Mr. Carl Von Lengerke has 
practically recovered from the severe injury which he suffered 
He was a visitor in New York on Saturday of 
last week, and could walk about well with the assistance of a cane. 
He will start in soon to shoot with the boys and visit the trade in 
the interest of the Laflin & Rand Powder Co. And for his re- 
covery and renewed activity his many friends will rejoice. 


The secretary, Mr. Paul R. Litzke, of Little Rock, Ark., writes 
us as follows: 


some weeks ago. 


“The fourteenth annual meeting and tournament 
of the Arkansas State Sportsmen’s Association will be held in 
Little Rock, Ark., Aug. 10, 11 and 12, under the auspices of the 
Little Rock Gun Club. This organization will put forth every 
effort to make this event as attractive as possible, and with this in 
view, expect to add a liberal amount of cash to the purses, which 
they confidently expect will be not less than $500. The purses 
will be divided Jack-Rabbit-Rose system, and none but amateurs 
will be permitted to compete for them. Programmes will be forth- 
coming in due time, and further information can be obtained from 
Paul R. Litzke, Secretary.” 

BERNARD WATERS. 





Recreation Rod acd Gun C'ub. 


Morcantown, W. Va.—The twelfth regular weekly shoot was 
held at the club grounds, Recreation Park, Thursday afternoon, 
June .23, with twelve guns out, and resulted in very enjoyable 
shoot. 

The trap, which has given us considerable trouble in previous 
shocts, worked much better and gives promise of better satis- 
faction ir the future. 

First event, combination miss-and-out: Dawson 9, White 10, 
Sivey 7, Jacobs lt, Deusenberry 9, Price 7, Hott 14, Geo. F. 
Miller 2. 

Second event, presidents’ cup, handicap: Dawson 10, White 17, 
Sivey 16, Jacobs 14, Deusenberry 14, Price 16, Hott 18, Geo, F 
Miller 16, Stewart 10, Kennedy 14. 

Third event, club trophy, 25 birds: Dawson 17, White 23, Sivey 
21, Jacobs 19, Deusenberry 21, Price 18, Hott 16, Miller 20, 
Stewart 18, Kennedy 20, Coburn 20. 

Fourth event, club team race; six-man teams, 20 targets per 
man: 

White (captain) 17, Price 17, Sivey 13, Dawson 13, Geo. F. 
Miller 7, Reed 16; total 93. 

Deuscuberry 15, Coburn 13, Jacobs 16, Hott 14, Kennedy 16, 
Stewart 16; total 2. 

Extra event, team race, five men, 10 targets: 

White (captain) 8, Price 10, Sivey 4, Dawson i0, Geo. F. Miller 
6; total 38. 

Deusenberry (captain) 10, Coburn 8, Jacobs 10, Hott 8, Kennedy 
4; total 40. 

Extra. 10 targets: 


Coburn 7, Kennedy 6, Price 10, Dawson 7, 
Jacobs 8, Reed 5. 


E. F. Jacoss, Sec.-Treas. 





Sparta Gun Club. 


Sparta, Mo., July 2.—The following seores were made on our 
grounds, it being the second shoot of the season. Hornbeak 
scored first win on the gold medal. A 7 wind made good 
scores impossible: Bond (13) 7, Nereut (13) 8, Hiles (12) 10, 
Dewns (16) 4, Hornbeak (20) 12, Bird (12) 8, Baker (12) 4 
f T. E. Hounszax. 


Boston Gun Club. 


Bostox, Mass., June 28—Seven shooters oly braved the dis: 
agreeable weather to-day, and though somewhat disappointed at 
not finding a large attendance, were well satisfied with their after- 
noon’s sport, and made good use of guns, etc., during the twelve 
events. 

The leader of the afternoon turned out to be Woodruff, the 
club’s oldest standby, now shooting tie same old form that was 
in evidence years ago, a run of 42 straight and a clean score in the 
match proving conclusively that gun, ammunition and man were 
right on the part. It was pleasing to have our old captain in 
shooting trim again, as the various handicaps in being forced to 
use strange guns are anything but encouraging. ° 

Second honors on average was looked after by Burns, the genial 
treasurer of the Middlesex Sportsmen’s Club, his 81 per cent. 
topping Flower just a grain. Other scores: 


Events: 1234667 8 9101112 
Targets: 10 10 15 10 10 15 10 10 15 15 10 20 Reske, 
1 3 o ee ° 





a DS Oar SW OBB... cove 

Flower, 16 (Peso St... -800 
Frank, 19 Sap £ Bae © Bsc o> sc a0 -766 
Kirkwood, 678 $1110 81211 717 -760 
Burns, 16 e -- - 1 7 81013 916 -810 
Baker, 16 on, DD ow 00 a0 92 -750 
Mrs. Park, 18 - 3101 917 714 


Prize match, distance handicap, 25, unknown angles: 
SES BE Su0ebssesnudvesevedeusesequnel 1211111111111111111111111—25 
PP UD kira cccinskusedbenentneteabeebbien 1110111111111011101111110—21 
Mrs. Park, 15.... ... -0111111111011111111010110—20 
SN. SE cndueene . -1110101101111110111101111—20 
LT -<cccyusckstcochasbeeneusenent 0111111111111101011101011—20 





Pe OE as ch vancdacnacinasenssecuseraseel 1111101000111111001111110—18 
Team match: 
Kirkwood 8 18—33 Woodruff eee 


Frank ....... 
Burns 


s—l6 Flower .... 
8—15—31 Baker .........eses08 











Indianapolis Gun Club. 


INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., July 2.—The scores made to-day by the 
I G. C, follow: 





Events: 123 465 67 Shot 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 2525 at. Broke. 
DED: Wapduavuieeroresseussaneeee isso es . ae 83 
Michaelis .. 2 22 23 .. 150 4=—:129 
SL aehonnss ess 81 
Dixon ..... er 15 86112 
eee alee be 100 85 
Dau Shapibion cea bite iokwoaleial 232224 17% # 161 
Jos Gasper . _ er 125 94 
Vonnegut 92 00 se 7 9 
Wildhack .. ss 125 114 
Gregory .... Pe OE 80.58.06 100 73 
CE. ccvcbennccvcdecsqeeseces OD § 20 19 23 21 .. 1500-1238 





L. J. Squier. C. W. Phellis. J. T. Skelly. H. Waters. C.O. LeCompte 
Walter Huff. Fred Gilbert. J. S. Fanning. 


DUPONT AND LAFLIN & RAND REPRESENTATIVES AT THE 
G. A. H., INDIANAPOLIS, 1904. 





MER ss cecdoneseivsesnheeeteties 21 18 24 22 23... 150 = 132 
DD Mtiechibsobseesiay ae be as 09 be me 50 40 
Vernon Gasper BB 20 13 .. oe 00 100 44 
RUD - ov cucevend tines Ls se, be Soa Se 50 41 
ND: vccunasbkann 1441212. 100 

EE dicnckd cue iied case ne bn 66-06 02 50 23 
SER oc cccuboansstesth 21 17 21 21 38 .. 150 =: 120 
RS ee eee ee 23 21 19 2019 .. 150 122 
TD. as. aweniaiek a 100 83 
SD: nadssuss es 13 14 7 44 
Armstrong ......... 11 16 100 57 
JE eee 17 15 100 61 
SPEED. Sunsbeccavcnsecenmascesn® a 25 15 
John Gasper...... 16 15 15 .. 75 46 
eee 0 19 22 .. 7 61 
EN cspages nawen orig 25 2 
ee a a ee 17 15 50 32 


The great match race between the Gasper brothers, 50 targets 
each, was as follows: Jos. Gasper 31, John Gasper 35. 


World’s Fair Shoot. 


St. Lovuts, June 28.—While attending the G. A. H. in Indian- 
apolis a number of shooters asked when we were going to hold a 
World’s Fair shoot. My reply was that I had decided to pass up 
any attempt to hold another shoot in St. Louis, as I had been very 
much discouraged over the attendance at the State shoot; but so 
many expressed their desire to atterid a shoot in St. Louis before 
the Fair closed, that I became enthused, and the result was that 
some forty men promised they would attend, consequently I wish 
to announce that on Tuesday, Nov. 1, we will start a three days’ 
shoot, the first day being devoted to a preliminary contest at live 
birds, and target shooting for those who wish it. 

On Wednesday, beginning at 9 A. M., we will start the World’s 
Fair Handicap, 50 live birds, $50, handicaps from 27 to 38yds.; 
money divided high guns; one money to every four entries. 

There will be a suitable trophy for the winner, and at the 
present writing, we hope that there will be enough added money 
to make this an exceedingly interesting contest. 

A forfeit of $5 will be required to be forwarded to me on or 
before the first of October. Post entries will be $55. 

5 Avec, D. Mermop, 
Mgr. DuPont Shooting Park, 620 Locust St., St. Louis, Mo. 





For sheer concentration of mixed metaphors there is no recorded 
instance, me myn which surpasses a paragraph in a telegram 
from the Paris correspondent of the Daily News, printed in that 
newspaper on November 24, 1900. ‘‘To-night the prefect of police,” 
it runs, “is taking strong measures to prevent uproarious scenes 
in front of the Hotel Scribe, but will hide his hand. It would 
be better to show it. The enemies of the republic are makin, 
use of Mr. Kruger to kick it over. The Republicans, afraid o 
going against the stream, tack. The Socialists alone have blood 
in their veins, and even they are too liable to run off the rails,” 


—Spectator. 


Adair (Ia.) Gun Club Tournament, 


Apatr, fa., June 28—Coming the week following the G. A. H, 
when nearly all were shot out, the shoot held here Tuesday, was 
well attended. Budd and Adams were just in from their labors at 
Indianapolis, and being in form, shot well. Wind was blowing 
hard and dropped many targets too suddenly. Budd was high, 
losing but 6; MeDowell next with 9, Adams 11, Gutchell and Lam 







bert 15. The scores: 
Events: 12346567 8 910 
‘Targets: 10 15 20 10 15 20 10 15 20 15 25 Broke 

DE sv cenne oe a -» 814191015 20 915191525 169 
McDowell ....... . 91419 81520 915191424 166 
C B Adams...... . 915191015 20 913171523 164 
SING. wcedwescene . 101417 91519 814171522 160 
LaAmMbert ..ccccee . 81319 913191014191422 160 
PT Wchvesedsie -» 91219 81319 814181523 158 
WUD” aiWesnces . 71319 8111910141614 23 154 
IGN, cchatis skboatnsseheece 71519 91318 812161322 152 
Harkins 71219 81219 814181421 152 
Vermilya .. 1013 14 715171014201319 152 
es eae 81116 91418 71218 919 146 
DE snetcntatnnnuapeanitgees 91116 911191012171120 47 
SE GaGchaesdshekcreanhee te 91518 91515 914171022 143 
PN cc cathoscekusubensaeue 81216 91016 71217102 138 
SY (gk cigtiecsheonebensee 91216 91115 810171219 = 138 
MEE . cnutinsschbachesonenee 81315 8 915 4 9141320 128 
SEK: ‘sonkpesrnenepuenaeeuaea 71412 910.. 918..l1.. ere 
SEED” | ccwcibustessuaneenoney 61216 711 813 ..14. ese 
SE, veteudiavectscsdons 81314 71317 810...... oe 
ON re © EZ.18 &... vc 00 00 se, 00:00 oe 
PL Sinstakecebanspe es SIRT DIM DO D9 22 v2 x ee 
Adams 91417101417 911...... oe 
Belty 81318 91118 81211.... sk 
DEK in nawnt mesanknbsettons Slum F OS B.D B..0: 0 - 
ON | Raa ee 71313 81312101313... .. on 
BINS vcvcnccbbévcivsevesen 2 NS) eee oe 





Mexia Defeats Grc esbeeck, 


Mexia, Tex., June 28.—There have been two club shoots held 
the past few days between a team of shooters composed of mem- 
bers of the Mexia and the Groesbeeck Gun Club. 

The first shoot, held on June 24, found Mexia well to the front 
with 9 targets to the good. There were five shooters on each 
team, each shooting at 25 targets. Results: 

Mexia—Jackson 23, Bennett 24, Story 20, Brerford 23, Beckham 
20; total 110. 

Groesbeeck—Garter 23, Groves 20, Bond 19, Parker 18, Blackman 
21; total 101. 

On the second trial on the 28th, the Groesbeeck Club thought to 
regain their prestige by bringing eleven men to the fore. But in 
= they were again disappointed. Each shot at 25 targets. Re- 
sults: 

Mexia—Jackson 25, Bennett 24, Story 21, Watson 24, Beekhorn 
20, Colwell 20, Kendrick 2), Park 17, Smith 17, Karner 16, Watson 
14; total 218. 

Groesbeeck—Carter 23, Graves 20, Oliver 17, Parker 15, Mills 
19, Blackman 16, Ellis 21, Foster 22, Anglin 14, Wolverton 15, 
Bevil 16; total 198, 


Capron (Iil.) Gun Club Shoot, 


Capron, IIll., June 28.—The old trapshot, Alex. Vance, needs a 
little recreation now and then, so he gets up a tournament. On 
this occasion there were few out to join him. Boa, Dunnill and 
Graham having hardly recovered fro mtheir Indianapolis trip 
yet shot about an even gait. Dunnill and Graham have a habit 
of shooting well when they come to this city. Scores: 





Events: 1234567 8 91011121314 

Targets: 10 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 2015 15 1510 Broke. 
Vance 91315 141212131414171221311 7 174 
Graham 915 15 15 lo 13 1214138 201381313 9 =:189 
Stilling $10 9 510121213 8 911 7138 5 136 
OD ccsscccvecccesese 81314151413111415181441313 9 184 
eee Soh @2e WD .... 8.9. BE oo. co.cc ae 7 
SS eer 914 14 14 15 1414141517121414 8188 
EMBEEOR .cccccevccece TWUBBWUBUMNDLWBUL 9 168 
Mead obs bees eeee Os ON 49 0 00 00 es 12113 10 69 





Lowell Rod and Gun Club, 


Lowett, Mass., June 25.—The Lowell Rod and Gun Club held 
their third shoot of the summer series to-day, and it was well 
attended considering the intense heat, 102 degrees in the shade. 

Climax carried oft the honors in nearly all the events, finishing 
with a total of 93 out of 100. 

Rule and Edwards broke even, with 83 each. 
ae events were at 10 targets, unknown angles. 
‘ollow: 


Events: 


The scores 


123 465 6 7 8 910 Broke. 
Climax 8 9 9910 9 93 
Rule 6 8 8 910 8 83 
Edwards 9 99710 83 
Dean 6 9889 70 
Currier 9 7 an De ee 65 
McKittrick ... 7 ow oe 31 
Chase 2662 20 





Cincinnati Gun Club, 


Cincinnati, G.—July 2 was an ideal day for shooting, and seven- 


teen members sft in the cash prize event. 
2lyds., was high gun with 45. Faran and Sandy, from 21 and 
20yds., tied for second on 42. Falk shot in good form, breaking 
41, and was tied for third place by Williams. The shooting to-day 
was done over the traps which will be used in the tournament, 
sets Nos. 2, 3 and 4 being in commission and working smoothly. 
Things are being fixed up in the club house, in preparation to 
handle the crowd, which will attend the big shoot this month. 
The office force will have more commodious quarters in which 
to do their work than they had last year. An out-of-doors dinin 

place is being put up. It will be screened and roofed, and will 
make a cool, comfortable place in which to enjoy one of Mrs. 
Gambell’s famous dinners, besides being much more convenient 
every way. 

It seems at though it would be a good scheme for the tourna- 
ment committee to try Mr. Shaner’s plan of dividing the squads 
into sections. It surely simplifies things, keeps everything moving, 
and makes the conditions for all more nearly equal. By this 
method, in a big shoot, there are not such long waits as under 
the old plan. 


Barker shooting from 





Rohrer’s Island Gun Club. 


Dayton, O.—The shoot held on June 29 was the eighteenth i 
the series, which started on Oct. 26, and C. F. Miller who co 
the trophy last year, has a good lead. It is possible he may come 
ina good second, but he will surely not be among those who “also 
shot.” 





At the Springfield, O., Gun Club shoot on July 2 onl 
few of the members were present. Some oe at the. ane 


tournaments or have started on their summer outings. The 
scores made were fairly good. Poole was high gun with 83 out 
of 100. The Wilson trophy was won by Phifli s on 19. In the 


yous Handicap medal shoot, Watkins and Henderson tied for 
rst on 22, 

A match for the Phellis trophy was shot on July 1 at 
grounds of the Dayton Gun Ciub. The aon Tete wee oo oem 
teams of the Preble County Gun Club, of Eaton, challengers, and 
the Buckeye Gun Club, of Dayton. The scores were 270 to 260 
in favor of the Buckeye. The Buckeyes will be challenged in the 
near future by the Tipp Gun Club, of Tippecanoe City. 

The Hamilton, O., Gun Club was favored with fine weather on 
June 30, when they held their eighth trophy shoot. The badge 
— by Parker, who broke 50 straight. Sidaune, was second 
wit ‘ 

The medal offered by the Jacksonburg, O., Gun Club for highest 
aggregate goowt .. = shonts. ong oo month, ¢ 25 targets each, 
was won > . Izor, wi out o a i man 
o>: ne sng = 116. ams a 

e following officers were elect at the meeti 
Sandusky, O., Gun Club: H. B. Warren, President; %. - 
Taylor, Vice-President; Frank Schnaitter, Jr., Captain; John 

pist, Secretary-Treasurer. Trustees: Henry Mattern, Dr. A F, 

Miller and Frank Schnaitter, Sr. 











. 





JuLy 9, 1904.] FOREST AND STREAM, 48 














RTRIDGES 


TO THE FRONT. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO., 
_~ LOWELL, MASS. 


Agencies: 
497-503 Pearl Street, 35-43 Park Street, New York. 
114-116 Market Street, San Francisco. 































































Garfield Gun Club MMR. 62 cai eh ts ius aa vvaske vidas 111110101011111 10 11 00 11 10-18 : 
ae . ; Travers . TTui1o11eL1011110 11. 01 11. 11 1120 Ohio Trap. 
Wee caco, June 10.—Despite the counter attraction of Derby Stone ..... ..-111101111010110 =: 11. 10 11 01 11—18 
ei a . Shooters put in appearance to-day on our Hathaway ~..111111101111010 11 11 00 01 10—18 the Dettion. O26 Club held fj 
g s for the first shoot cf the second series. Eaton ..... OUNOMIII OL OL—21_— in June, which was well tended) mt ee poate 
e, ‘ attended. e ounds wi e€ open 


Dr. Mcek and Pollard tied for Class A trophy, both qeing & Thomas .-001111011100111 =: 11. 10 11 11 10—-18 
eidt 
































































straight. Hibbard, A. McGowan, Snyder, Stone and C. Ein W A Jones. 1 01 O1L— for shooting Friday and Saturday afternoons, and on any other 
all tied for Class B trophy on 22.” Gould won C. trophy on 18 naa et ott S100 30-21 48y, desired. es ne . 

In the cup shoot, which followed, 15 singles and Fecie, Pollard SRAM Us toe Li1111111011111 11: 11:11 10 11-23 4 a Greenville, O., Gun Club held its regular shoot on June 27 
won Class A on 24. Einfeldt Class B on 23 and Ostendorf Class Smedes .. Liitiii111111 «01.10 1111 10-21 += Yptt ten members present. The club will meet hereafter on every 
C on 14. oetats **497100010110111 10 00 11 10 00—13 Monday until the twenty ¢vents constituting the medal race are 

[he day was an ideal one for trapshooting, just warm enough Snyder ....... ".111111110111010 = 40 11 11:11 10-21 shot. Westerfield at the last shoot won the medal on a straight 
to be pleasant, and only a slight head wind, but not strong enough _—‘Lirkland, Sr **011111001111001 «00 01. 11. 10 1116. SCOTS Will Baker, considerd the best shot in the ciub, is at home 
to materially affect the flight of the targets. Teeter RUST (OOS tes: ane Stems to show the boys how <o sheet.’ Te 

Eighth trophy event scores: NIE ininwscdenscaseckokases SMH. TLIO TL Tig «| AR’ OMe Comme ®t today, breaking 24 out of his 98. 

DRM oo ator en oe eer ety 1111111111111111111111111-95 «WW sCEinfeldt 2.0.00. cee. in LER MH . pos Ga reer es tend ae 
Johnson .... *°1111011100111101111111110—20  Gcotter 2.2... cee ee cee ee eee ees 011111011111111 111011 0010-19 Others to the G AH. and had all’ had been to the State shoot, 
li aati OLLITTLOLIOLIOLOLII00—1g_ Seymore we... cece I1TNIT1001110 0011 11 11 11-21 while. The principal event was, a three-man team shoot ot 5 
Kehl ............. ~ « -1101001011110011001111001—15 CUMS accuses erneresesteres 111111001101111 = 11 00 10 00 00—-15_— targets "hia ei msaterteal event was a : iree-man team, shoot at -25 
Bibbard | MASMISEGMESRESUAMANOMIENT G2 EGTA 0050s eccccsccccrcccscesssces 010000111111111 11 11 11 10 11—19 ee anan’s team winning in the shoot-off by 2 targets. 
Thomas 11011 VM A number of the members of the West End Gun Club, of Day- 
“be hens oes a. ae ae te : . ° ton, met at their ol 5 » 2 2 

hg HOU JW. Maas. sop et ath ld pounds o, fun a for the purge of eas 
I icici iden lahieeas deiee melee. ) ee ee es ee eee rey could not resist the tempta- 
Parma 0 eile Re St, Paul Rod and Gun Club, 5 9S satel SS iat and Oa netted teas oe 
ag ch calla head el int air sie 1 ro : ; E that the work was postponed. L. H. Miller and O. N. Bailey tied 
Snvyde an .. re 110111011111110111111111—22 Sr. Paut, Minn.—The St. Paul Rod and Gun Club’s regular for first on 23 each. On June 28 the final contest was held y h 
avert «- segneads hebke aan hadi ee cannes eka PS re club shoot, held June 26. The averages were: First, Emil old grounds, and the ¢lub disbanded, its members “all Sie 
Eaton o Bet EG ee Wee Meee ren ee Oa Tee Novotny; second, Perry; third, Famechon. Weathers conditions stockholders in the new club. . : s 
on ES ead ale lee herbicide aaa "399101111101 re good. Each event was at 15 targets: ¥ Nearly 200 people, including members of the Fish and Game 
MOM oro nn concs cee heh doseioel + TOLLTLIOL1114 OL00LOLLLEL . Events: 123 45 6 7 8 910 Broke. Protective Club, of Dayton, and their friends, went to Wolf’s 
Beceem ok ents eer otant eee A reaeaei te Tee oe MMNOORURL.. « 900'n cccpenecccccwans 10 13 141411 15131012 11 123 grove on the Stillwater River on June 24. The occasion oie the 
irae setts TER Sieh none reste eh aae ean 900010086 W1—22 Perry ..... ..131418314151113101011 = 124 sixteenth annual picnic of the club. The officers of the club are 
eae es et "1 Seareninintienaeeiiade sa | eer -. 1014 810101010 7 7 6 92 Edwin Best, President; Hon. O. B. Brown, Vice-President; Tale 
Brace streteny *rs 0 eiaaaeent oe RRM 5 ca ncae suas dasiteshesee 3148991111777 9% F. Campbell, Secretary; W. H. Stark, Treasurer. Executive Com- 
W A Jones.. **"9919110111111111110111111—23 DD. sige ddcanGetcegnesioes ak 13 141313 14.. .. 12 91 99 mittee: B. F. Seitner, C. E. Pease, E. T. Hardy W. N. Kuhns 
C Einfeldt .. *2J0111111111111111001111111—22- YPBSTOM owas eesseeeeseeeeseeess 1111121213111311 812 114 H. G. Protsman, B. F. Hershey, Dr. D. W. Greene The chief 
ieee <2 “01111111111111111 1111101123 ie POMMGIGE osccccovesocoqpess 10 13 1412 1112111110 9 113 sport of the day was the trapshooting, which began soon after 

An es ig OF ieee bse : —23 DIME <0 055s snensecassethins 14141211111012 812 9 113 reaching the grove, and was continued until some time after din- 
Dp w soos , 15 singles, 5 pairs: Schulstad  ........seeeeeeeeeeeee M1BR2BURBIINT Hi ner. The gold medal was won by J. G. Kumler. The Best 
ee pisacgenhewens satus eianse ae ¥ 2 o » 2 5 IED Gna pidcn nage cachet 14 141213121214131411 129 trophy was won by J. M. Markham. BoNASA. 
WOME Cha ci nie oxo dahcduhoneo once —2 MIR aI eo Se cdasevevaiet an oute CP 2. i, ets os SD es 
a 5 Atihhaaennwieddiesh ak edna 011011100110000 10 00 10 00 10—10 NAS ic edccwepebinnn amie 3 91112. 44 i a a a a 
ae EiowePenacenannres sasearne sts tinue 11 11 10 11 00—19 D WEY cc vccesccccceccecceue po Be eee 62 
ee Seeerees bong yhane ht ers ont ee ee: peers [Te SOOO IS <. ca ce os at | OO 
Ramee co Tec teeseoeepesene seers HHOMOUINO IL 1 HL OL M31 Ed Novotny .....2020seeeeeeees 10 15 11 . 36 Neponset Gun Club, 

SED sake tosmesconvanvedevscthons M 11-2 3 a_i | 76 a ye 
MIO siscecsaceteiraksieteasd OLLOOOLLOLIIL OL 00 0110 0114 BARCKOME | neon eseseseeeeseeeees ca 32 East Watrote, Mass., June 25.—The annual all-day shoot of the 
Kampp w.cssssessesseessecescees L1100110111. «1111.00 1 119s Soa Pe SRE OL oan = ow oun Cia wae Bebé on ite grousde on the shave date 
SOR sendsanscdesatdvetedeaee eae ae eee 9 PAS Pe Se ee. ee ee . and proved to be the most successful event since izati 
McGowan vivvvvvvvssvsssssessee OMUOLL 11 1 Ot OL 10-19 Penny BI of the lub, “ahirty lovers oS the cout autiteeied ee ae 
ue Tete ee ch tee 111110011110111 10 10 10 11 10-18 sien cu eho ake eatiee ak. a aa oe sun at midday and the threatening thunderstorm in the afternooa 
? " Rush ics inne Od e6 ae ac, Oh oe 9 made th ditions as favo > as se ¢ i 
Band, Sr OnE n 2 = te Five-man team shoot, 26 targets each, for cash prize of $10: year. acl tether amok mmet eae au eh tee Gee 
ereeEen i ms rentesoetorbionsshess 111111111110111 O1 11 Of 10 T1-or . No, 1 team—Johnston 19, Mrs, Johnston 16, Perry 20, Famechon highest average with 155 out of 175 shot at; Roy second with 151 
SI ance ciessanonas casket tents LOLITA §— 01 00 11 01 10-19-74, Bancroft 19; total 86. ~ SN 7, Emil N to his credit. Events Nos. 4, 5, 6, 7, 9, 10, 11 and 12 were handi- 
Stalnaker “411111011100011 «10 01 11 01 10—17 No. 2 Team—F. Novotny 23, F. S. Novotny 17, Emil Novotny cap prize events; Dickey 21, Bell 30, Hibbard 18, “Woodruff 18 
Drie "411001110000100 11 01 10 00 00—11 16, Joe Novotny 20, Ed Novotny 13; total 89. : a Kirkwood 20, Allison 19, Woodward 17, Fenton 19, Sanborn 18, 
Ford cee "011011111111111 —*11.: 10 11 10 11—21 J? ——— 20, Aligaus 16, Pleiss 18, Rush 17, Schul- _ ' _— Pare 18, Lehan 18, Rice 18, Shellaber, Jr., 

iA eee laacehenkans sockeae 1 95 sta ; to 2. 8 and Lenfie 8 yards. The ogra > events ride 
C Ein cldt acaba athe sce nain ieee Hitt 0 ii i it ae re ney 13234669789 targets. The following oe aa COED SORE Fe 
BOM, “Aphocresexccasnnchonapsevanes 11111010; at events: 2 3 5 6 ¢ = a 
Mee tine eee ees 110011 00000101 00 10 10 10 10-10 Seagete: Sstcrcoe. a Targets 1) 15 10 15 10 18 10 15 10 15.10 15 10 is 

on Tr BRN atc cuecde bdtasweder'scecnes te ll 9141213 2412.. 5 A argets: 5 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 . 

June 8.— he appended Scores were made on our grounds to-day oe ee eS ie ie he, Se Se i FRSC 38 Dickey ......++.0+0. 10 4 10 12 9 15 7 13 10 13 9 i ” 13 Bre 
on the occasion of the second trophy shoot of the second series. Frankel 45 6 5 24 38 Bell .......-006 10138 912 710 413 711 712 712° 1 
MeDoseld rane, Chase A trophy on 24; C. Einfeldt won Class B on iene OARS KIS 10 . or i 44 aoe oe 46 Hibbard ............ 915 614 9 9 813 815 9 10 814 if 
23. and Gould Class C on 14, Re se es 9 2 °4 —" .. Woodruff .......c00- 911 713 9 2913 8 § 

an McDermott ......c.cccccccsevcvces So ee Oe eas eee 29 yi ‘ 713 9 81412 913 814 814 139 

ont ta. wba Snakes! npdar cod C, Minialds Uak'in Chane ce RENE cweecssscrescnseseseecseenee 91010111 231110 .. = Ae III $12 815 9 6 $10 712 811 918 188 
23, h s s, Sr i a 8827 99 MI 5 068s cated 281596 $§ 2 § 

21, and Gould won in Class C on 14. Bakeman . j ; of 9 9 9 °410 s Woodward ......... 812 9 10 9 3 7 10 ai eta 

The day was not a favorable one for good scores, there being a eet Rieeken ; : 2 > 222 3% = Lane 811 911 910 711 710 3 0 eit he 
strong head wind, which made the flight of the targets so erratic i aaa deg oa ‘ = eR acceds oases 814 712 $11 710 79 9 ) $12 13 
that at times it was almost impossible to connect. The attend- — Rises Sabie sh. 7 RR EO me i7.. 7 Sanborn ............ 612 5 939 3 6 6 8 813 6 8 i 
a good, there being thirty-three shooters in the trophy Club ‘trophy ‘event, 5 targets, handicap “allowance: Bazille ney ieeueeeheton: oF : 14 a a 2% - 12 714 1651 

All-day shoot on July 4. Come everybody. (0) 14, O'Neill (10) 16, Frankel (10) 24, Davidson (10) 24, Me-  fowen <8 79865766 68 

ie a o- oe Dermott (15) 25, Perry (6) 19, Bakerman (3) 19, H. W. (12) 22, Spoff 5 ae o ° 91 
Dr nem “5 targets: 4011111111110101101011011—19 F. S. Novotny (0) 20, Pleiss (0) 17. McDermott won for the aga se esesceseie * = ; = = = * 14 P 2 oa HE 4 

NECOK cccccccccce cocsccescccvcccssoccce — first time. aU SS seecesccccocee ~ Oe So 6 a 2 
Bata: cicvcccocscevecccscedesesveveceenes 1010111111011011010111100—17 - Wadsworth ........ 810 811 4 9 610 8131014 913 133 
DER Sainte kocceGiains ke Nelo vpenieetial 0100011111110111110101000—15 Flower 810 713 8 8 912 79 914 912 135 
RR ee a aa 1110101011111111111011111—21 Srringtield, Mass., Shooting Club, L Davis = 2 66 Bb bs 6 ibe 
lantern Ere ree ers 01111010000: : : ; : Sawyer ... soles ay fee es Wai 7 
SE ns rogsteeshsdeteagesenstaieeah ae NO HT Catt _Tuus club held their regular semi-monthly practice shoot on the Hf Davis ..sc.scssss ce ss | ior a Se lotr a 
MMMM) 2s cscs wacaicnaSesu che SevessOssteed 110000111001111111010000114 afternoon of June 25, with a good attendance. The day, with Ogden .......cccceee ce ce ce ee oe ‘Tet. Se 
TORRE givv'ieps «aed. naprns + eeveness ate 1111110110110101111011111-29 scarcely any wind, was perfect for shooting—very unusual for these  Lehan .........00000 ce ee ee ee ee ee ee OO BSB 
SAMA << duke... chats Aes sdbeessn tab ced 0111111111111110011011011—20 Stounds. C Burns .......0006 oe os oe oe 78786119 656 
Cell dua. ik ait Ee-cllon, osdniel 0010101110011110 The badge contest drew out seven members. Kites was the Rice ........-::+0002 e+ ee ws. oi Tae Tee 
RaBO Testes code «Foo vcd sons itedanntl OLLI 111111110122 winner, his score of 19 out of 25 from the I7yd. mark being high Shellaber s....cc. ee TL 810 8 812 BB 
SUPINE: Santa. Joowi vs eaoet iu avsentcexedecs 1111111111100111111110100—20 for the event. This was the fifth shoot of a series of ten for the HH Sawyer ......0e06 ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 7 5 7 6M a 
ONDE ao coda is sescashnreracneaceess 110011101111111 badge. It has been won once by each of the following members: Linfield ik OS a 
W SA ODAC sv eccndteccccsteuydenb «S39 0111111101111111111001110-20 Snow, Coats, Downing, Douglass and Kites. At the end of the Wales . 5 41 912. 41 
FO a 1111111110111111111111111—24 beaoen oe whose average is highest in the badge contests Francis -122 & & 4 Be, 26 
EWE TIEs Scan hs cert rsh choke ns Setes5 011010101111101111111111120 becomes the owner. C. A. Frowsr, Sec” 
Smedes .... » -111100011111111111111 011121 Scores in the badge contest follow: —_— er 
Prinz .....-+.0+ .0000000100101000010000100— 5 _ Badge contest, 25 targets: C. Kites (17yds.) 19, Fuller (16) 17, 

Mrs Shaw ......... "0011000101110000001110110-11 Snow (16) 16, Douglass (23) 16, Lathrop (16) 16, Chapin (16) 13, 
Birkland, Sr. ....-..-- “1100110L11100011011010110—15 -E._ Janser (16) 13. Norwich Shooti: g Club. 
Taylor ....+++.++++0seeeereeees -TLL10111101 001011 00010110 —15 ome in, regular events follow: | Sh Néswent o7—-Each . 

NE ok ck aa ahese cbnaeeee . ..1000010100011010110000100— 9 Events: ot a , Conn., June 27.—Each event was at 20 targets, at the 

Delilant ikcecat desi Suash ath waters ©101001111100011100100011—13 Targets: 10 at. Broke, Shoot of the Norwich Gun Club to-day. The scores: 

C Einfeldt ...........seeeeeeee pdasedstese 11111111101111111110—23 Douglass ......+eeseecererreceeeee =< 30 3 oy 

I adnE cert 0c. sun eatindy ssechoinaid 1111100111111011000100110-16  C Kites ..........eeeeeceeeeeeeeeee oy 30 «18 ee £52ist os 

W Einfeldt oo... 00. .cssesssesssssssessen 111L6101111001110100000—15 Srow . 5. 900: Obie at h-bason-- sence: ae 
STAIN we cceeeceereceeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeereceres 00000 00001 10000: almadge dee oe ¢ > 

Gee lr ete idnh tego LMMOLNOLIOOLI—2— Fuller .-.....00e02000+ $3 ” sides sees ee cea! oe oe 
MMII x... « éakedsigsiatumgaien bal 0111101100111101110111111-19 Talmadge er Beat ich oa: 16g Mitchel «.......sstessausseerees 212119... .... 7% GL 8h 
Sem Fees, Lid. -\isdki aeons cdskibbdebed OLITIIT1O00L111TN1111111I—21 © Lathrop. ..........cc0-eeeeeeeeeees 6 .ac8 ba; Sp 15 (x) RE noveconsgesnapan essere 1G219.... 10 8 oB 
Snyder ......... Des Farce to otestaae T1OU111110011101111200110-18 Neal ........cccccccccceseseeseeeee oe oe oe eg gg Sais. HID e601 19 1715... .. 10. GS 
RS RRR OEE PUIELAS LOOOLLLOOLULII1101001010—15 Chapin ......-...eeeeeeeseeseeeeee oy a Oo re ee) | ae eae | ee 
MONE fo case sc ncicuvsentwesannaticand 1101010011111100011111111—18 EE Jamser 2... .. ee eeeeeees eee eees 7: Bo gg! BEMED ee ses ers pyiseeeh “3038 Seri 2 Bae 

Cup shoot, 15 singles and 5 pairs: W Jamser ...-..+-seesereereserecee oe Pe are ee 20 7 pane a ape Sere il 7 4 18 te 100 a a 
Dy ~~ anal pepper tate TIVOLOOMNINI11. 10. 1.11. 11. 11-22. Boughton 2... ..eeee ce eeeeeeeeee oe oe oe rte 20, 00m 4 Mi sind et reseensass sno sie s*verees ave Oe =e 
POM foc ccci cs scdsudegeevdened ~-111001111111101 = 11.11 01. 11 10-20 9 Shh&ttuck «...-.-eeeeeereeeeeeeeeee oe oe Dee oe es 20 9 For the silver spoons: Amberg 18, Aborn 18, Ockford 18, 
A a i csoe Skps de ndestteud 11419911101901 ~ 100010 11 C118 HI Kites ...........scceccenweceee oo co oe oo oe ve 2 10 2 Mitchell 16, Moran 14, Gates 14, Prest 14. 

Birklend, dee pennstéptapecwnvbes Baa nt EH ioe 4 s a. Raiapareatseztettccaipreeanet. o* 0:37 * ate 1 2 : oa fhe smmwiere re eee k Prest 9, Ockford 8 
a a eal Dr McNair ..-c-reeeeseceerreeeee oe ee re ee ie Ge ates 7, Moran 7, Olcott 8, Amberg 6, Aborn 6. : 





es 10011001111011 00 
HME Saviors tocsse seseeeceseseseesLOLOLOOO00IIITO 10 10 00 19 01-11 MISsFIRE. I. P. Tapert, Sec’y. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





[JuLy 9, 1904. 
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IN NEW JERSEY. 
Montclair Gun Club, 


Monrcrair, N. J., July 4—The Verona Gun Club paid a visit 
to the Montclair Gun Club to-day and shot a match, ten men on a 
side, 26 targets, unknown traps, unknown angles, loser to pay for 
the birds. The match resulted in a victory for the Montclair 
Club. Scores 180 to 162. 

Event No. 3, 25-target match, prize a handsome field glass, the 

ift of Messrs. Schoverling, Daly & Gales, was won by Mr. 

amilton, of the visiting team, with a score of 23. 

In the contest for the barker gun, Mr. Kendall broke 46 out of 
a possible 50;this gives him two scores of 47 each and one of 46. 


Events: 123 Events: 123 
Targets: 25 10 25 Targets: 25 10 25 
ae ae = eee a and »e 
W M Davenport........ BD DB nc COREE iii wee ccnn eens 21 815 
W E Davenport........ oe Bie Gee caper cde. .0e 21 715 
BE Bes o000c000ce0c0c0se SR no DEE Ebocceteoccsbcccs 24 71T 
Hamilton ............... 18 823 Winslow ................ 46.. 
Qeinty geenesconcowencoe 20 7 Dr Chetterling..........  & ee 
EEE waxecvevescsopent DLAL. ict SO nonlin tabeVsbeccs ups BD 20 0 
Pi erroshprescossinds 10 4 9 Holzderber ............. 16 8 22 
iy Muohhessensseceb as ate ewee sinh 14 6 20 
ihaSosknsseonnet 14 4 TE . ccnssbashnd 6 oi 10 
i 2 9 Epwarp Winslow, Sec’y. 


Jeannette Gun Club, 


New York.—The Jeannette Gun Club held their regular shoot 
at Hudson County Driving Park, on July 1. «The regular May 
shoot had not been finished on account of scarcity of birds in 
that month, and the sharpshooters’ rifle festival had delayed the 
June shoot until to-day. The birds were very fast, with a stiff 
wind blowing, as the scores will attest. President Ehlen was 
here, there and everywhere to make the final contest a success. 

occasion was graced by one of our oldest ex-presidents, 
Capt. Disch, who is very near his allotted time, three-score years 
and ten, and he shot at the last bird, a fast one, and killed it in 
elegant style. The bird will be mounted by the club and pre- 
sented to the old-timer. 

Lots of excitement attended the team shoot, as owing to failing 
eyesight and dusk, President Ehlen had failed to score his first 
four birds. He had to kill to win for his side on the last bird. He 
was equal to the occasion, and down came the bird when near the 
boundary, fully 65yds. from the shooter, with the first barrel. Then 
Bedlam broke loose, and some of the boys are shouting. yet. 

Schortemeier won in Class A, Brunie won Class B in the shoot- 
off, Gerdes won Class C. 























May. 
5 1001100102— 5 
: 1110221210— 8 
J H Schortemeier, 32 *20212*220— 6 1222112211—10 
C Interman, 28....... *112220121— 8 —s...... 20 2s 
H Pape, 2........ 1221102200— 7 2111101121— 9 
C Steffens, 30...... 2212*01121— 8  100111*121— 7 
DR WN. ,nssitivnh ethos concsosie 20*1100*10— 4  2221211122—10 
SE, Gis siccnvivetwesvacesl 012*111021—7_ ss: 2112201111— 9 
TE 5isss oSokestsebbcabtennosse 22020°2Z101— 9... neces 
i PC MA...scveecschackeseebudvad 2121112021 9 1012111112— 9 
EE, Sec cosccotd incbveus onesniin *910001011— 4 111122211210 
EE SA 50g sees ctbcncesiccn inhi 202101*122— 7  0211120212— 8 
D Mohrman, 28. i .-  aesbeatecs 
*P Sweeney.... -22°T102121— 8... ne noone 
I, GD fest s6c0ds sicvenveseusven 1*00201011 —5 + 1111010101— 7 
*Guest. 
Chalienge medal contest, Mohrman won: 
Tie. 
IE BO ivkiccdsiovnccccmccbuconeliteseatee 121020221101120—11 012* 
TU: URccibesbevigevkgnucenssssqueh 211011101021101—11 0111 


Team contest, seven men on a side, 5 birds per man: 

Kroeger 5, Schorty 4, Interman 4, Rohlfs 4, H. Pape 4, W. 
Sanders 3, Ehlen i; total 25. 

Steffens 5, C. Meyer 2, J. Mohrman 1, D. Mohrman 5, W. 
Brunie 4, Meyerdiercks 4, Gerdes 3; total 2 

Capt. Disch, 28yds., 1. The last bird. 


Hell Gate Gun Club. 


The Hell Gate Gun Club held their regular live bird contest at 
Outwater’s on June 28. Though quite a wind helped the birds out 
when, the first squad of five men weve shooting, it died out later in 
the day. The birds had been fed too much, and were slow in get- 
ting away, therefore the scores were superior to the general 
average of the club. 

This was a double event to-day, the club shooting for the months 
of August and September, and will probably finish out the year 
in another State, after the law goes in effect on July 4 in New 
Jersey, thus driving out of the State several hundred thousand 
dollars per year, and the abolishing of a wholesome sport. An- 
other effect of this law—which, of course, was not considered—is 
the lesser demand there will be for fine guns. A shooter at the 
trap wants the best his money can buy. sportsman who shoots 
in the field needs but a cylinder bore gun, be it a low grade arm of 
American manufacture or a cheap Belgian rattletrap. The artisans 
of our country who help make a fine gun will probably have less 
work in the future. And all because a few misguided fanatics 
can influence legislation to take the bread and butter out of the 
mouths of those farmer boys who make a few dollars occassionally 
by raising that barnyard fowl, the pigeon raised for shooting pur- 
poses. 












oo August Shoot September Shoot. 
hr; Wewhs, GB. ooo. cei ices cccved 0012112102— 7 1211110200— 7 
T A Belem, BB......ccccccowrvicvvcovesss 1201112221— 9 2002112201— 7 
SS ee 1011010120— 6 1022111112— 9 


ocesccncces 121112°221— 9 
2111221122—10 


2111121122—10 
D 1211212101— 9 
8  1200111220— 7 
2221212112—10 
, 0212111201— 8 
1111121101— 9 
1111212212—10 


J H Schortemeier, 30... 
© Weeee, BB... oc ccccccee 
C Gardella, 2 sae 2 

SOR. BE ccccsvcoses e ...1111021121— § 
FTE, ED cccpccovcocsansessepesoetes 1111111122—10 

SS SS ae ae 2012122221— 9 
i, Ge CD. E. couvagebpenbevecsenete 211*222122— 9 


OS ek ER ESS © 0111120010— 6 2102111220— 8 
nn cueakepeh uns aose lone 0120112011— 7 0112210101— 7 
CREE IEE CDE. co sspenthsvesp oven 1022111002— 7  1112112112—10 
ess shernnesnnanthoi 1102210121 8 + 01121111*1— 8 
REE MER TE n.onccguncensseeepetee 1022221210— 8  121112*211— 9 
T P Dannefelser, 28...........--.--.++- 1112011201— 8 1121121110— 9 
TP MamMenaehel, BB....0.0000ccc0ecee0e. 1211010*11— 7 111112112110 
Ue Tec. 6, 5: ce phiamtman enon 0212121201 8  120010101*— 5 

ST Woan, 90.....,.-.0sc bree aesene 111121122110 —-1111211122—10 
CR Seen ena ogld 1220202010— 6  2111212111—10 





112211121110 1110211021— 8 

-1122°00202— 00012020°0— 3 

- -12220°1100— 6 111001112— 7 
L. H. Scnorremerer. 


North River Gua Club, 


une 25.—The scores made at the shoot of the 


Edgewater, N. J., 
North River Gun Club to-day were as follows: 








Events 2 2-4-3 -678 9 
‘Targets 10 15 15 15 16 16 15 16 156 2 
SENET ‘pdelseceukebsthebesiocabe 10 14 14 13 13 «13«C«O212 « «214 
IND Siwinvescstundchaanpigen ~-SRERPBRE 6 .. Ba. 
ee RE ee ~~. BBHRBMHKB.. B YD 
Eickhoff ..... 7 &6RMWBNMD..nN 
Merrill mms ta Ps. Bs 
Staples -...... Beek =D OR RED. ine) ne on 

See & Wea ® oe Be cs 0d 2 

EER Se isecsbanhbncey eevee at 30. ae “Eas 08 be 
DE *scEa tices ait escocseesd anes We SCOP ok: tana 
Jas. R. Merrixz1, Sec’y. . 

WESTERN TRAP. 





It would appear that ail the gun clubs of south Minnesota 
were afraid of the Lakefield boys, as it has been_over a year 
since any challenge has been issued for the elegant Peters trophy, 
which they have heid all that time. But there came a change at 
last, and the Fairmount boys, a three-man team, got out courage 
and went after them, and though scores were low, the good 
shooting of Church won out for the challengers. Shooting at 60 


targets, Church, for the Fairmonts made 44, Bird 38, Hick 36; 
poses 118. For Lakefield, Morrison made 42, Palmer 39, and 
tis 


ing 35; total 116. . 
The fourth tournament for the season for the Missouri League 
of Trapshooters will be held at Richmond, Mo., July 14. 

It has been decided by the shooters and the board of direc- 
tors of the Winnipeg, Man., Industrial Exhibition Association 
that a thorough, up-to-date shooting tournament will be held 
during the exhibition week. This will be welcomed by the ex- 
treme Northwest trapshots. The shoots of the past have been 
geod ones. The programme will be liberal, and good cash addi- 
ticns will be made. Many traveling representatives will attend, 
as a number of these good scatter gun men will be at Grand 
Forks, N. D., in attendance at the Interstate tournament the 
latter part of July. . y 

Frank L. Carter, of Butte, seems to be entitled to the claim 
of all-round shot of Montana. His scores with pistol, rifle, long 
and short range, and then his shotgun.record, such as 60 doubles, 
unknown angles, places him at the top all the many good Mon- 
tana shots. 

The Blue Label Gun Club, of Sioux City, Ia., have a challenge 
brewing, and soon the Journal Gun Club will hear from it. 

Much interest is béing worked up for the Duluth, Minn., tour- 
nament, to be held July 20 and 21. This is in the circuit of 
shoots, and many traveling men are expected to participate. b 

In Canada and at some points in the West the subject is 
being discussed as to a return to the old position of “gun below 
the elbow” for trapshooting. - 

Articles of incorporation of the Corner Rod and Gun Club 
have been recorded, which will enable the Ft. Wayne, Ind., Club 
to es a large tract of land and fix up a splendid shooting 
Park. 

The Houghton, Mich., Gun and Rod Club has looked well to 
the future by obtaining and planting in the streams large con- 
signments of fish fry. . ; 

At a recent meeting of the Gainesville Gun and Rod Club a set 
of rules was adapted qovernin the fish catch in the club’s lake. 
Only five bass or perch can be taken by any member on same 
day, and on but three days of each week can fishing be in- 
dulged in. : 

William Clayton will surely be enabled to run the chartered 
car to Denver on the occasion of the Western Handicap, as his 
crowd is assured. : 

The Beaumont, Texas, Gun Club has been reorganized. J. F. 
Fisher is president; Antry Greer secretary. A tournament will 
be held and all Texas shooters will be invited. ; 

The Consolidated Sportsmen’s Association, of Grand Rapids, 
Mich., is much _ elat ye the installation of a set of expert 
traps at the club grounds. : é 

‘The officers of the McQueen Gun Club, of Menominee, Mich., 
out programmes of the July 13 and 14 tourna- 
ment. A cordial invitation to all, and the walking is good from 
hotel to shooting grounds. Plenty of added money, and then a 
boat ride; and a general good time is assured. : 

The Florence, Wis., Gun Club is getting well on in 
and the members feel proud of the scores made by Dr. 
He has made one run of 31 straight. . : 

The date for the fourth shoot to be held by the Missouri League 


of Trapshooters, will be July 28. k 

The State championship shoot of Kentucky will be held Sept. 
15 and 16 at Paducah, and the Paducah Gun Club shoot will occur 
on the two days following. 

The Francisville, Ind., a Club announce a shoot for July 14, 
and Everett Brown will be the manager. : 4 

The Panama, Mo., shooters are getting anxious about that wine 
set, and are turning out very much better than formerly. : 

The Clarksville, Ia., Gun Club members are keeping up their 
practice, and are open for team shoots. 

The weekly shoot held by the gun club at Panama, Mo., was 
the last contest for the wine set. James, with 85 out of a 100, 
proved the winner. The prize for the next month will be a shav- 
in set. : . 

The West Texas Gun Club League will hold their tournament 
at Comanche, Tex., July 14, 15 and 16, three days instead of two. 
There will be $600 cated ant all shooters are invited. A good time 
is assured for all who attend. 

The cigar makers’ Blue Label Club were out June 26 at the 
grounds in Sioux City, Ia., and had a busy hour at the traps. 

There were ne shoots held throughout the West on the 
‘ourth. Reports of same in_ next Issue. 
wr the shoot held by the Palestine, Tex., Gun Club last week 
the record of the club was broken by W. P. Allen, who made 25 
straight, and then 48 out of 50. ; 

The Belleville, Ill., Gun Club held a meeting to transact busi- 
ness on June 26. : ; ‘ 

The Terre Haute, Ind., Gun Club members, after returning 
from Indianapolis, solved the problem as to why they did not 
make better scores by the excuse that targets were too easy, not 
thrown as hard as they had been accustomed to, 

The members of the Superior, Wis., Gun Club held a shoot 
Monday that was interesting. Shinoe won the Bunker medal with 
2° out of 2. Kennedy and Fulton were but one behind. 
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When the circuit of tournaments starts, at Winona, Minn., July 
4, it will be a warm season from that time until Aug. 1. St. Paul 


and Duluth will both have large shoots. R. S. Guptill, the G. A. 
H. winner, and many traveling men will be present. There will 
be $350 added money. 

The Midway Rod and Gun Club, of Memphis, Tenn., will erect 
a $2,500 club house at its home on big Lake Peters Island. The 
officers are P. H. Kelly, President; D. Striehl, Vice-President; 
F. W. Borgoyne, Secretary; J. H. Hudson, Treasurer. 

The Schmelzer Shooting Park at Kansas City, will be used fre- 
quently during the year tor tournament purposes. 

The members composing the North Side Gun Club and those 
of the South Side, in the City of Lacrosse, Wis., will meet on 
Saturday for a friendly contest at targets with a view of awaken- 
ing an interest and for the benefit of practice. 

When Abe Frank reached Memphis he reported that the G. A. 
H. was the greatest ever held in the world. 

During the Winona shoot, which Elmer Shaner will manage, 
there will be a club shoot for the Chronicle cup that Viroqua won 
Jast year, and has so successfully held ever since. ! 

The Beaumont, Tex., Gun Club., will hold weekly shoots during 
the remainder of the season. The races will be at 50 targets, with 
an_entrance fee of 75 cents. 

Shooting was quiet in the West the past two weeks, as so 
many shooters were off at the G. A. H.—and many of them had 
that tired feeling when they reached home. 

Keep your eye on the Arkansas State shoot. Don’t forget that 
only residents of the State can shoot for cash, prizes, etc. 

The Earlington, Ky., Gun Club will hold a tournament on dates 
to be selected between July 10 and 15. Many of the good shots of 
the State will be in attendance. 

The Missouri shooters are waking up. Last week at Memphis 
there were shooters present from Quincy, IIl., and Bonaparte, Ia. 
The Quincy men, Geise and Zimmerman, tied in the team shoots, 
while Page, of Bonaparte, Ja., made high score for the day. 

_Last Sunday was a busy day at the Kansas City Blue River 
Shooting Park. George Stockwell shot for the Sy trophy and 
scored 82 to P. Frank’s 73 out of 100 targets. In an open shoot 
for same trophy at 50 targets, John Greninger won with 48. The 
final shoot for this trophy will be held this month, all the pre- 
vious winners coming together for a final disposition. 

The first shoot held by the Beaumont, Tex., Gun Club brought 
out as winner James K. Tooke, whose score of 46 out of 50 blue- 
rocks was very good. 

Shooters at Houston, Tex., that have enthusiasm are out for the 
open air, having pitched tents at Sylvan Beach. The name 
chosen will be Open Game Club. There will be a prize shoot and 
same will be open to all, whether members or otherwise. The 
charter members are F. Fendly, F. Backenstein, B. Douglas, G. 
Crousk, M. Danley, P. Gallagher, P. Riley and A. Van Ropper. 

Shooting for the Hunter Arms Co. trophy at Duluth, the high 
score went to Warren, with 24 out of 25. Wilson won the Day 
medal. Bob on the second trial, won the Ponton & White trophy. 

The third annual tournament of the Northern Gun Club was 
held at Antigo, Wis., June 29. The high score was made by Heer, 
146; Le Compte 139, Lord 129. High amateur, Paul Brown, of 
Rhinelander, 129; A. Molle, Antigo, 129; Bennett, Ironwood, 128. 
The Hoffman House cup went to Molle. 

The regular shoot of the Bridge City Gun Club, of Logansport, 
Ind., found Whitesell at the front, as at 50 targets he made 41. 


He Knew.—‘‘You must visit our new country club,” said the 


suburbanite. ‘The grounds are beautiful; the golf links superb. 
You won’t find such scenery elsewhere. On entering the 
grounds the first thing that strikes your eye”’-— “I know,” in- 


terrupted the city man, “A go!f ball.”—Philadelphia Press. 





PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Those “Newspaper Laws.” 


Aw important ruling in regard to what are known as “news- 
paper laws” has been made. _These so-called laws provide that 
subscribers to newspapers are liable for the price thereof unless 
they give express notice to discontinue, or when they give 
notice to discontinue without paying arrearages, or when 
they refuse to take papers from the office, and that the 
publisher of a newspaper can have any one arrested for fraud 
who takes a paper and refuses to pay for it, and that it is an 
unlawful act to allow a subscription account to run on for six 
months or a year and a half and then tell the postmaster to mark 
it “refused” or send the editor a notice to discontinue the paper. 

The Post Office Department has time and again informed parties 
making inquiries, and the public generally, that there are no such 
laws. The ruling now made is to the effect that a publisher 
who makes a demand for payment of the subscription price of 
his paper through the mails, accompanied by a threat of enforcing 
such pretended laws in case the demand is not complied with, may 
be prosecuted for attempting to obtain money under false pre- 
tenses, provided he knows that such so-called laws have no ex- 
istence as laws, or decisions of the courts. 





Concerning Pecctor’s. 


“The Magic Kettle’’ has proved a most sensational attraction at 
Proctor’s Twenty-third Street Theatre, where it will remain for a 
longer run. There is something peculiarly appealing at the pres- 
ent time in the thought of the intense cold created by the contents 
in the mystic kettle, which freezes everything plunged into the 
boiling liquid within, and not the least attractive feature of the 
performance is the distribution of ice cream, made in sight of the 
audience in a chafing dish. In securing the Magic Kettle, Mr. 
Proctor has shown his customary enterprise, and is making appeal 
to his audiences with the very newest idea in magic, which will 
crowd the house for some weeks to come; but the Magic Kettle is 
but a single feature of the excellent vaudeville show one may 
always count upon seeing at this charming theatre. More than 
ever at the present time has it become a rendezvous of the visitors 
to the shopping district. They here find an opportunity to rest 
and refresh themselves before proceeding uptown or to the ferries. 


The wildfowler knows very well that without good decoys he is 
not likely to get good shooting. How often have we all of us 
seen cunning ducks, headed straight to the decoys, suddenly be- 
come suspicious and flare or veer, not to be called back by any 
means. he decoys manufactured by W. J. Mason, of Detroit, 
Mich., have made their way among duck shooters by merit. We 
have seen them and ‘they are lifelike and good. Persons intend- 
ing te enlarge their stock of decoys should write him for a cata- 
logue. 
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BAKER GUNS SHOOT HARD 


They are noted for this wherever known, and that is 
almost everywhere. Ask the man who owns one. 
Fine Trap and Medium Field Grades, $25.00 to $200.00 and up. 


Inquire of your dealer or send for full descriptions. 
BAKER GUN AND FORGING CO., 


Ger. Liberty & School Sts., BATAVIA, N. Y. 










etc. 
Price, 50 cents. 






to make a complete record of the shooter’s doings at the traps. 





MY TRAP SCORES 


A pocket trap score book, containing 50 pages of score sheets and 


the Interstate Assoc iation Rules for target and live bird shooting, and 


for shooting under the Sergeant System. The cover bears the title 
“ My Trap Scores,” and the pages, in number and form, are arranged 


The 


pages are ruled to make a record of the place, date, weather condi- 
tions, number of traps, number of shooters, gun and load used, events, 
The score sheets are ruled for 25 targets. 


Bound in leather, 


. . . . * ° 
~te =te ote ete wte ete 
: 7 , ® - 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway, New York. 





